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To the Honourable | 
Sir Richard Child, Bart. 


FEE Succeſs of the former 
ST Editions of Mr. BROWN“ 
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Wl Aſſurance to lay this Fourth. 
une at Your Feet, and 
e by Your Prote&ion. 
NS Ree The Great and the Wile 
have ever been the Patrons. of the Muſes ; and 
the Fortune, Figure, and Qualifications of Sir 
RICHARD CHI L D ſpeak him the fitteſt. 
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or this Protection. 
I thought I cou d not do the Memory of my 
dead Friend more Fuſlice, than in ſhelter mg them 
where he himſelf wou'd have ſought a Patro- 
nage: For, how cou'd he bope a better Patron 
than the So N of ſuch a FA H E R, whoſe 
Wiſdom and Capacity ohligd a NAT ILO RN, 
and gave Jewels to a CROW RN: Whoſe 
Judgment and 7 fix'd that valuable 
Trade, which: all ot w had been either " 
„ „ 


The Epiſtle DEDIcaToRyY. 
ter'd from attempting, or attempted in vain; 
and ſo extended the Britannic owers as fo 
as the Indies. 
14 In You, Sir, be: word have found. aSoN 
morty of bimſelf, Merits; the juſt. and natural 
ft Off-fpring of thoſe of Sir J Cs TA EH; Merits 
hat render You dear to Men of Probity and 
1 Senſe, and fit You. for the Patronage of ſo 
1 valuable a Poetas Mr. THOMAS BRO N, 
| whoſe pleaſant and agreeable Works have 2 
9 long entertain d the Great and the Fair. 

For, Sir, as he could not have deſir daa nobler 
Patron, 2 few Authors could baue offer d. 4 
more delightful Preſent, full. of ſo plenſmg W 
Variety, that every. "Leaf almoſt, beſides -th 
- OSpruelineſs of its Air, and Pojgnancy of its Wit, 
4 affords a New and Uncommon Divetlion.: 
i Theſe being the Motives, and he Ty 
01 Qualities, hat induc'd mg to make: You, Sr, 
51s Preſent, Ibope they will Valter mk 
1 5 aber my ſell, 
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Veraz IV. 


1 fr 
The Odes of Hoxace, 


rt of the 4 Ode it in Horace l. 4 "Tranflated. 


A Beginning ar, W 2 Virum. ö 
2 | 1. | 
3 Rom dark Oblivion, and the ſilent Grave; | 
PHE Th' indulgent Muſe does the brave Hero ſave; | 
Sore.” "Tis the forbids his Name to die, 2 

5 d brings it to the Stars, and ſticks it in the Sky. 


Vol. IV. 2 | B | 11. Thus 
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2 Mr. Bxown's HORACE. 


Tus n mighty Horeutes did move eee + 100 = 
he Eternal Palaces above: _ . 
308 his twelve Exploits advanc'd bim to she spheke, 
Res the ROLE and Labour as him ee 4 


— 
l 


in. Rn 


Thus the fam'd Spartan Twins did it, | 
From Ornaments of Earth to gild the Skies: 

Tho' Heav'n by Turns they do obtain, 
Vet i 2 immortal Verſe, the Brothers Joyntly reign. 


IV. 


And Bacc bis too, for all his vain Pretence, : | 

Borrow'd his Crown and Godhead. henee : . 

He with his powerful Juice firſt taught the Muſe to fy, 
-And He in kind 18 ron gaye him immortality: 4 


A Tranllation of Ode i iii. L 1. in Horace. 


Sic te Diva potens Cy © HOSE 
Sic Fratres Helene lucida Sydera, &c. 


Addreſs d to bis Honour d Friend Mr. 5.— } 
going into 7 he's 122 


z Gone Wo. 
0 may the Beauteous Goddeſs of the Main 
> Appeaſe the Horrors of the Deep, 
d Zolys Tock all his bluſtri ing Train, 
But 1 Suſpicious Weſter Gales, afleep. 


"0-7 
And thou, kind Veſta, which before this Day; h 
80 great 4 Charge cou d'ſt never boaſt, 
With Care my dearer, better Part convey, 
* land him ſafely on the Thracian Sy 


Ar. Brown's Horace 


III. 


„ cfearleſs Heart immur'd with tripple Bras. 
k 1 The daring Mortal ſurely wore, 

ere, yo firſt the faithleſs Main durſt paſs, 

4 ſo 3 in'a treacherous Bark new Worlds explore. 


„ 


Wie Scenes of Death cou'd ſhake his Soul 
That unconcern'd ſaw the wild Billows riſe, 
F ſcaly Monſters on the Surface rowl, 

r Þ1d — Meteors + mer: the gloomy Skies, 
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W In v vain 1 with Heav'ns indulgent Care 

lands from the ſpacious Ocean did divide; 

if with expanded Sails bold Ships prepare 

Ke * the Peep, and brave che ſwelling Tid& 


VI. 


0 25 


ce. 


It Man, that buſie reaſoning Tool, 
< Heap Happineſs diſdains to chooſe: 

.— Wick of his Eaſe, the reſtleſs Fool, 

185 * own Coſt forbidden Paths purſues. 


VII. 


From che refulgent Orb of Day 

5 ring Spark the raſh Prometheus Kole, 
And fondly ſtampt into a Soul, : 

boform his new-made Progeny of Clay. 


VIII. | 


8 ait to PART his Sacrilegious Theft, 
Fevers 5 and Ils, unknown before,” 
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4 Ar. BROWN „Honlcz- 


Their old infernal Manſions left, "4 
And thro? the fickning Air their baleful Poyſons bore, 2 


IX. 


Then Death, that lately travell'd flow, 
Content with ſingle Victims, where he came, 
Made Haſte, and eager of his Game, 
Whole Nations lopp'd at one compendious Blow. 


1 


To what ſantaſtic Heights does Man aſpire, | „ 
Doom'd to dull Earth; the Sot wou'd clamber higher 258 
Heav'n he invades with i impudent Pretence, ” 
And makes Joe thunder 3 in | his own Defence. 


An Imitation of the 6th Ode in Horace, 14 | 
Socriberis age ng & boſtium. . .. In thi 
Year 1685. after the defeat of the Rebel 


in the Weſt. 


T Aller, in never-dying Verſe, 
Your glorious Triumphs may rehearſe; - 
His lofty Muſe for Panegyric fam'd, 
May fing the Rebel-herd your Valour tam d. 
And all the mighty Bleſſings ſhow, 
Great James, and We to your wiſe ' Fonduct « owe. 


H. 


My unambitious Lyre tunes all her Strings 
| To lower Numbers, lower Things; 
And Gods, and God-like Heroes do refuſe 
*The Labour of a more exalted Muſe. 
Had ſhe endeavour'd to relate | 
Great Alexander's Deeds, or Troy s unhappy Fate, 


Pr Va 


;  Afr.BROwN's HoRact. F 
BD: all the Wonders that by Drake were done, - 
yo travell'd with the Stars, and journey'd with the sun; 'Y 
As long a Space had the vain Labour held, 

As that fam'd Town the Grecian Force repell d. | 
As long had ſhe the tireſom Work renew'd, 

4 $ mighty Drake thro? unknown Seas his wondrous | 
7 e N 


wh 
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5 25 he humble Muſe too well her Wealneſ knows; 
Nor on her feeble ſelf, dares the high Task impoſe. 
FTho' had not Heav'n the Power deny 'd, 
No other Theme had all her Thoughts employ'd, 
igher *Tis hence ſhe modeſtly declines to ſing, 
ZZ The immortal Triumphs of our war-like King; ö 
= Leſt her unequal ſlender Vein | 
3 þou'd leflen the — Actions of his glorious Reign. 
ce, 11 if IV. 
5 Tho can with all his boaſted Fancy raiſe _ 
Rebel its juſt Height, Heroic: Arthur's Praiſt, 
Ar worthily recount: the Trophies won 
By our great Edward, and his greater Son? 
| 3 But oh ! what Muſe of all the Tribe below 
1 mighty Mars in equal Numbers ſhow, 
1 Eid in Steel, and moving from afar, 
Y Wich all the ſolemn Pageantry of War, 
7 o' the rough God ſhou'd his own Bard inſpire, _ 1 
"And j join Fe Martial Heat to the Poetic Fire. g 


We. | 
V. 


| Ermteſs 88 harmleſs Wars, 
Inder Scratches, petty Jars, | 

* ich youthful Blood, and wanton Love, 
Amongſt our amorous Couples move, 

: Ex ploy my time, employ my Muſe, 

EY A other 12 15 L refuſe. 

ate, g 
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s Ar. Brown's Horacs 


A Tranſlation of Teucer Salamina, Patrem # 
Cum fugeret, &c. Hor. Ode vii. lib. i. 


> 
Rave Teucer, ( as the Poets tell us 5 
When from his native Clime he fled, 


With Poplar Wreaths crown'd his triumphant Head, | 
And thus he chser'd his drooping Fellows. 


11. 
Where cer the Fates ſhall ſthew us Land, © 
(Remote and diſtant tho? it be) 
We'll ſhape our Courſe at their Command, 
And boldly fix, as they decree. 


III. 


Let no wild Fears your ne betray, 
Let not Diſpair your Courage pall; 

When Heav'n ſo loudly does to Honour call, 
And fearleſs Teucer leads the ways 


4 IV. 
A } | | : : RE 
1 4 . Phebus foretold (and he of all the Powers 
"HH Commands the myſtic Books of Fate) 
's | f That freſh Succeſs ſhou'd on our Actions va, 
$318 And new Salamis be ours. 
2410. 
( 1 0 
i ' | 1 Then drink away this pul ing Sorrow, 
$400 Let Wine each daſtard Thought ſubdue; | 
64 Let Wine your fainting Hopes renew, ; 
118 Well 'l leave the drowſie Land, and plough the Main 


14 i C. morn 


Ar. * N's HoRAcE. * 


Hin. Ode 8. 1 1. 


8 * omnes 


77 Deas ors, Sybarin eur 22 amande = 
Perdere ? Kc. 


I. 


Ell me, O Lydia, for by 8 I ſwear,- 

- You ſhan't deny ſo juſt a Prayer. 
"Tell me, why thus young Damon you deſtroy, 
Y and An the 1 Virtues of the lovely Bey. 


Why does he never throw the manly Bar; 
And practice the firſt Feats of War; 
Or gaily ſhining in his Martial Pride, ns 

= uk a ee artful Hand the webs Courſer gun. 


1. 8 


we * he never er graſp che 8 Shield, 
And meet his Equals in the Field: 


Fs Or when the Streams ſwell with the flowing Tide, 
5 15 his * 1 Arms the Silver Thames divide, 


> wy, does * lurk, the 1 ea his Doom, 
Like an Alſatian Bully ſtill at Home, 
That fears to walk abroad all day, 
Eeſt cager ** Cits thou'd burry him away. 
| 142 f 
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8 Mr. Brown's Horace. 


Since the Rivers chain'd up, flow with the ſame Speed, 


Throw whole Oaks at a Time, nay, Groves, on the Fil 


What a puling Diſcourſe have we here of the Weathe| : 
Leave it all to the Care of the good Folks above 'us. 8 = 


Your Orchards and Groves will be ſhatter'd no more : 
"ih to huſh the rough Winds, they forbid them to roi 


Send a Bumper about, and ceaſe this Debate 


= Ode ix. Lib. 1. in Horace imitated. 

Vides ut alta ſtet nive candidum, &c. 
Written in the year, 1685. 

Io Sir John Bowyer. 


Ince the Hills all around us do Pennance in Snow, Z 
And Winters cold Blaſts have benumm'd us below; 30 


As Priſoners advance towards the Pſalm they can't read 
'They — be our e s Funeral-Pyre. 


E waſt the dull Time i in  fipperthiint chinking . 
But urge and purſue the great buſineſs of drinking; WF. 
Come pierce your old Hagen ne er ſtint us i 
C Sherry 

This, this is the Seaſon to PER 3 and be merry: 
Then reviv'd by our Liquour and Billets together, 
We'll out-roar the loud Storms, and defy the coli 


[Weathſ 
III. 


Damn your Gadbury, Partridgs Ry Alas ase, 


Nay, no more of that Buſineſs, but, Friend as you love u 
| 
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IV. 


Of the Tricks of the Court, and Deſigns of the Stall 
Whether Brandon, or Offy, or Booth go to pot, | 
. Neer. trouble your Braids let em Fake their 11 

| 4 


82 : 


Mr. Brown's HoRace: 5s 
Thank the Gods, you can ſafely fit under your Vine, 
And enjoy your old Friends, and drink off your own 


v. 


And active freſh Blood does enliven your Veins; 
Improve the fleet Minutes in Scenes of Delight, 
et your Friend ors the Day, and your Miſtreſs the 


þ In the Dark you- may try, whether Phyllis is kind, 


ow, 
Pol The Night for Intrieguing was ever deſign'd. 
4 = | WTR 9 | 
© read; | VI. 


* Tho- ſhe runs Rom your Arms, and retires in the Shade, 
Some friendly kind Sign will betray the coy Maid; 
All trembling you'll find the modeſt poor Sinner, 


king, is a yenial. Treſpaſs in a Beginner 
king; ¶ gut remember this Counſel, when once you do meet her, 


et a Ring from the Nymph, or ſomething that's better: 


he ca A Paraphraſe on Horace of Vides ut Altæ. 


DEER © 


5 1 
her, HE Hills (you ſee). are cover'd o'er 
Neath t With a grave Coat of rev'rend snow, 


u love And Thames that did ſo lately roar- 
ve us. Fetter'd in Icy Chains can hardly flow; 
o more, A ſullen Froſt the Ground o'er ſpreads, 
n to co 


: u. 
he auf 


] 
own 14 
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"Ec then oblige us. wick a Fire, | | 
That DAY ſubſtantial. Warmth inſpire; 


B 5 Thor 


0 


r ; 


9 While your Appetite” 8 ſtrong, and good Hams re- 
P mains, 


[Night. 


he over-burthen'd Trees hang. down their mournful 
1 Heads. | 


* — 


10 AMr.BROWN's HORAxCF: 
Tho? now no drinking in the Plants goes round, 
But dull Sobriety's in Nature found; 


Think not this ſhall excuſe your Beer 
With Men *tis th' true drinking Seaſon of the Year,. 


— 


III. 
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For God's-ſake let the Powers above 
Their Buſineſs mind, and govern all below, 
If they chink fit theſe Tempeſts to remove, 
No more ſhall rugged Boreas blow, 
No more the frozen Plants decay, 
But fmile as they enjoy'd a long continu d Meye- 


Iv.. 


To learn your Lot and future State, 

Ne'er pry into the Adamantine Books of Fate, 

But gratefully thoſe Powers adore, 
That added this kind Hour to the old Score; "BE 
And be content with what is given, 1 
Tis all the free and 8 Gift of Hearne. > 


Ne er think in your declining Years, 
To pay neglected Love's Arrears ; 
But while freſh Vigour does inflame, 
Purſue. with haſte. the lovely Game, 
0 Ti Your Talent carefully improve, LW 2 
i 1 Indulge the Day in Wine; and ſ} n the Night i in Love. 7 


| | f now forms . or berraying Noiſe; ſhe Aizs| 5 
| | Will hew you where ſhe panting lies; 75 
| | Then all your ſtore of Rhetorick imply, 
j The bluſhing Damfet to enjoy. 

| If the hold out, then ſteal at leaſt a Kiſs; 
'N 8 5 And take aPawa for a ſubſtantial Bliſs. 
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Af. Bxown's Horace: 1 


— N 


The x. Ode in Horace I. 3. Paraphraſed. 
Extremum J. Ow ſi biberes Lyce. 


Nilo you, m FEM? in Hil Northen Flood - 
Had chill'd the Current f Your Blood; 
Or loſt your ſweet engaging Charms 
In ſome Tartar: an Husband's ai 5 
Were yet one Spark of Piry left behind „ 
Jo form the leaſt Impreſſion on your Mind, 
Sure you muſt grieve, ſure you muſt figh, 
Sure drop ſame Pity from your Eye, 
To ſee your Lover proſtrate on the Ground, 
With Sloom Night and black Deſpair won ede al 7 


to. a: 1 


3 * 
3 
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II. 


Hark How the R Tempeſts rile, 
And with loud Clamours fill the Skies; 
Hark! how the tott'ring Buildings make, | 
Hark! how the Trees a doleſul Conſort makg, . 

And ſee! oh ſee! how all below. - . 
The Earth lyes cover'd deep in Snow, 
The Romans clad in white, did thus the Faſtes woo; 
And thus your freezing Candidate, my Lyce, ſues.for your »- 


. 
— 


HI. 


1 8 1 — 5 
E . 


Come, lay theſe fooliſli Niceties aſide, 
= And to ſoft Paſſion ſacrifice your Pride: 
Let not the precious Hours with fruitleſs Queſtions dye, 
But let new Scenes of Pleaſure crown them, as they fly,. 
Slight not the Flames which your own Charms infuſe, 
And no kind friendly Minute loſe, 
While Youth and Beauty give you leave to chufe. 
As Men by Acts of Charity below : 
Or purchaſe the next World, or think W do: : 


'B | | So 
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12 Mr. Bxown's Horaes: 


So you in Youth a Lover ſhou'd engage, 
To * a ſure Retreat for your declining Age. 


17 
J | 111 : 
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TH 


Let meaner by Vine * cajol'd, - 

As the good Grecian Spinſtreſs was of old; 

She. while her Sot his youthful Prime. beton d — 
To fig ght a Cuckold's Wars abroad, K 
Held e out a longer Siege, than Fe. e — 0 
Againſt the warm Attacks of LIT ae 3 
And fooliſhly preſery'd a worthleſs Chaſtity, _ 
At the expence of ten Years Lyes and Per jury. 


Like rhat old faſhion'd Dame ne'er bilk your own De- 


light, 


1 what you've loſt ith? Day, pet, get it in a the be Night 


oe. ae Fo v. 
Oh! chen if Prayers can no > Acceptance find, 
Nor Vows, nor Offerings bend your Mind; 1 
If all theſe pow'rful Motives fail. 
Yet your Husband's Injuries preyail EE 
He, by ſome Play-houſe Jiult miſled, 
688 beſtows the Tribute of your Bed; 

Let me his forfeited Embraces mare, ; 
Leet me your mighty Wrongs repair. 

Thus Kings by their own Rebel-Powers betray'd; 
To quell the home-bred Foe call in a foreign Aid. 


„ 
Love, let Platonichs promiſe what they will, 


Muſt, like Devotion, be encourag'd ſtill; 
Muſt meet with equal Wiſhes and Deſires, 


Or elſe the dying Lamp in its own Urn expires. 


And I, for all that boaſted Flame 
We Poets and fond Lovers idly claim, 

Am of too frail a Make, I fear, 
Shou'd you continue ſtill ſevere, 
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| Mr. Brown! sHoxacn 13 
To brave the double Hard ſhips of your Fate, 


bo wg ” if F. * 
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' 


At 0041 11. 1 2. a 


| uid Pellcoſus Cantaber, & Scythes, 
- Hirpine Quincti, cogitet, Adria, 
Diviſus objecto, remittas 


Quarere, | QC. 


1 a 


51 SR. 
4. 


= 


its Hat the Bully of France, and our Friends on the 


L bine, 
ith their ſtout Grenadiers this 88 deſi ign, 


4 eaſe over your Coffee, and Wine to debate 


pore over Gazettes, and be vext at the Matter? 
1 cone come, let alone theſe Arcana's of State. EEE 


0 
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5 Is! 7 ble ſuch idle e Dicourſe you: maintain, 5 

And with politick Nonſenſe thus trouble your Brain, 

2 our Youth flies away on the Back of ſwift Hours, 

Which no praying, no painting, no ſighing reſtores. -. . 

Then you'll find, when old Age has diſcolour'd your Head, 
ho' a Miſtreſs be wanting, no reſt in Your Bed. 


III. | 


Þrichee 40 but obſerve, how ths ueen of the Night 2 
'$ varies her Station, and changes her Light : 
Now with a full Orb ſhe the. Darkneſs does chace, 


heſe Chaplets of Flowers that our Temples adorn, 
3 ow tarniſh and fade, that were freſh 1 in Fe 2 orn. 
IN OY IV. But 


| 3 bear the Coldneſs of the Nights, and Rigor of ; 
; n Hate. f 


hy the Devil ſhou'd you, that live this ſide the Water, 


2 ow like Whores in the Pit, ſhews but half of her Face. | 
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Here, careleſly here, we'll lie down in the ade +? 
| Which the friendly kind hee pop and Nr haye 


A Cup of cold Adam from the next purling Spring. 
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Mr. Brown's Hotics 
LO Wet WE © ]§Mgũv Fe 


Cf 


But to leave off Similes for Curates in Camblet 
To lard a dry Sermon, for grave Folks in Hamlet, A 
While our Vigour, reinains, we'll onr Talents improve, 

Daſh the Pleaſures of Wine with the Bleſlings of Love. 


| $ [made : | 


— * 1 ” * ® \_ 


Your Claret's too hot Sirrah, Drawer 5 ihr 


And now your Hand's in, prithee Rep o'er the Ways 
And fetch Madam Trichsy, the brisk and the gay. 

Bid her come in her Alamode Manto of Sattin, 5 
Tvo Cole Pm n ſure, with our 1. an by no- fall 
Caro 3 


The 1 3th Ode in Hirece 55 * rarphrats, . 4 
Audlivere Lyce Di mea JV. ota : Dis | 


Audivere Lyce; fis Anus & tamen 
eee .. 


1 7 140 
— 3» 


Ong TY my- Prayers ſlow Heaven aald 1 
/ But Thanks to all the Powers above, 
That ſtill revenge the Cauſe of injur'd Love, : 
 1yce at laſt they have prevail'd. 
My Vows are all with Uſury repaid, : : 

For who can Providence upbraid, > 
That ſces thy formes Crimes FO haſtan's Age repa! pad Y ; 
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8 II. 1 
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Thow rt ola, ad yet by UL ERR » Ways dot &rive 
Ti unwilling Paſſion to revive ; 


Mr. BR.] n' Honiem. ty. 
Poſt drink, and: dance, and touch thy Lyre, 
And all to ſer ſome puny Heart. on Fire, A 
Alas! in Chloe's Cheeks love wage 65 

chloe great Beauty's faireſt prize, 


. 


» that. 8 Ears, and rarihes, our bre. 9 — 
"OV, | | 
ove. III. 
haye The vigorous Boy flies o'er 4 barren Plaine; * | 
def EE Where ſapleſs Oaks their wither'd Trunks extend 55 
0 For Love, like other Gods, diſdains 5 
Jo grace the Shrine that Age has once profan d. 
g He too laughs at thee now, 
A cCcorns thy grey Hairs, and wrinkled Brow; | 
Flow. 1 his. youthful Fires agree with hoary Ages 
| = ene ; 
IV. 
o falſe | 
Lai Era vain, vith wondrous Art, and mighty Care, 


Lou ſtrive your ruin'd Beauty to repair; 

F; ed. | 1 No far-fetcht Silks one Minute can reſtore, 

ed. That Time has added to the endleſs Score. 

And precious Stones, tho” ne'er ſo 1 1 

That ſhine wath their own native Li 3 

It Wil but 3 thee now, and but inhance thy Night, 


" 
V. 7 


Ah me! where's now that Mien ! that Face! 
That Shape ! that Air !. that every Grace! 
That Colour! whoſe iiichanting Red 

Ne to Love's Tents a Captive led. 

| Strange turn of Fate! that ſhe 

Who from my ſelf ſo oft has ſtol'n poor me, 


repaid Non 48 the juſt — of time, ſtol'n from herſelf 
5 [ſhould be. 


ä Vi. 


"Thins was when. Lyce's powerful Face. 
To Phyllis only gave the Place; 3 | 
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She fell in all her blooming Beauty's Pride, 


Review'ſt with Grief the Trophies thou haſt won. 


Which lately ſhone ſo fierce and bright, 


For Shame in your old Age turn Nun, 


The Balls, and Revels of the Court! 


Only to fill the Triumphs of the Fair? 


16 My. BRown's HOAICEH 

perfect in · all the little Tricks of Love. | 

That charm the Senfe, and the quick Fancy move: 
But Fate to Phyllis a long Reign deny'd, | | _ 


he,conquer'd whilſt ſhe liv'd, and triumph'd as me dy'd. | 
Vis. - 
Thou, like ſome old Commander in Diſgrace, 


Surviying the paſt Conqueſts of thy Face, 
Now the greater Buſineſs of thy Life is done, 


A 


1 

n ; A eg + Far Y 8 
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Damn'd to be parch'd with Luſt, tho“ chill'd with Age, 
And tho' paſt: Action, damn'd to tread the Stage, 
Thar all might laugh to ſee that glaring Light, 


8 
INS; 
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OO k 


VE: 


End with a Stink at laſt, and yaniſh into Night. 


The xv Ode in Horace Lib. 3. Imitated 


Dxor pauperis Ibici, * 
. Tandem Nequitiæ fige Modum tu, 
Famoſiſq; Laboribus, &c. | 


1 I. 
; T length, thou antiquated Whore, 


Leave trading off, and fin no more; 


As Whores of everlaſting Memory have done. . 
ny II. 
Why ſhouldft thou Kill frequent the Sport, 


Or why at glittering Masks appear, 
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Mr. BRown's Hoxacr, 17 
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III. 


To Gbent or Brufſs ſtrait adjourn, | 
The Lewdneſs of your former Life to mourn; 
There brawny Prieſts in Plenty you may hire, | 
If Whip, and wholeſom Sackcloth cannot quench the 5 
T 


iys. 


Iv. 


ZZ Your Daughter's for the Buſineſs made, 

23 To her in Conſcience quit your Trade. 
Age, Thus, when his conquering Days weze dons, 
= Victorious Charles reſi __ bis Kingdom to his Son. 
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Alas! ne'er thrum your long diſus'd Guittar, 
Nor with Pulvilio's ſcent your Hair, 

'F But in ſome lonely Cell' abide, | 

_ KM Roſary od Pſalter dangling at your Side, 


SE 


3 A Tranſlation of Ode xxiii. lib. 1 
Vitas Hinnuleo me ſimilis, Chloe, 
40 Naben & 5 oa Montibus a aviis 


4 WI Y flies Belinda from my Arms 2 
Or ſhuns my kind Embrace? 


6 Why does ſhe hide her blooming Charms 2 by 
0 And where I come : forſake the Place.- 
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138 Me. Brow Ns Honzcn 


In the leaſt Wind he fancies Death, 
And pants at each approaching Noiſe, 
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Alas } I never meant thee ill, 
* Nor ſeek 1 to devonr thee, : 
Why ſhould'ſt thou then with coldneſs kit 
The dying Slave that does adore. thee, 


* 3 


— "0,5 

1 Ru # £ 
FTW 
n *. * 


IV. 


e 
4 9 e 
2 
. FR) * 
of SN. a> BE 


Leave, favs thy Mothers Aims for ſham, 
Nor fondly hang about her, 


Thou'rt now of age to play the Game, 
"> caſe a Lover's Pain vithout her. 
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The x xvi. Ode in Hor. L. 3. Paraphrag.. 


Vixi puellis naper dane, 
Er milirevs non I ine Gloria: CG... 


I. 
1 8 true, while active Blood my Veins did fre, 
And vigorous Yoath gay Thoughts inſpire, 


(By your leave, Courteous Reader, be it RES 
J cou'd have don't as well as moſt Men * | 
But now Jam (the more's the Pity) .. 


The verieſt Famer in the City. 6 
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There, honeſt Harp, that haſt of late 

| $0 often bore thy finful Maſter's Fate, 

Thou a crack'd Side, and he a broken K 1 7 
"_ up, and peaceful Reſt enjoy 


24: Brown's Horace 
Hang up, while poor dejected I, . 
Unmufical, unſtrung like thee, fir mourning by, 


And likewiſe all ye truſty Bars, 
With whoſe Afſiſtance heretofore, 
When Love engag'd me in his Wars, 
I've batter'd, heaven forgive me, many a Door 3 
Lie there, till ſome more able Hand ; 
Shall you to your old pious Uſe command, 


IV. 


But, oh kind Fhæhus, lend a pitying Ear 
To thy old Servant's humble Prayer, 
Let fcornful Chloe thy Reſentments feel, 
Laſh her all o'er with Rods of Steel; 
And when the Jilt ſhall of her Smart complain; 
This *tis, then tell her, to diſdain PE; 
Thy ſacred Power, and ſcorn a Lover's pain 


5 Hor. Ode 27. 1. 1. 
Natus in Uſum latitie Scyphis 
Pugnare, Thracum eſt. 


| Jo | 

T' fight in your Cups, and abuſe the good Creature) 
; Believe it, my Friends, is a Sin of that Nature, 
That were you all damn'd for a tedious long Year | 
To naſty Mundungus, and heath'niſh ſmall Beer, 
Such as after Debauches your Sparks of the Town, 
For a pennance next Morning devoutly pour down, 
It would not attone for ſo vile a Tranſgreſſion, | 


II. What 


20 Mr. BROWN HOoRACR. 


II. 


BL 
— * 


What a a pox do ye bellow, and make ſuch a Pother, 
And throw Candleſticks, Bottles, and Pipes at each other? 
Come keep the King's Peace, leave your damning ,and 
llc dinking, 
And gravely return to good Chriſtian drinking. 
He that flinches his Glaſs, and to drink is not able, 
Let him genre no more, but knock under. the Table, 


III. 


Well, Faith, face you've rides my ill Nature ſo high, 
Tl Lk on no other Condition, not L, 

Unleſs my old Friend in the Corner declares 

What Miſtreſs he Courts, and whoſe Colours he wears: 
You may ſafely acquaint me, for I'm none of thoſe 
That uſe. to divulge what's ſpoke under the Roſe. 
Come, part with't t... What ſhe ! forbid it ye Powers, 
What unfortunate Planet rul'd o'er thy Amours ? 
Why Man ſhe has lain (Oh thy Fate how I pity! ) 
With half the blue Breeches and Whigs in the City. 
Go thank Mr. Parſon, give him thanks with a Curſe, 
Oh thoſe damnable Words, For better. for worſe. _=_ 
To regain your old Freedom you vainly endeavour, 1 
Vour Doxy and You no Prieſt can diſſever, | * 
You muſt dance i in the Circle, you muſt dance in't ? 
{for ever. 


The mund e Ode imitated. | 5 
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Hat Boys, are ye red] ? is the Dutch Devil; in ye? Fi 
Muſt your Qpareels as long a your Glaſſes con- 


| [rtinue ? 
Ge F7 5 er. ye. dull. Sors.! ! 15 the dull pated Boors, 


Snic or ſnee, at their Punch-Bowls, or ſlaſh for their 
. [Whores, 
N We'll 
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Mr. BROWN“ Horace: 21 
We'll be merry and wiſe, but for Blood ſhied we bar it, 


No Red ſhall be ſeen here but your Port and good Claret, 


What a P.. . . ſhould we fight for? No Bayonets here 
But the Sconces all round and the Bottles appear. _ 
Look, the Wine bluſhes for us! while it gently diſgraces 
Our unnatural Freaks and our mortifi'd Faces. 
Come let's do what we came for! ler the Brimmers be 
Cerown'd, 
And a Healch to al quiet Good-fallows go round ! 
Muſt I take off my Glaſs too? then Zack prithee tell us 
Thy new-Miſtreſſes Name: What a Miſcheif ! art Jea- 
lous :? 
Muſt her Name be a Secret ? Mow, then Pve done, 
Hang the greedy Curmudgeon that eats all alone, | 
Come diſcover, you Block-head! I'm ſure I miſtook ye, 
Elſe in theſe Amours Jack was us'd to be lucky - - 
Well, but whiſper it then! I'll keep Counſel, neer fear it, 
Is it ſhe? the damn'd Jilt! Gad let no Body hear it; 
Why, Faith Jack thou rt undone then, *rwas ſome Witch 
[craft I'm ſure 
Could betray thee to th' Arms of a Pockified Whore, 
Well, »tis vain to repine Boy; let us drink away Sorrow, 
Ve thy ane to Night Man, let the Punk reign to 
[ Morrow, 


11 


An Imitation of the 14th Epod in Hor. 


2. 


Mollis Inertia cur tantam diffuderit i mis 
Oblivionem ſenſibus, Gr pg 

Pocula Letheos ut ſi ducentia Somnos bots 
Arente Fauce traxerim, 


| Candide * occidis Hſepe rogando, &c. 


5 | 
* me no o longer, dear Sir Tobn, 
Why your Lampoon lies ſtill undone, | 
_ *Fore George my Brain's grown ne; | 
Nor 


* 


» Ale Brown's Honiow 
Nor bid me Peg aſus beſtride, _- 
Why ſhould you ask a Sot to ride 

That cannot * his Saddle? 


II. | 


This was the poor Anacreon's Caſe, 

When doting on a ſmooth-chinn'd Face, 
He pin'd away his Carcaſs. 

To tune his Strings the Bard efſay'd, 

; The Devil a String the Bard obey'd, 

008 was not this a hard Caſe? 


ind 


| if you a ebe tant Miſs have got, 
Thank heaven devoutly for your Lot, 
Bauch Bleflings are not common. 

While I, condemn'd to endleſs Pain, 
Muſt tamely drag Belinda's Chain, 
et know the s worſe chan .- Woman 


A Tranſlation from Horace of Malls i mertia, 
February 85. 


1. 


o W ſuch a f of ** 
| My Senſes has poſſeſt, 
As if a Doſe of Opium 
Had buried me in reſt ! 


| II. 


With 4 asking what's the Cauſe 

Jou weary me your Friend, 

The Satyrs which I promis'd you, | 
I cannot bring to end. 144 
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Mr. Brown's HonAch 


IT, 


page 1 as they fay,* 

| Bewitch'd by powerful Love, 
Complain'd him often of his Wound, 
In e . 


IV. 


he Miſtraf that you a bout, my Felend, 
Tis fit you ſhould adore, 


Yet know ſhe is a Whore; 
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Tante by Mr. Ta No. B NOW N. 


e PREFACE, 


£ \ 
Ithout hy Petition | | 
Thus ſtands my condition, of 


I am cloſely. block'd up in a Garret, 
Where I ſcribble and ſmoag, — 1 
And ſadly invoke _ 

The powerful aſſiſtance of c L 4 F E T, 
Four Children and a Wife, 

Tis hard on my Life, 

Beſide my ſelf and a Muſe, 

To be all cloatb'd and fed, 

Now the Times are ſo dead, 

By my ſcribbling of Dogg'rel and News, 
And what I ſhall do, 

I'm a Wretch if I know, ©: 

So hard is the Fate of a, Poet; 

1 muſt either turn Rogue, 

Or, what's as bad Pedagogue, 

And ſo drudge like a Thing that has no Wit, 


Mr. BRowN's MaxrTial. 
y Levee's all Duns, 
Attended by Bums, 
nd my Landlady too ſhe” 8 4 Neuer, 
t leaſt four times a day 
Poe warns me away, 
nd what can a Man 40 U to pleaſe kt 
ere's the Viftualler and Vintner, 
The Cook and the Printer 1 1 
ith their Myrmidons hovering about, Sir. 
The Taylor and Draper, | 
ith the Cur that ſells Paper, 
That in ſhort I dare not ſtir out, Sir. 
But my Books ſure may go, 
y Maſter ovid's did ſo, 
And tell how doleful the Caſe is; 
"I # it don't move your Pity 
Vo make ſhort of my Ditty, 
will ſerve you to wipe your Arſes. 
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Mart. Epig. 5- I. 2. 


Ne valeam ſi non totis, Deciane, diebus, 
Et tecum rot Nett ibus eſſe velim. 


ſome vile Hamlet let me live forgot, 
dsmall Beer my Portion, and no Wine my lot: 
=D ſome worſe Fiend in Church-Indentures bound, 
han ancient Fob, or modern Sherlock found. 
_ Ind with more Aches plagu'd, and Pains, and Ills, 
7 Than fill our Salmon's Works, or Tilburgb's Bills; ; 
7 tis not ſtill the burden of my Prayer 
$ the Night with you, with you the Day to ſhare, 
t Sir, (and the Complaint you know 1s true) 
No damn'd long Miles there lie *twixt me and you; 
Ind theſe two Miles, by help of Calculation, 
Male four, by that I've reach'd my Habitation. 
1 du're near Sage Will's, the Land of Mirth and Claxet ; 


More ftow'd upin a White-Chappe! Barret: 
4 Vol. _ a a 


25 Mr. Brown's MARTIAL: 


Oft wha I've walled ſo far, your Hands to kifs, 
'Flatter'd with Thoughts of the ſucceeding Bliſs, 7 
I'm told you're gone to the vexatious Half, | | 85 
Where with eternal Lungs the Lawyers bawl ? | 
Or elſe ſtole out, ſome Female Friend to ſee ; 
Or, what's as bad, you're not at Home for me. =_ 
"Two Miles I've at your ſervice, and that's civil, EY 
But to trudge four, and miſs you, is the Devil. = 
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Advice to a Vintner. —_ 
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The Hint taken from Quid te Tucca juvat. BY 
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K XA 7 Hat Planet diſtracts thee, what damnable Star, 
* To daſh honeſt Bourdeauæ with vile Bar a Bar? : | 
Why ſhould innocent Claret be murder'd by Port, 
Thou'lt ſurely be ſentenc'd in Bacchw's Court. 
As for us Drunken Rakes, if we hang, or wedrown; 
Or are decently poyſsn'd, what loſs has the Town ; 
But to kill harmleſs Claret, that does ſo much Good, Ne 
Is downright Effuſion of true Chriſtian Blood: 988 
Ne'er think what 1 tell you is matter of Laughter, = 
Thou'It be curſt fort in this World, and damn'd fort 
| [hereafter 7 
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Si nemini, fuerant tibi quatuor, Alia, dente: 


5 | en 1. . 
4 JHen Gammar Gurton firſt I knew, 3 
X Four Teeth in all ſhe reckon'd : | +4 
Comes a damn'd Cough, and whips out two, | We 


JI, Courage 4 


A — 
8 LY ns "1 va 
— . ata. . — EID n= Erevn ane 
0 Po —— 2 nes Soo wil 4 — ñ̃ — 


** 'vathex two, a ſecond. 


Courage, old Dame, and never fear. 
The third, when e'er it comes; 

E Give me but t'other Jugg of Beer, 
And I'll enſure your Gums. | 


An Imitation of an Epigram 44- in Adart. lib. 3. 


Occurit tibi nemo quod libenter, &c. 
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Hat Coufins, Friends: and Strangers fly "Tak ; 
hy Nay, thy own Siſter can't fit nigh thee ; 
That all Men thy Acquaintance ſhun, | 
And into Holes and Corners run,. 
Like Irie Beau from Engliſh Dun, 

WT The Reaſon's plain, and if thou'd'ſt know it, 
Thou'rt a moſt damn'd repeating Poet, 
Not Bayliff ſow'r, with horrid, Beard, 

ls more in poor Al/atia fear'd, : 
Since the ſtern Parliament af late 

I Has ſtript of ancient Rights their State: 
Not Tygers, when their Whelps are miſſing , . 
Nor Serpents in the Sun-ſhine hiſſing; 

Nor Snake in Tail that carries rattle; 

eaſte. Nor Fire, nor Plague, nor Blood, nor Battle, 
8 half ſo dreaded by the Throng, | 
As thy vile perſecuting Tongue. 

If cer the reſtleſs Clack that's in it 

EEGives thy Head leave to think a Minute, 

=. Think what a Pennance we muſt bear 

dente, 5 Thy damn'd Impertinence to hear. 

P Whether 1 ſtand, or run, or fir, 

Thou ſtill art i thi repeating Fit; 


8 


Weary'd I ſeek a Nap to take, 5 
But thy curſt Muſe keeps me awake. 
5 At Church too, v hen the Organ's blowing, 
WThy louder Tipe! is Kull a . | 
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26: Mr. Brown; MIIHTIA L. 


Nor Park, nor Bagnio's from thee free, 
All Places are alike to thee.” Y 
Learn Wiſdom once, at a Friend's e, 
From the two Fellows at St. Dunſtan's; 
Make not each Man thou meet'ſt a Martyr; - 
But ftrike like them but once a « Quarter. 


Thes 5H Epigram in \ Martial, Lib. 3 
Cotile, Bellus home es, GC. 
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H Temmy youre a Beau: not I alone 
Say this, bur 'tis the talk of all the Town. 
Prithee be free, and to thy Friend impart . 
What is a Beau——Ay Sir, with all my Heart. 
He's one, who nicely curls and comb's his Hair, 
And viſits Sedgwick monthly all the Year: 
Sings baudy Songs, and humms them, as along 
Flanting he walks thro' the admiring Throng ; 
All the Day long fits with the charming Fair, 
And whiſpers pretty Stories in their Ear. 
Writes Billets dour; ſhuns all Men as he goes, 
Left their unhallow'd Touch ſhou'd dawb his Cloaths. 
He knows your Miſtreſs : Nay, at every Feat 
He'll tell the Pedigree of every Gueſt. | 
Is this a Beau? Faith yemmy, I'll be plain, 
A Beau's 6 8 BRING, deſtitute of Brain. „ 


The Contented Whore. 
An Imitation of Epig, 66. in Mar. I. 12. 
Formoſa Phyllis nocte cum mihi tota. 


I. 
10 Charming Czlia's Arms I flew, 
198 And there all Night I feaſted [> 
\ 1 _ Ko God ſuch Tranſports ever knew, 5 
1 Mor Mortal ever taſted. ib 


Ar. BR Oo.] W‘ Martian. 
TT, 
Loſt in the ſweet tunit 900 Joy, 
And pleasd beyond expreſſing; 
How can your Slave, my 1 laid F, 
Reward 10 —_ en! 1 
. „„ 
The whole Creation! 8 Wealth "I 
Thro' both the Indies wander: 
Ask what brib'd Senates give away, 
And fighting Monarchs {quander.. 
The richeſt bolts of Earth and Air; 
The rifled Ocean's Treaſure; 
Tis all too poor a Bribe by far 
To * ſo much Pleaſure, 
V. | 
She bluſhing cry'd-—My Life, . my Dea, 
Since Celia, thus you fancy, 
Give her, but tis too much, I fear, 
A Rundlet of 8 Nancy. 


An Imitation of Uxor vade foras.. 
In Mee. Þ ii. Ep. 105. 


I. 
Wet Spouſe, you 1980 preſently troop and be sone, 
(Or fairly ſubmit to your betters ); 
nleſs for the Faults that are paſt, you attone, 
1 muſt knock off my Conjugal Fetters. 
II. 


When at Night I am paying the Tribute of Love, 

; (You know well enough what's my Meaning, * 

$ | You ſcorn to aſſiſt my Devotion, or move, 

As if all the while you were dreaming. 

= 35 1 

At Cribbage 1 Put, and All Fours I have ſeen 

A Porter more Paſſion expreſſing, 

5 Than thou, wicked Kate, in the rapturous Scene, 
And the Heght of the amorous Bleſſing. 

| Cc 3 n BBs Then 
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Better Motion and Vigor by far might he 8 12 


All day thou mayſt cant, = look grave as a Nun, | 


But when you rein Bed with your Maſter and King, 


Sit Phlogis an Chione Veneri magis apta requiris? 


3 bd 
Then ſay T to my ſelf, is my Wife made of Seome, 
Or does the old Serpent poſſeſs her; 
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By dull Spouſe of a German Profeſſor ? ? 
V. 


So Kate take Advice, and reform in good: Time, 
And while I'm performing my Duty, 

Come in for your Club, and repent of the Crime 
Of paying all Scores with your Beauty, 


And run aftes Burgeſs the ſurly; 
Or ſee that the Family buſineſs be done, 
And chide all thy Servants demurely. 

VII. 


That Tales out of School ne're does trumpet, 
Move, riggle, heave, pant, clip me round like a Ring, 
In mort, be as lewd as a * 1 


Mart. . 61. 1 11. 


\ TOthing than Chloe e er I knew | 15 
N By Nature more befriended : 
cælia's leſs Beautiful, *tis true, 
But by more hearts attended, 
et > 
No Nymph alive with ſo much art 
Reccives her Shepherd's firing, 
Or does ſuch cordial drops impart 
To love when juſt expiring. 
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Mr. BROWN S Martial 37 
8 
Cold 1 Age. that does elſewhere 
% — 
To her whole Hecatombs wou'd ſpare, 
And pay them on her Altar. | 8 | 
| „ 1 
But Chloe, to Loves great diſgrace, [ 
In Bed nor falls. nor riſes, 
And too much truſting to her face, 
All other Arts deſpiſes. 1 
v. | 
No half end Words. nor murmuring rig 
Engage to freſh performing 
Hee breathleſs Lover, when he lies, 
Diſabled after ſtorming. 
. 
Dull as a Prelate when he prays, 
Or Cowards after liſting, 
The fair Inſienſible betrays. 
Loves rites by not afliſting. 
„ 
Why thus ye powers that cauſe our ſmart; 
Do ye Love's gifts diſſever; 
Or why thoſe happy Talents part, 
That ſhou'd be jyn'd for ever. 
e IF. | 
For once per forin an Act of Grace, 
Ümplor'd with ſuch Devotion, 
And grant my Celia Chloe's Face, 
Or Cbloe cælia s Motion. 


Lent 


To a Gentleman that cut off Ye Hair, and fet. . 
up for a Spark in his old Age. Out of Mar- 
tial. Epig 43 · lib. 3. Mentiris Juvenem, &c. 


Hou that not many Months ago 
Waſt white as Swan, or driven Snow, 

Nou blacker far than ſop's Crow, 

1 Thanks to thy Wig, ſet'ſe a for Beau. | = 


n 
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32 Mr. BROwN*'s MARTIAL. 


Faith Harry, thou'rt in the wrong Box, 
Old Age theſe vain Endeavours mocks, 
And time that knows thou'ſt hoary Locks, 
Will pluck thy Mask off with a Pox. 


The Epigram in Martial L. DE ng 
Ouerss ſollicitus diu, rogaſq, 
Cui tradas, Lage, filium Magiſtro, &c. 


Hen cer 1 meer you, Kill you cry, 
| What ſhall I do with Bob, my Boy. 
Since this Aﬀair you'll have me treat on, 
4 Ne'er ſend the Lad to Pauls or Eaton. 
I - The Muſes let him not confide in, 
| | Bur leave thoſe Jilts to Tate or Dryden, 
Tf, with damn'd Rimes he racks his Wits, 
Send him to Mevis or St. Kit's, 
Wou'd you with wealth his Pockets ſtore well, 
Teach him to pimp, or hold a door well, 
If he has a head not worth a Stiver, 
Make him a Curate, or Hog driver, 


| An Epigram out of Martial imitated Book bf 
FEpig· 54. 


TR Fpling, you re a Man of Fathion grown; 

The moſt accompliſh'd Blade in all the Town, 
Fig all the Ladies talk ; bart tell me this, | 
What a fine Man of Mode and Faſhion is. 
*Tis he that's all the Morning at the Glaſs, 
To put each Curle in its moſt proper place, 
And in affected Forms to ſet his Face, 
That ſmells of Eſſence, and the beſt Perſume, 
Which does from India or Arabia comm. 
That when one ſpeaks (as if he did not hear) 
Hums o'er ſome wanton Song, or modiſh Air; - 


EP1GRAMS: © 


That Legs and Arms in various Poſtures throws, 
And ſeems to dance at every ſtep he goes, 

That ſits among the Women in the Pit, : 
And that he may be thought-a Man of. Oy 8 
He Whiſpers ro the next as to a Friend, Va. 
That in loud Laughter does his: whiſpering End, 

That reads and writes Love-Letters to and fro, 
And does each Gallants Wench and Miſtreſs N 
Who, tho' unbidden is. a conſtant. Gueſt, 

At Ev'ry Mask, at ev'ry Treat, and Feaſt. 

But fits in Pain ſor fear rhe next ſhould. ir, 

And ſo diſplace his Dreſs or Garniture. . 

Who knows New-Market Breed, fo well, that he, 

Can tell you 7ach-a-Dandy's Pedigree; 1 

And down from long Deſcent pretends to trace 

The famous Swallows, or Fleet Dragon's Race. 

How: Sir; What's this you ſay ; Is this Buffoon 
Admir'd ſo forla Spark throughout the Town ED 
© Believe me Sir, en Earth there cannot be * 21 
A more ridiculous trifling TROY than he. 
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H E yain thing fer up for Mn, 
7 But ſee what Fate attends him, 2 
he poud'ring Barber firſt began 
The Barber gon ends him. 


An extempore Epigrans on Death... 
. Death does come as ſoon as bark 8 
1 Then he muſt often die, who often farts. 


3 And if to die; be but to loſe one's Breath, 
Then Death sa Fart, aud io; a Fart for Death. 


25 < 5 


An Epigram by T. B. 
Ulſcrit antarctus radienti Cancer Olympo, 
Neſcio cere, Annus ſed puto Cancer erat. 
| Brandis inde ruit crepitantis Saxeus imber, 
Decidit binc tacite mobile vellus aquæ. 
Sive ſuas Tempus ſugitivum perdidit Alas, 
Aut vellet veri "Gree Bruma, Vale. 


Thus mtrrily turifd over a Glaſs... 


H E. Crab does oft the tufted Ring alli | 
| And crawls unſeen about the heav'nly Place; 
From whoſe ſoft Banks the whizing Waters fall, 
And Show'rs of Love perform the Dev'l and all. 
But when old Time has ſtretch'd the Channel wids, 
And ſtop'd the Flux of the refreſhing -Tide, 

Tis Drudg'ry then in ſuch a Pool to ſail, 

One Moment makes us glad to ſay, nn. 


Mr. BWI. s Extempore V erſi ion of two V. 17 
out of Martial, occafion'd by a Clamorous Dun, ; 
who vow'd ſhe would not leave him til ſhe hal 
5 Money. | | Bo 


ä \E xte, nibil debes; mbil debes, Sexte, fatemur, : 4 
De bet enim fi quis ſolvere, Sexte, pot: ft. | 


: Sextus thou. nothing ow'ft, nothing I ſay, 
He . owes that nn has to pr. 


An E. gram by Mr. Tu 0. B R 0 wn. | 
De Parnaflo, | 3 


b Pater Vatum, moderator Pheebe bene, 
Qui pariter Radits ingenioq̃; vales. i 
Cernis ut incaſſum miſeris, tua Turba, Pocte, 1 
carpimis incertam per tua Regna Vium. 
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| ErfGNAMs. 
At tuus ille, Ann's natus melioribus, alto 
Vertice Parnaſſi regnat Homerus ovans. 
Noſq; futigatos M vincere ſumma parentes, 
Aonio probibet figere colle Pedem. | 
Sic ego, ic Diuus; Convitia mitte jocoſa. 
Mitte leves curas, v ana Quærela tua ft, 
Regna colunt unam naſti, terreſtria Regem, 
odit rivales Imperialis aper. 
Parnaſſuſq; meus, genuo licet Ætherca clivo, 
Druidat, ac Reges non capit ille duos, 


Thus paraphras d. 
NJ? bebus! Father of the rhiming Crowd, 


Bright Ruler both of Poetry and Light, 
'Tis true, you give us Wit, but ſtarve us by't. 
Behold us ſtruggling in thoſe ſlippery Ways, 
Which lead from Profit to the Hopes of Praiſe; 
That tempting Shadow which ſuch Swarms purſue, 
Tho! ſooth'd by many, meritcd by few ; | 
Yet oft by Fools, and Flatterers enjoy'd, 
And to the more Deſerving ſtill deny'd, 
had But thy Son Homer, liv'd in better Days, 

And ſhone in Wit, as glorious as thy Rays; 

7 With Honour juſtly clim'd the lofty Hill, 
EZ Andirul'd with Joy the ſacred Pinacle; 
© Where none his ancient Title muſt diſpute, 
Or after him preſume to ſet a Foot. 
Inſpir'd by theſe, : he took ſo vaſt a Flight, _ 
That modern Ages ne'er could reach his Height. 
& His Works forbid us to moleſt his Reign, 
And ſhew that all Attempts would prove in vain. 
Jet lince all Ages have their certain Beſt, 
And one has Right to tow'r above the reſt; 
= God-like, from Cares exempt, I'll fit at Eaſe, 
And jeſt with humane Follies as I pleaſe: 
2 Neer pine in vain, or lauguiſh o'er my Wants, 
hut leave to whining Coxcombs ſuch Complaints. 
And as no earthly Monarch will admit 
A rival Prince in his Imperial Seat; 
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Doom'd to be poor, yet deſtin'd to be proud; 
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PAPBLES» 


So o'er Parnaſſ will I reign as King, 

And whilſt the envious Criticks rail, I'll ſing. 
The bending Arch of Heav'n ſhall be my Crown, 
And thus unequall'd, will I rule atone, 

Till more aſpiring Wit ſhall juſtly claim 

ga $ PORN and ſurmount my Fame. 
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1 A B L ES. 3 
The Fable of the Bat and the Birds. 5 
In imitation of that of the Buzzard in the Hind 
and Panther. In the Vear 1689. 


—B— 


N ancient Times, as legrned hp ho .- s, 
'Twixt Birds. and Beat. a fatal War aroſe. 

But w ether this from State-Intrigues did flow, 

Or to ſome Church-Pretence its Birth did owe, 

Or depredations made, concerns us not to know. 

Weighty, you may be fure, the Cauſe was thought 

Which ſuch an univerſal Tumult wrought. 

Picqueering Parties firſt began the Fray, 

A ſad Preſage of the enſuing Day. 

At laſt the War was ſolemnly proclaimd, 05 

The hour of fighting ſet, and both the Leaders namd 

The fooliſh Bat, a Bird obſcure and baſe, 

The ſcorn and jeſt of all the feather'd Race; „ 

Or by fantaſtick Fears, and Scruples led, _ 

Or by Ambition mov'd his Party fled, 8 
Joyn'd with the Beaſts, and eager to engage, > 

With popular Harangues urg'd on a fgeble Rage: 
As Fortune wou'd, on an ill-fated Day, 

The Beaſts drew out tkeir Forces in Array : 

The different Kinds their Grudges laid afide, 

And for the common Safety now provide. 

Ev'n their old Piques, and warm Diſputes forgot, 

The Hind and Panther joyn'd upon the Spot; 

And by one mutual League of Friendſhip held, 
Prepare for the rough Buſineſs of the Field. 35 | 

a  \\ eh 


F a BL! ES. 37 


When lo! the bieds! in numerous Bands appear, 

And with repeated Crys attack the Rear; 

Give a fierce Charge, and back like Parthians, fly, 

To repoſſeſs the patrimonial Sky; 

Then ſtrait deſcending, with redoubled Might, 
They ſpend their Fury, and renew the Fight. 

Pale Victory, all trembling and difmay'd, 

With doubtſul Wings the purple Scene ſurvey'd. 

At laſt, propitious to her fether'd Kind, 

Declar'd her Favour, and the Scale din; 

Whole Hecatombs the cover'd Field poſſeſt. 

And gave their Foes at once a Triumph and a Feaſt, 

Their flaughter'd Young the Racbel-Dams deplor'd, 

And many a Widdow'd Cow mourn'd o'er her Horned | 
The generous Eagle (fo his Stars ordain) | [Lord. 

Chaſes th' affrighted Lyon from the Plain: 

Their General gone, the Reſt like Lightning fly, 

A cheap unfighting Herd, not worth the Victory. 
And now the Birds Lich eager Haſte purſue, *© 

Thro' Lanes, and devious Tracks, the ſcatter'd Crew. 

Among the Reſt, beſet with Dangers round, 

The trembling Bat was in a Cellar found : 

"Tis pity Fame ne'er Chronicled his Taker, | 

But all Records agree, they found him near Long-acre, 

Percht on a Pole, they brought him to the Bar, 

Where the full Houſe ſar talking of the War. 

Strait at the fight, a various Noiſe began, 

Which thro? the ſpacious Hall, and neighb: ring Lobby 


[ ran, | 


1 > 


Each Member in the publick Mirth concurr'd, 
And droll'd upon the poor Apoſtatizing Bird. 
Firſt, Parrot Settle open'd wide his Throat, 
Next Cuckow Rimer always in a Note; 
And Peacock chetwood, of the Clergy kind; 

3 But his Poetick Feet diſgrac'd the Train behind. 
And Creech, and Norris, Blackbirds of Renown ; 


zo, And Corm rant Higden, for devouring known. 
5 = Nay, to augment the Hardfhip of his Woes, . | 
* 2 Oul Durfy clapt his Wings, and hoored in the Cloſe. 
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When now their Raillery began to ſpare, Fs 
(And faith twas too much for one Bird to bear) 1 
The Eagle order'd ſilence in the Room, H 
And thus aloud pronounc'd the ſhiv'ring Lubber” s Doom, 

Beaſt of a Bird, thus to deſert thy Friends, 0 

And joyn the common Foe, for baſe ungenerous Ends: . = 
What Puniſhment can ſuit ſo black a Crime? FE 
Hear then, and ſtand accurſt to all ſucceeding Time, 
From all our Diets be thou firſt expell'd, 

Or thoſe in flow'ry Groves, or thoſe in Steeples held, 

When our gay Tribes in youthful Pomp appear, 

To joyn in Nuptial Bands, and meet the ſmiling Year. 
Nay more, to make thee mortifie and grieve, 

To Buzzard Shadwell we thy Places give. 
Him we appoint Hiſtorian of onr State, ? 
And Poet Laureat of the Woods create, BE. 
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Outlaw'd our Realms, and baniſh'd from the Light, "8 

| Be thou for ever damn'd to ſteal abroad by Night. 3 

The Fable of the Horſe and the ug 8 

HE Horn- arm'd Stag deny'd the Horſe | 5 

The priviledgè of the Common, Te 

Till ſtarv'd, for want of equal Force, 5 4 

x": "Bl begg'd Aſſiſtance from a Man. 5 

| IT. &. 

For why ? reſoly'd at any Rate Wt 

To get his Share of Paſture; 1 

He rather choſe to champ the Bir, i 

Than leave the Stag ſole Maſter. E 
Wich Man aſtride he march'd to fight f 


A Foe that durſt not face him; 
For he with Strangeneſs of the Sight 
Was frighred from his grazing. 
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FAB IL ES. 
Nor had Sir Palfry much to brag 
He got by his Adventure; 


Since Man, from routing of the stag, | 
Commenc'd N Centaur. 


. The Fable of the Wolf and Porcupine. 


ae, 
I» n anſwer to the Argument 35 a Stand- 
C ing Army. | 
ear. ; 
2 
T Serim with Hunger preſt, one or 

L | | As through the Woods he poſted, 
: 4 Porcupine found on the Way, 
m, Andi in theſe Terms accoſted. 


II. 
Our Wars are ended, Heav'n be prais'd, 
Then let's fit down and prartle ; 

Of Towns inveſted, Sieges rais'd, 
L And what we did i in Battle, 
© The Plains a pleaſing Proſpe , 
£ No Fire, nor Deſolation ; . 
While Plenty reigns in every Field, 
$ And Trade reſtores the Nation. 
8 =" Ts 
3 vet you your Quills erected wear, 
And tho' none ſeeks to harm ye, 
In time of Peace about you bear 
Methinks a Standing Army. | 


I Irriend, ork the pen tis true, 

; 2] The War's at length decided, 

But gainſt ſuch tricking Blades as vou, 
| "Tis good to be provided. 
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VI. 
E Fame ſhall never ſay _ 
That too much Faith betray'd 1 me; ; S462 
Who thinks of me to make a Prey, ST. 2. : 
Muſt at his Coſt invade me. bers 
VH. 

Let hin that thinks it worth PS while, 
Tempt Knaves to make a Martyr, 
The Sharpers, that wou'd me beguile, 
. Tail find they ve N , a l 
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The Fable of Apollo and Daphne. 


| 1. | 
| Pollo once | Ends fair Sa alone, 
| N Diſcover'd his Flame in a pafſionate Tone; 
He told her, and bound it with many a Curfe, 
He was ready to take her for * for Worſe. 
Then he talk'd of his Smart, 
And the Hole in His“ Heart, . | by 
So large, one might drive thro' the nien a Cart. | 
But the filly coy Maid, to the Gods great Amazement, 
Sprung away from his Arms, and leapt through the 
ö - -  [Caſement, 
He following cry'd out, my Life and my Dear, | 
Return to your Lover, and lay by your Fear. 1777 
You think me perhaps ſome Scoundrel, or Whoreſon, 
Alas! I've no wicked Defigns on your Perſon. ET. 
I'm a God by my Trade, | | 
Young, plump and well-made, 
Then let me careſs thee, and be not afraid. 

But till ſhe kept running, and flew like the Wind, 
While the poor purſy God came "paveing behind, 
III. 

Im the Chief of Phyficians; and none of the College 
Muſt be mention'd with me for 80 and Know- 
[ledge 
Each Herb, Flower, arid Plant by its Name I can call, 
And do more than the beſt Seventh Son of 'em ot . 
it 
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Misc ETIIANIIõ. 41 
With my Powders and Pills, 

I cure all the IHs, ET 

That ſweep off fuch Numbers each Week i in the Bills, 
But ſtill ſhe kept running, and flew like the Wind, 


While the poor purſy God came panting behind. 
IV. 


S Beſides Lm a Poet, Child, into the Bargain, 


And top all the Writers of fam'd covent-Garden. 


7 I'm the Prop of the Stage, and the Pattern of Wit, 


I ſet my own Sonnets, and ſing to my Kit. 
I'm at Will's all the Day, | 
And each Night at the Play; 

And Verſes I make faſt as Hops, as they ſay. 

When ſhe heard him talk thus, ſhe redoubled her Speed, 

And flew Hrs. a Whore from a Conſtable freed. 

WE” 

Now had our wiſe Lover (but Lovers are blind) 

In the Language of Lumbard-ftreet told her his Mind, 

Look Lady what here is, tis plenty of Money, 

Odsbobs I muſt ſwinge thee, my Joy and my "_ 

I fir next the Chair, 

And ſhall ſhortly be Mayor, 

Neither Clayton nor Duncomb with me can compare. 5 

Tho', as wrinkled as Priam, deform'd as the Devil, 

The FIG had 1 888 the e had been civil. 
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An Elegy on that moſt Orthodox, and Pains-raking 


2 Mr. Samuel Smith, Ordinary of 


Newgate, who dy'd of a Ouinſey, on St. Bar- 


| | tholomew'sDay, the 24th of Wu, oy. 


5 1 lament, in penſi ve ſable mourn, 


For from the World thy ancient Prieſt is torn. 


Death, cruel Death, thy learn'd Divine has ended, 
And 3 
Thus he expir'd in his old Occupation, 
And as he liv'd, he dy'd, by Suffocation. 


Quinſey, from his Place ſuſpended. 


| Thou | 


42  MisceiLtanigs. 
Thou, reverend Pillar of the tripple Tree, 
I would ſay Poſt, for it was prop'd by thee; 
Thou Penny-Chronicler of haſty Fate, | 
Death's Annaliſt, Reformer of the State; | 
Cut-throat of Texts, and Chaplain of the Halter, 
In whoſe ſage preſence Vice it ſelf did faulter. 
How many Criminals by thee afliſted, | 
Old Smith, have been moſt orthodoxly twiſted ? 
And when they labour'd with a dying Qualm, 
Were decently ſuſpended to a Pſalm? 
How oft haſt thou ſet harden'd Rogues a ſqueaking, 
By urging the great Sin of Sabbath-brealcing ; 
And ſav'd Delinquents from old: Nick's Embraces, 
By flaſhing Fire and Brimſtone in their Faces! 
Thou wa'ſt a Goſpel-Snith, and after Sentence, 
Broughr'ſt Sinners to the Anvil of Repentance 
And tho? they prov'd obdurate at the Seffions, | 
Could'ſt hammer out of them moſt ſtrange Confeſſion 
When Plate was ſtray'd, and Silver Spoons were milling 
And Chamber-maid betray'd by Judas kiſſing, 
Thy Chriſtian Bowels chearfully extended 
Towards ſuch, as by their Mammon were befriended. 
Tho' Culprit in enormous Acts was taken, 
Thou would'ſt deviſe a way to ſave his Bacon; 
And if his Purſe could blced a half Piſtole, 
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Legit, my Lord, he reads, upon my Sulu. I] 

Spite of thy Charity to dying Wretches, - 

Some Fools would live to hilk thy Gallows Speeches. 
But who'd refuſe, that has a taſte of Writing, 8 


To hang, for one learn'd Speech of thy inditing. 
Thou alway'ſt had'ſt a conſcientious itching, Bs 
To reſcue Penitents from Pluto's Kitchen, E 
And haſt committed upon many a Soul, 1 
A pious Theft, but ſo St. Auſtin ſtole. 
And Shoals of Robbers, purg'd of finful Leaven, 7 
By thee were ſet in the high Road to Heaven. * 
With ſev'ral Mayors haſt thou eat Beef and Muſtti by 
And frail Mince-pyes, and tranſitory Cuſtard. 25 
But now that learned Head in Duſt is laid, 
Which has ſo ſweetly ſung, and ſweetly pray'd: 
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vet cho thy outward Man is gone and rotten, 
Thy better part ſhall never be forgotten, 
While Newgate is a Manſion for good Fellows, 
And Sternbold's Rhimes are murder'd at the Gallows; 
While Holborn Cits at Executions gape, 

And Cut-purſe follow'd is by Man of Crape; . 
While Grub-ſtreet Muſe, in Garrets moft ſublime, 
Trafficks in Doggerel, and aſpires to Rhime; 

Thy Deathleſs Name and Memory ſhall reign, 
From fam'd St. Giles, to Smithfield, and Duck-lane. 
But ſince thy Death does general Sorrow give, 

We hope, thou in thy Succeſſor will live. 

Newgate and Tyburn jointly give their Vores, 

Thou niay'ſt ſucceeded be By Dodtor Oates. | 
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Ar Fyitaph pon that rofound and 6 Caſt ul 1 
the late Orc inary of Newgate. 


Nader this Stone 
Lies reverend Drone, 
To Tyburn well known; 
Who preach'd againſt Sin, 
21 With a terrible Grin, 
In which ſome may think, that he acted but odly, 
Since he liv'd by the Wicked, and not by the Godly. 
In time of great need, . 
In caſe he were free'd, 
He'd teach one to read ; 
Old Pot-hooks and Scrawls, 
As ancient as Pauls, 
But if no Money came, 
You might hang for old Sam, 
And founder'd in Pſalter, 
Be ty'd to a Halter. 
This Prieſt was well hung, 
I mean with a Tongue, 
And bold Sons of Vice, 
Would diſarm in a-trice; 
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And draw Tears from a Flint, 
Or the Devil was in't. 

If a Sinner came him nigh, 

With Soul black as Chimney, 

And had bur the Senſe 
Io give himthe pence, 

With a little Church- paint 

He'd make him a- Saint. 

He underſtood Phyſick, 
And cur'd Cough and Ptifick; 
And in ſhort all the IIls 

That we find in the Bills, + 
With a ſovereign Balm, . 5 

The World calls a Pſalm. 1 = 

| Thus his Newgate-birds once, in the ſpace of a Moon, 1 
Tho? they liv'd to no Purpoſe, they dy'd to ſome Tun 

In Death was his Hope, 

For he liv'd by a Rope. 
Let this, by the way, 

In his praiſe we may ſay, 

That, like a true Friend, 

He his Flock did attend, 

Ev'n to the World's end, 

And car'd not to ſtart 
From Sledge, or from Cart, 

Till he firſt ſaw them wear 
Knots under their Ear; 

And merrily ſwing, _ 

In a well-twiſted N 

But if any dy'd hard, 

And left no Reward, 

As I told you 3 

He'd inhance their old ſcore, 

And kill them again | 
With his murdering Pen. 

Thus he kept Sin in awe, 

And ſupported the Law; 
But, oh! cruel Fate! 

Sa unkind, tho? I ſay:t, 
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Laſt week, to * Grief. ut 
Grim Death, that old Thief, 
Alas, and alack, 5 
Had the boldneſs to pack 
This old Prieſt on his Back, 
And whither he's gone, 
Is not certainly known. 
But a Man may conclude, 
Without being rude, 
That Orthodox Sam 
> His Flock would not ſham; | 
And to ſhew himſelf to em a Paſtor moſt civil, 
s he led, ſo he follow'd them all to the 5—1 


11 Elegy i in Memory of Glan 2 7 Now Dun- 


dee, who was killed by a random Shot, a 1 he 
had won the Battle at Gillecrankey. Writ 


Mr. Brown, at the ** 7 Dr-Griffith-« and 


Mr. Burges. 


Fors & virtus t ene in unum. 
Fir. jp "SRP! SY 


baden, to urge me on Forbear, 

® Or make my mournful Song thy care; 

WO ppreſs'd with Doubts, and mighty Woe, 5 
d fing the Man, that all Mankind ſhou'd know, 
How brave he fought; how conquer'd, and how fell, 
And in what Cauſe aſſiſt me whilſt I tell, 

Quickly the News was hither brought, 

Too true, alas, that he was dead, 

And all our Expectations fled; 

= But yet we would not entertain the Thought. 
Petween th' extreams of Hope and Fear, 

Confus'd we ſtood the Truth to hear, 

Until *twas made at laſt too plain, 

2 pryond all doubt the n on Zahn Man was flain, | 
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At firſt I queſtion'd your Supreme Decree, 


And Grief for the World's Loſs, the brave bon DEF, 


Of a miſtaken factious Race, 
And trace him as he goes from Place to Place. 
New Dangers but his Mind and Strength renew, 


So Brave, ſo Juſt and Good was this unalter'd Man, 


His Cauſe and Courage only beſt, 
Firmly reſolv'd, he meets the numerous Foe 3 


But firſt, with chearful Anger in his Face, 
| Soldiers ind Friends, he ſpoke, I'm ſure you know, | 


And all her ſacred Myſteries abus'd, 


Mr1SCELLANIES. 
| Forgive me, Heaven, that impious Thought, | 


Love to my King the Madneſs wrought, 


Oh! frail Eſtate of Things below, 


Well to our coſt your emptineſs we know, 
Scarce from the fury he had paſs'd 


Bur other Dangers follow him as faſt, 


His Friends deſert, his Foes purſue, 3 
Yet till undaunted he goes on; e 


Tho' much o' er-match'd in Men and Arms, 


And his Example far above the reſt: 


* 
e . 
* 


For what Intent, and for whoſe ſake we go; 
And then he bow'd, and briefly told the Caſe. 


His Speech to his Soldiers = 


A King Entail'd by long D- Cont, 
Equal almoſt to Time in its extent, 
Robb'd of his Throne, for ſurc it muſt be ſo; j 
Nor God nor Nature can, 
Only preſumptuous Man, 
Be guilty of fo black an Overthrow. 
What's worſe, to palliate the pretence 


Harmleſs Religion too 18 brought, 
Falfly and ind irectly us'd, 


Beyond what the dark Sbyls ever taught. 


And can we bear, my Friends, this great Offence? 
Can we ſtand idle by, 


And ſee our Motbey robb'd, at laſt 3 to die, 
And not endeavour for ſome Recompencet 


Ei 


E, 
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n and Fraud, Hypocriſie and Pride, 
ad bold Ambition, arm'd for Parricide; 
Ine certain loſs of Liberty and Laws, 
Ind Uſurpation, an intolerable Cauſe, 
: Il theſe and more, have brought us here; 
5 et no Man doubt, let no Man fear, 

Tis Cauſe is Juſt, and if he falls to 32160 
7 or ſo by chance he may 
At worſt his Name ſhall wear 
A large and noble charader; 
ut his exalted Soul ſhall fly | 
he boundleſs pitch of vaſt Eternity. 
He ſpoke; his Soldiers much approve, 
. Deſpair and Fear quit ev'ry Breaſt, _ 
1 Tage and Revenge their place p oſſeſs d: 


; But who th' Amazement and th' Aﬀright can _, 

LA That on the other Army fell? _ 

pr who, without 4/toniſhment, can ſay, _ | 
L he wonderous Things this great Man did that Day? 
$ 1 Yain their routed Squadrons fly, 

In vain aloud for help they cry, 

L he Battle's loft, and they muſt yield, or die. 

© But , ſee of Human Things the brittle ſtate ! 

ET he only beſt, and beſt deſerving Man, 
That ſhould have breath'd beyond the common San, 
ET he laſt that meets Trlumpbantly his Fate; 

As he was lifting up his Hand, 

To give the finiſhing Command, 

Comes a malicious random Shor, 5 

And ſtruck the Vifor dead upon the ſpor. 
Methinks I ſee the wounded Hero lie, 

Too good to live, and yet to brave to die; 
hear him bleſs his Cauſe, and more he had to may, 
But, oh! the haſty Soul could make no o longer ſtay. 
= Unconquer'd Man, farewel! 

Now thou art gone to dwell 

Where thou ſhalt be intirely free, 

* all the Curſes of Mortaliiy. 


47 


And then with wond'rous oben twards Foe they move. | 
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| No anxious Thoughs ſhall wrack thy Breaſt, SY Kh 
| (| No Fuad ions ſhall diſturb thy Reſt; | | 5 
1 Nor ſhalt thou be by Tyranny oppreſs'd. 
Thy Learning and thy Parts, | 1 
Thy Knowledge in the nobleſt, uſeful Arts, kay 
38 Thy Converſation and thy Wit, 1 2 
| Spoke thee for Earth unmeet, for Heaven only fit. 
Lrve bleſs'd above, almoſt invok'd below ; 
Live, and accept this pious Vow, 
Our Captain once, our Guardian Angel now. 

Live and enjoy, thoſe great Rewards are due, & | 
To thoſe who to their Prince are Faithful, Juſt and True. 


/ 


When he had finiſh'd his Poem, he inclos'd it in ti 
following Letter to Dr. Griffith, and ſent it the next 
Night to the Club, which was then at the Caftle Tarn Wh 
in Fleet-ftreet. 3 Ea : 


Dear Doctor, 6 5 5 
T your Requeſt I have writ ſomething which, i] 
you think fit, you may call an Elegy upon the 
Viſcount Dundee, But in truth, Sir, I am ill acquainted 5 
with that kind of Writing, that I could have wiſt'd i 
you would have pitch'd upon ſome Body elſe for your WW 
Operator, As for Crambo, Acroftich, Anagram, and ſuch Wl 
ſort of Performances, I think my ſelf not much belov e. 
my Name-ſake Durfey, or any other of the Gentlemen of 
that order; but for this Elegiack way, I know no more ¶ hre 
of it, with reſpec to his Holineſs be it ſpoken, than 
the Pope of Rome, I was two Days at leaſt hunting for . 
a Precedent, at laſt I fell in with Mr. Cowley's Imitation of fi 
Pindar, whom I have been ſo impudent to attempt tv Wi 
| Mimick; ſo that if this mighty Frodu#ion ſhould ever Wh 
= paſs into any other Hands, it muſt be dignify'd with 6 
the Title of à Pindarich Elegy, in Imitation of Mr. Cow le). 


01 


1 But, Sir, to be a little ſeraous, I am afraid I have not fig 
treated this great Man's character as he deſerves; and Wiſh; 

I withal, I am told Mr. Dryden has ſomething of this Wk »/ 

| | | Nature new upon the Stocks, ſo I muſt beg of you, up | V. 
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on cheſs and other weighty Conſiderations, that after 
W you have read over the Paper you'll immediately apply 
Nit to the proper uſe. Sir, you ſee by this how ready 
1 am, and always ſhall be, to obey your Commands; 
and to take all Opportunities to 9 50 my ſelf 


E Sep. 27. 1689. Dur maſt obedient Servant, 


Tho. Brown. | 
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MOURNING POET, Kc. 


/ 


T 8 
the YAN | 
nted The PR EFA C E. 
iſh'd | | : | | 
Your Wont ſay any thing in behalf of the following POE M. 
ſuch I 4 Priſon is none of the moſt delightful Places for a Muſe 
elo, exert ber Talent in; and tho* Verſe, in reſpect of Proſe, 
cn of 4 conſin'd ſort of Writing, yet no People hate Confinement 
more ore than Poets. 
than E "Tis true, I as little thought a few Tears ago of turning 
8 for . t, as, with all due Reverence be it ſaid, any of the moſt | 
tion of Wrping Citizens about the Exchange do now; but the Caſe is 
pt to WW ter d, and for want of employing my Time better ( which was 
ever Wine 8 my own Fault ) Twas forc'd, and I hope that will 
with 7 ie me, to employ it in innocent Khiming. 7 of 
wie): . But let the Verfe fication be what it will, my Subjct and 
ve not n, T am ſure, is virtuous and honeſt. I plead for com- 


and Mion and Pity to our fellow Creatures, and ſurely we Jbuuld- 


f this 1 ham'd of boaſting our ſelves made after the Divine Lite- 
1, up- 5 Vol. IV. | D:- wed 
. | 


Es: 
40 2 
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nes, if we don't copy our Maker in what, with relation to 
our ſelves, is the bet of bis Attributes. | 
I will not rail at thoſe Perſons, by whoſe Importunity and 
MMlanagement the late Ad againſt poor Priſoners was carried, 
that were but too miſerable before; only it may be worth their 
| 1 while to ruminate à little upon the Apoſtles Wards, Let him 
'} - that ſtands take care of falling. The t#orld's a Lottery, 
and be that preaches againſt giving Relief to day, may want 
| it for himſelf and Family to morrow. That W-condition'd En- 
| gimeey, who preſented Phalaris with the brazen Bull, was 
| the firſt that band ſell d it. And after all, Why ſhould number 
leſs Wretcbes ſtarve for a few Delinquents ? | 
Tf Numbers fignifie any thing to gain 4 Cauſe, we have 
baue Sixty Thouſand Hands to fign this Paper. We don't 
pretend to Copy the Impudence of the Legion Letter; no, tis 
our Bufineſs to ſupplicate, not buff Parliaments, nay, even to 
| Speak fair to the meaneſt of our Creditors. But tho” we are far 
{ from imitating the Inſolence of the late Legion, yet tis plain 
. the Name but too juſtly belongs to us, for, Heaven knows, we 
| gre a parcel of poor unpitied Devils. RE 
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The Mourning Poet: Or, The unknown Com- 
1 forts of Tmpriſonment, written in the Tear, 
| 1703. and Calculated: for the Meridian of the 
| three populous Univerſities of the Queen's Bench, 
the Marſhalſea, and the Fleet; but may indif- 

= Ferenly ſerve any Priſon in the Kingdom 0 
England, Dominion of Wales, or Town f 
Berwick apon I'weed. + 


DE ID ane 


. ZYInce my hard Fate has doom'd me to a Jayl, 
| : Some ſcolding Muſe direct me how to rail: 
| And let this Curie, by my ill Genius ſent, 
As 'tis my P:nanc?:, be my Argument, | 
The Scene of Life with Black and White ſpread o'er, 
Here Mows us Want, and there ſuperfluous Store. - 


— — EE ESI 
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 MisceLLanins 1 
The ich Man and the Poor be then my Theme; 
laving been both, I beſt can judge of them. 
Aich Man, whar i is he? Has he a Frame 
Piſtinct from others? Or a better Name? 
as he more Legs, more Arms, more Eyes, more Brains? 
as he leſs Care, leſs Croſſes, or leſs Pains ? | 
an Riches keep the Mortal Wretch from Death? 
br can new Treaſures purchaſe a new Breath? 
r does Heaven ſend its Love and Mercy more 
ro Mammon's pamper'd Sons than to the Poor? 
not, why ſhould the Fool take ſo much State, 
EFralt himſelf and others under-rate? | 
Vis ſenceleſs Ignorance that ſooths his Pride, 
F Ind makes him laugh at all the World beſide, 
But when Exceſſes bring on Gout or Stone, 
l his vain Mirth and Gayety are gone. 
: hen to make any Truce with his Diſeaſe, 
Ind purchaſe the leaſt interval of Faſe, 
7 Ind at Health's Altar Sacrifice his Coin: 


ed all his ill-got Magazines reſign, 
Ind when he dies, for all he looks ſo high, 


ell make as vile a Skeleton as I. 
: To number out the ſeveral ſorts of Poor, 
Would be to count the Billows on the Shore; 
My Muſe ſhall therefore all the reſt decline, 
Ind to th' induſtrious Man her ſelf confines 
Who with inceſſant Labour ſtrives to live, 
0 yet by cruel Accidents can't thrive. 
bo Trace the Original Fountain of his Woe, 
From whence the Groſs of all his Ills do flow 
With War J muſt begin. whoſe fatal Doom 
Mins all Trade as well Abroad as Home. 
; e dire effects the Merchaat feels the firſt, 

$ all the other Trades by War are curs dz 
he Vintners, whom I own I pity moſt 
lt: be daily in this curſed ſcramble loſt. 

Ind who can wonder that ſo many fail, 
When righreous Claret truckes to vile Ale, 
3 Barcelona Soo to Belgick Mild and Stale. 
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War (to whoſe Court all leſſer Evils join * 
Firſt help'd to circumciſe our Current Coin. 
"Twas a fine Harveft, when the Clipping Race, 
To the conniving Government's diſgrace, 
Cat tort his Majeſty within the Ring, FOR 
And dock'd his Horſes Tail (God bleſs the King : y 
Then Goldſmiths, Scriveners, and the bully Tribe 
Of monied Knaves, too num'rous to deſcribe, 
Batten'd apace on this unrighteous Trade, 
And at the Realm's expence large Fortune's made; 
While tke poor half-ſtarv'd Slaves that for them vrough 
Within the fatal Toil were daily caught; 
And to relieve them in their Tyburn Qualm, 
Troop'd eff to the dull Mufick of a Pſalm, 
The Charge of War out-ballanc'd ſoon our Trade, 
As this advanc'd, that palpably decay'd. 
And as *twas ten Years War that ruin'd Troy, 
So ten years War did England's Wealth deſtroy. 
War, fatal War, the murderer of Trade, 
Occaſion'd heavy Taxes for its aid; 
It ſet Mercurial Heads at work t' invent 
Moſt eaſie ways to ſerve the Government: 
NE ALE ſtarted firſt, to raiſe a ſpeedy Sum, 
AMILLTON LOTTE Z, let who will come, 
M Loſs can happen, But moſt tertain Gain; 
Soll Lands and Houſes, neer was ſuch a Main. 
This was a general and inviting Bait, 
And did ſo luckily relieve the State, 
"That the Groom-Porter had Encouragement, 
New ſpecious Schemes and Projects to invent. 
Next, the old Maids and Batch'lers were cajoll'd, 
Fourteen per Cent, for Life, and well enroll'd : 
They drew their Caſh from Commerce and fron 
And laviſhly adventur'd on this Aid, [Trade, 
Long may they live, and ſtill (as now) be paid. 
At the Heels of this, Survivorſhip came in, 
(Tis hard to ſtop, tho? eaſie to begin) 
From fix her cent. t' increaſe as Children die, 
So promiſing a Fund who wou'd not try ? 
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WT hus eager Parents paid their Money down, 
WTo make their Children Vaſſals to the Crown, 
10d with much Cercmonie beg their own. 
At laſt, reſolv'd new Methods ſtill t' explore, 

N if we ne'er cou'd drain the Nation's ſtore; 
WT he Bank peept up, and all before it bore. 
s Rivers dutiſully glide to pay 
WT heir liquid Tribute, to their parent Sea. 
Nor is it ſtrange; Av'rice is. always wiſe, 
ed Profit, ſay the Learned, never lies. 
n'riſt at twelve per Cent. for Stock ad vanc'd, 
86 to One hundred thirty Pounds enhanc'd ;; 
o he that had a Thouſand Pounds in there, 
For Thirteen Hundred ſtrait cou'd ſell his Share; 
EProdigious Gain ! Such Principal, ſuch Uſe * 
7 Exchequer pays; What muſt th' E XCÞequer loofe ? | 
hut ſay, my Muſe, what harm was it to Trade, Cc 
If the Exchequer Cent. per Cent, had paid, 
When the Realm's wants requir'd a thn Aid? | 8 
It made the Nation's Debr call for Supplict/” | 
| V doubling both the cuſtoms and Eæxciſe; 
us fram'd the capitation by Degrees, 
© Births, Burials, Batchelours, Lights, Lawyers Fees, 
rock, Money, Titles. empty Houſes pay, 
Altho' the Tenants often run away. 
All theſe, and many more Iaventions joyn'd 

To par per War, while fickly Trade declin'd : 
| et up Stochjabbers on the Nation's Back, 
Whoſe weight compleatcd poor Britannia's Wreck. 
Theſe Vermin being hatch'd, the numerous brood: 
Increas'd, and fatten'd on the Trades-Man' 8 Blood 3 
In Tallies were deliver'd on ſome Aid, 
= Stoch-obber fixt, what Money ſhou'd be paid, 
The Legifators gave Encouragement | 
: or Men to work, and truſt the Government; 

but tho' a general Good they thus defign'd, 

Thoſe rav'nons Harpies of the Exchange combin'd 
Io fruſtrate All; and deaf to th' Nation's Cries, 
Evin our beſt Laws turn'd into * Menden 
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So that poor Trades-Men for a Hundred Pound, 


For Fifty with theſe Raſcals muſt compound, 
Or elſe to Gaol ; their Wants call for ſupply, 
And ready Caſh at any rate they'll buy : * 
Thus all thoſe Millions given for Supplies, 
"Thoſe Caterpillars ſtill monopolize ; | 
And if we find not out ſome ſpeedy Way 
To kill theſe Worms that on our Vitals prey, 
Commerce, the Nation's Glory, ſoon will fail, 
And halfour Traders periſh in a Jayl. 
Oh, who can bear to ſee ſo many Hands 
Lie idle, like uncultivated Lands; 
Devour'd by Want, only to gratify 
Senſeleſs Revenge, and brutal Cruelty? 

Rome, whoſe Imperial ſway the World obey'd, 
Juſtice the Rule of all her Actions made; 
And tho' moſt Nations dreaded her Alarms, 

Was no leſs famous for her Laws than Arms, 
Among the reſt this juſtly claims a place, 
And let not England think it a Diſgrace, 
The glorious Empreſs of the World to trace. 
The Debtor had one part, the Creditor two; 
 Rvenge had nothing, nothing was her due. 

Credit with us the whole Eſtare doth ſeize, 

And on the wretched Debtor's Body preys; 
Heayws brighteſt Gift, Compaſſion's out of Door; 
And he's agraceleſs Reprobate that's poor. 

In France this Law does ſtill maintain a ſway, 

if Trades-Men prove incapable to pay; 

Six Perſons of known Truth and Probity, 

Make inqueſt what their whole Eſtate may be: 
When this is duly done, two parts of three, 
They to the Creditor's allotted ſee : 

And then one third to th' Debtor is convey , 
That he may have ſome Stock again to Trade; 
How worthy praiſe are ſuch good Acts as theſe ? 
Conſidering too there's not a penny Fees, 

Why ſhould we then our Engliſh Laws adyance, 
And ſcornfully expoſe the Laws of France? 
Since Subjects, fellow Subjects can deſtroy, 
And rob us of our boaſted Liberty. 
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In Holland, if a Creditor thinks fit, 
His Debtor to a Priſon to commit, 

At his own Charge he muſt maintain him chere, 
Not let him ſtarve, as Creditors do here. | 
A Priſon! Heav'ns, I loath the hated name, 

Famine's Metropolis, the fink of Shame, 

A nauſeous Sepulchre, whoſe craving Womb. 
Hourly inters poor Mortals in its Tomb; 

By every Plague, and every Ill poſſeſt, 

Ev'n Purgatory it ſelf to thee's a Jeſt; 

Emblem of Hell, Nurſery of Vice, 

Thou crawling Univerſity of Lice: 

Where Wretches numberleſs to eaſe their Paine, 
With Smoak and Ale delude their penſive Chains, 
How ſhall I thee avoid? Or, with what Spell 
Diſlolve th Enchantment of thy Magic Cell? 
Ev'n Fox himſelf can't boaſt ſo many Martyrs, 
As yearly fall within thy wretched Quarters, 
Money I've none, and Debts I cannot pay 
Unleſs my Vermin will thoſe Debts defray, 

Nor ſcolding Wife, nor Inquiſition's worſe, _ 
Thou'rt ev'ry Miſchief cramm'd into one Curſe. 
May we at laſt the Senate's Mercy find, 
And breath (what Heav'n beſtows. on all Mankind 8 
What needy, Clowns as well as Monarchs ſhare), 

The common Benefit of wholſome Air : 

Then to your Clemency we'll Altars raiſe, 

And. with united Voice our Benefactors praiſe. 


So pray 


Fbreeſtore Thouſand. 
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£C 
To "7 Friend Mr. Play ford; on the Publication W - 
of bis TY Book of Fin. L : 
*Riend Harry, to prove that Four Thoughts were ah- . . 
For ſuppoſing I could not be true to my Word, r 
According to the Promiſe which I made long ago, 5 
At laſt I have ſqueez'd out a Couplet or two _ W T 
In the Praiſe of your Pills, and tho' my Verſe late i; is, x 
Yet believe it's the firſt that I ever ſent Gratis. V 
By my Soul, I've been us'd ſo to Bolus and Potion, 14A 
That I'm ready to ſwoon at a Phyſical Notion ; 14 
And if you wou'd lend me, (that's give) a Jacobus x . N 
I'm perſwaded I cou'd not take Pill ex du» 5 @ 7 
However. ſince yours have no Turpentine Flavour, 
Nor confine a Man cloſe to his righteous Behaviour, : 
Since no bitter Ingredients give Offence to my Palate, 
But they pleaſe me like Cheeſe which is toaſted or Sallad, [ 
I'll quit making Faces, to write Panegyrick, 
Tho I'm not half ſo fit for't as M. for Lyric, ; — 
To begin then, pray take it as Themas his Sentence, 1 
Your Pills will ne'er bring one to Stool of Rep:ntance, 1 Ti 
But will chaſe away Sorrow, which will hang on our WE A. 
LBrow s N. 
As a prerkg young Girl do's a Batchellor s Vows, WT 
Who, at Sight of 5 W er Beauty, drowns the Thoughts of Bu 
- __ [Miſcarriage, WWF W 
And perjur'd, immediately ſets up for Marriage. IV 
They're a Curefor a Fav'rit: who had addled his Senſes, II 
And has loſt our Good Word by getting his Princes. ro 
The thoughtful Good Stateſman, who fits a-la-mort, II 
B:cauſe he's remov'd from Council and Court, A. 
At the Taſte of your Med'cines ſhall reſign up his Grief, I sh 
And bleſs his Retirement, and bleſs your Relief. E Or 
All Conditions and Sexes, in Country and City = 


From thee wou'd be thought Wiſe, to the really Witty, BW \. 
From the Lady who ſpeaks all her Words as in Print, 1 
And has Eyes which ſtrike Fire like a Steel and a 8 Ar 


M1$SCELLANIES. - "0 
o the Damſel whoſe Language is courſe as her Skin, 
And who fain wou'd be dabling, but tarts at the Sin, 
As me ſtares at and covets the Thing call'd a Man, 
And ſhe thinks ſhe cou'd do what her Ladyſhip can: 
From the Prodigal Cit, who's a ſerling the Nation, 
To the poor Country I ho s as great in his 


8 [station. 
From Weit Squireſhips and Knighthoods,a and Lord ſhips 


[and Graces, 
To che Main bf no Title, who makes em wry Faces. 
| All alike ſhall be purg'd by your Laxative Verſes, | 
Which fhall looſen their Tongues inſtead of their Arſes, 
) . As they joyn in the Praiſes of what I commend, 
And acknowledge you theirs, as I own you my Friend, 
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while even France it ſelf with Scorn beheld our Shane. 0 5 
nfs, The idle Spear hung up, the poliſht Shield 
bs Forgot the great Atchievements of the Field, 
ort, tat rous Sword contracted filthy Ruſt, 
And active Pikes lay Mould ering in rhe duft. 
3riet, Þ Shrill Trumpets ſpake not to the Armed throng, 
Our Inſtruments unlearn'd cach Martial fong, 
While Guns and Bombs as ufelcfs did appear, 


4 = Upon the Encampment at HouNnSLOw-HEarm, 
Y ne long by flowing luxury 1 
e, Our Britiſh Iſle was in looſe aka laid; . 
ce, 700 long we felt the Ills of Fatal peace, ja 
our And idly Languith'd in inglorious Eaſe, Iv 
o No manly Buſineſs did our Thoughts engage "i 
To purchaſe Fame on Europe's Wondring ſtage; th 
tz of hut grown unmindful of our former Nane 0 1 
lage; We all our Fathers Triumphs did difclaim, | 
1 
| 


ung; PCC * 


Litty, | FE laws and learning in the times of War : | 
int; E Mean-w hile Our Neighbours trove to break the Chains. | 
FM And og the Empire of fair Albion Mall, 

0 | 


D 3 | Bold 
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'Bold.num'rous ſuitors briskly did prepare, 

To court the Nympb with all the Pomp ny War. | 
Nay more, the Eaſtern World our Shame muſt know 
And rifled Bantam Eng liſh Conduct ſiow, 

While the Proud Dutch by Potent Nants inſpi pir 'd, 
Invade our Coaſts, and on the Caſtles fir'd: 

Spain that was much amaz'd at ſuch a fight, 
Suſpected now the Truth of eighty Eight. 

And ſcarcely thought our Fathers could obtain, 
Such great, and glorious Triumphs over Spain. 
Thus were we Scorn'd, and thus contemn'd abroad; 
While Seeds of civil Feuds at home were ſow'd, 
Prompted by each bold Inſtrument of Hell, 

Dull fools we did, for Conſcience ſake rebel, | 
Then Senſleſs clamours all our Thoughts employ' d, 
And big, and Tory did the Land divide. 

But now Triumphant James the Scepter ſways 
The adoring World our rifing Sun ſurveys, = 
He to our Ninds new Vigor does infuſe, . = 
And furniſh ample Matter for the Muſe; = b 
He to it ſelf our Ifland does reſtore, 


0 

Extends its Limits, and confirms its Pow'r, 1 
While the great Edwards mighty Ghoſt is pleas d 8 
To ſez his ancient Kingdoms honour rais'd. = 


Behold how Shining in your Martial pride 
Our Troops at Hounſſom doe your Courſers guide, 
See how the well-ſorm'd Phalanx 1 * HG 
Taught by experience; not inſpir” y chance; 
See bow the Colours Wanton in the Air, 

And: helmets gliſten formidable fair, 

See groves of pointed Spears do move along, 

As Trees Commanded by the Thracian Song, 

While Drums, and Trumpets rend the liſtning Skies, 

Ang ev'ry Heart keeps Meaſure with the Noiſe. 
urely, if Poets prophecies are true 

| — Heroes muſt unheard of Wonders. do, 

Either proud France muſt now freſh Vengeance feet, 

And once more groan beneath the Engliſh Steel, 

Or perjur'd Holland ſome revolving day, 

For fam'd Anboyna s fatal Slaughters pay, 


or the the large Kingdoms of the pow'rful Weſt, 
Too much by Spaniſh cruelties oppreſt, 
With Engliſh 4 Arts at an, and Engliſh Laws be beg. 


EI IZ AE ET of ever bleſſed ane in 


the Royal Exchange Londor ; 
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ET Memnon's Statue be no more ad mir'd; . 
That utter'd Sounds, by the Suns 3 inſpir dz. 

My Muſe a greater Wonder does rehearſe 
For Stones have here infus'd the Lofty verſe. 
Oh! London, the juſt Pride of Albion's Ile, 
That doſt with Eaſe and flowing Plenty ſmile, 
Whoſe powerful Ships the Ocean do Survey, f 
And make both dies to thee Tribute pay.. 
Oh! give freſh Honours to Eliza's Name, 
And view the laſting Trophies of her Fame, 
Fhe rais'd thy Head, and all thy Wealth ſeeur & 
Which elſe Proud Spaniards rapine had deyour. dt 
She chas'd thy Night of Ignorance away, 
And ſoon reſtor'd truths incorrupted Ray... 

Nor were her Bleſſings to this Realm confan d. 
Strangers enjoy dithe Vertues of her Mind ; 

Holland half ruin'd by the Pride of Spain, 
By her kind Influence rais'd it ſelf again; 
She Freed 'em from the Tyranny of Rome, * 
And ſtbpt the tide of Heav'ns impending Dbom: . 
Even F-ance it felf with Civil Tumults ſtain'd, 
1 Involc'd her help, and help was Streight obtain 45 
1e WW Elſe the curſt League had clipt the Royal Crown, 
And from his greatneſs thrown the Monarch downs. 
Who without Joy and Wonder can Survey. 
The Glorious Triumphs of that happy day, 
When mighty Drake oppoſe d the Power of Spin 
And fought their Navy in the Britiſß Main: 
Long had Proud Philip, England's Fate Fonfpir: 'd, 
1 Urg'd by revenge, and with Ambition fix d; 
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Long, had he ſtrove by all the Arts of Pow'r 
Old Rome's exploded Errors to reſtore, 
Then reverend Shrines were of their reliques ſtript, 
And Conſecrated Guns and Daggers ſhipt; 
Fach banner was bapriz'd in Holy Oil, 
And vows were made to'recommend the Toil; 
The mitred Prelate of St. Peter's Chair 
Club'd towards the Work, and bleſt it with a Pray'r. 
Nay griping Prieſts, that never gave before, 
Now plunder'd Altars to encreaſe the Store. 

Thus ſetting forth from Lisbon's Fatal Bay 
Through wond' ring Waves the Navy cut its Way; 
The World amaz'd lookt on the curſt i intent, 

And Fate now almoſt doubted the event. 
But Britains Genius not ſurpriz'd with Fear, 


„ „F 8 Fe 


Towards the great Fleet its nimble courſe did ſteer, 

"The roarmg Guns firſt Complements did make, 

At which the frightned Gallies gan to quake ; j 

Soldiers like Mag-pies flutt 'd in the air, 

And every Ship did in the damage Share: 

Till half conſum'd with Streams of glowing Fire, 

The Gen'ral thought it Prudence to retire, | 
Theſe Triumphs we to great Eliza owe, 

Such Bleflings her ſoft Ie did beſtow, 

Sh” enrich'd our Ifland with the Indian Mine, 

And firſt reduc'd Religion. and our Coyn: 

O may She live exalted in her Fame, 

Enjoying all the Glories of her Name; 

While B-:t;/þ Fleets the Ocean ſhall a 

And Peace, and plenty Crow our happy Land, 

While true Religion do's her Sway maintain 

Againſt the Arts of F raud, and Cruelties of Sain. 


1a 1 8 of the Bottle. 


I, 
7 Hat a Pox d- ye tell me of thePapiſta Deſign? 
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Would to God you'd leave talking, and "drink I 7 
| (off your Wine. 4 
Away We 
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| Away with your Glaſs, Sir; and drown all thats ; 
Let's be loyally merry; ne'er think of the State. 
The King (Heay? ns bleſs him) knows beſt how to rule; 
And who troubles his Head, I think's but a Fool. 
nn II. 
Come, Sir, here's his Health; your Wien advance; 
N 1 Weill ingroſs all the Claret, and leave none for France. . 
is by this we declare our Loyal Intent, | 
h And by our Carouſing, the Cuſtoms augment. 
Would all mind their Drinking, and proper Vocation, 
We ſhould ha' none of this Buſtle and Stir in the Nation, 
5 | 155 III. | 
rer the Hero of Poland, and Monarch of France, 
strive, by Methods of Fighting, their Crowns to advance. 
Let Chappels in Limetreet be built or deſtroy'd, 
. And the Teſt, and the Oath of Supremacy, void; 
5 It ſhall ne'er trouble me; I'm none of thoſe Maggots, | 
That have whimſical Fan of 3 and 8 
3 CID TIS 2, SHA 
| Then baniſh all groundleſs Suſpicions | away ; 3 
Wa King knows to govern, let us learn to obey. 
Let ev'ry Man mind, his Bus'neſs and Drinking; 
When the Head's full of Wine, there's no room left for 
thinking. 
3 Iris naught but an empty and whimſical Pate, 
5 That makes Fools run giddy with Notions of State. 
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| 1 N =: 
Hate the Dotard, that reſtrains 
' Himſelf to one. Give me the Spark 
That ev'ry ſingle Doe diſdains, 
But bravely chaſes all the Park. | 
What Charms can one pretend ? She's fair; 
a? Well-map'd perhaps, plays well, or ſings. 


drink All's true; but were ſhe yet more rare, 
Wine. The God of Love, you know, has Wings. ; 
Away 4 T 5 e 5 Beauty's. 
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II. 

Beauty's diſpersd through all the Kind; 7 
: Through all the Univerſe does move; 

And 'till it be to one confin'd, 

I think I've lawful Cauſe to rove. 

To Day this Face delights my Eye, 
But when I'm ask'd not to give o'er ; 

Your Servant; I've fed heartily. 
Surfeits are dangerous. Not a Bit more, 


The Campargy: © . 


I. 


f Ount, my Boys, mount; let us view the Campaign, F 


At Hounſlow the Tents do cover the Plain, 
Hark the Trumpets ſound, the Troopers are hors d, 
If you ſtay longer, the Sight will be loſt, 
Hark too! the Hautboys; the Grenadiers come; 
Now in the Rear march the Foot with the Dan 
Haſte, Gentlemen, haſte, our Friends will preſent's 
With a kind Bottle and Wench in their Tents, 

BE 

See yonder; Sir, ſee how dazling they ſhew 2 
Their Cloaths, Hats and Arms, are brandiſhing new, 
How dread fully look the- Bag'nets advanc'd ! 

How proudly thoſe Jennets before 'em do prance ! 
See how the Houfings and Trappings do blaze! 
How admiring Crowds upon 'em do gaze! 
Whigs and old Rebels are daſh'd at the Sight; 
They curſe in their Hearts, and view em with Spight; 
III. 

Now, now we are there; yon's the General's Tent; 
All that long Row's for the Queen's Regiment ; 
Vonder's the Sutler's ; and there the Smiths ſtand, 
With Anvils and Forges allfready at hand. 

O Mind ſor and Hounſlow J hope your Stock's large, 
You're like to maintain an Infantry Charge. 
The Strollers o' th* Strand and Parb will come down, 


And leave at the Camp, what they got in the Tow = 
15 | be 
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The Libertine. A ug. 
I. 


LL languiſh no more at che Glance of your Eye; * 
Can view you all o'er, and ne'er fetch a deep Sigh. 


7.» 27 
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In vain you may ſigh, uſe in vain all your Art. 
No, Madam, I'm free; when I'm recreant again, 
Let me, unpity'd feel again my old Pain, 

ru Libertine turn, ufe all things in common; 
No more than one Diſh be bound to one Woman; 
vet I'll till love the Sex, but my Bottle before ? em 5 
ulli uſe 'em ſometimes, but I'll never adore em. 
1 Go, Madam, be wiſe : when a Woodcock's i' th” Nooſe, 
Be ſure hold him laſt, * like me he gets looſe. 


4 Ca C 5. 


E I the amorous | Concomab adore a fair Face 1535 
An Hours Enjoyment makes him look like an As. 
| Eee he ambitious Fop to Honours aſpire, 
Hie burns with the Torment of boundleſs Deſire. 
W. . And let the old Miſer hoard up- his curs'd Pelf, 
le enriches his Bags, but he beggars himſelf. 
The Lover, Ambitious, and Miſer, are Fools; 


4 There's. no. vols Joy, but i in pally full Bowls. 
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g 4 Match for the Devil. In r 7 . 
| Rabelais. 


Hile others idle Tales relate, 5 

3 To fright Men from the marry'd State z, 5 
bo _— my Muſe in humble Verſe, 

| | The Vertues of a Wife rehearſe, 

| A Farmer of much Wealth poſſeſs'd, 
bn Friends too, while they laſted, bleſs d, 


f 
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Kept 
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No more ſhall your Voice, Cyren-like, charm my Heart, 
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0 Metin 
Kept open Houſe, and loy'd.to feaſt 
Thoſe who deſerv'd and wanted leaſt. 

To Pleaſures he preſcrib'd no Bounds ; 

He kept his Hunters, Pack of Hounds. 
Somewhat laſcivious, ſomewhar vain. 
Some Gentleman had croſs'd the Strain. 
To try all Joys and Plagues of Life, 

He boldly took a Buxom Wife. 

Nov freſh Expences, freſh Delights, 
Attend the Day, and Crown the Nights. 
His new Acquaintance Crowd the Houſe; | 
Somepraiſe the Fare, but moſt the Spouſe; 
Each ftrove who ſhould divert the moſt, 
Bur ſtill *twas at the Husband's Coſt. 


He, thoughtleſs, prais'd the expenſive Pleaure; 


To pleaſe his dear domeſtick Treaſure, . 

All Care was ſcorn'd, and Bus'neſs vaniſh'd; 

The preſent Joys, thoughts future baniſl'd : 

And being bath of Years but Vernal, 

They thought their Wealth and Loves eternal, 
But oh! how vain are all Mens Fancies ! 

IIl- grounded Projects, mere Romances. 

What Whims the Wiſeſt entertain! 

What ſtrange Deluſions fill our Brain! 

When we are eager to poſſeſs, 

We ſmooth the Road to Happineſs : 


We level Mountains, empty Seas, 


And Reaſon fierce Deſires obeys. 

The greateſt Danger we deſpiſe ; 

Our Paſſion ſees, and not our Eyes. 
Our Pair now find, ſome Seaſons paſt, 

Nor Wealth, nor Love would always taſt, 

Unleſs improv'd with Application ; 

But that in one is out of Faſhion. 

Sold indeed preſerves its Sw: y, 

But Love ] wlro does thy Pow'r ob:y 2 

 F'en Women now profeſs to range, 

And all their Pleaſures is in Change 3 3 

Now ſeek the preſent Joys t' improve, 

Vielding to many they call Love; 
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Y Artful new Lovers to engage. 22 
Then ſlight his Love, and ſcorn his Kage: | 
Thus theſe behold what they poſſeſs'd, 
And wonder how they once were bleſt. 
Their Jars are thought on, and improy'd ; . 
Y They hate themſelves, that once they loy'd, 
Thus lab'ring on in dirty Road, 
} They ſnarl, and curſe the heavy Load. 
How happy were our mortal State, 
Were Indolence but our worſt Fate! 
No ſooner Joys the Place forſake, 
hut racking Pains Dominion take, 
No ſooner Love had fled the Pair, 
Muhen enter'd meager Want and Care. 
The Houſe, which had ſuch vaſt Reſort 
when Riot ſeem'd to keep his Cours, 
Is now forſook, a lonely Cell, 
Were Silence, undiſturb'd, might dwell. 
Clean Pans and Spits the W alls now rc d. 
For Ornament the Pewter's plac'd. 
© Bright Diſhes entertain the «hp | 
No Kitchen- Smoke offends the Sky, 
© Hogſheads with diſmal ſounds complain'd, 
© Loth Hogſheads and the Man were drain d. | 
His Landlord ſtern, his Rent demands. 
Stray dare his Flocks, unplough'd his Lands. 
The Wife advies Friends to try; 
Her's ſhe was ſare would not deny. 
A thouſand Vows The had receiv'd ; 
Fach Vow repay'd, for ſhe believ'd, 
- Burt oh! how ſoon did they diſcover, 
Tis Wealth brings Friends, the Face a Lover. 
His Wants are heard without Relief; 
Her Eyes afford not Joy, nor Grief. 
His waſted Fortune all affrights; j 
Her faded Beauty none invites. 8 
Oppreſs'd with Wants, to Woods he Aies, 
And ſeeks the Peace his Houſe denies. 
Roving, lamenting his Condition, 
Fate kindly ſentthim a Phy ſician. 
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His Habit, Cane, and formal Face, 
Shew'd he was of Geneva Race: 

But cloven Feet the Fiend detect, 
And prov'd him Author of the Sect. 
With Joy he ſpy'd the Wretch's Cares, 
And fawning, thus he ſpread his Snares, 
My Son! with Pity I have ſeen 
(Tho' I've a Foe to Pity been) 

The ſad Diſaſters you endure, 

That of a Wife admits no Cure. 5 
I know your Wants, and her's I gueſs; 
I cannot ſwear T'll both redreſs, 
That Task, I fear, is too uneaſy ; 
But if Poſſeſſions large will pleaſe ye, 
Behold this ſpacious Tract of Land, 
All that you ſee's at my Command. 
I'll give it freely all to the, 
If we on Articles agree. X 
I can perform it, I'm the Devil. 
Nay, never ſtart Man, I'll be civil. 
It ſhall be yours to plough and ſow ; 
All that aboye the Ground does grow, 
What e'er it is, ſhall be my Due; 
The reft I freely give to you. 

Gladly the Farmer does ſubmit, 

For pinching Want hath taught him Wit. 
With Roots he plants the fruirful Soil, 
Which well rewarded all his Toll. _ 

But to his Landlord's jilted Share, 

A weedy Harveſt does appear. 

The Devil vext, new Cov'nants makes; 
Next Year all under Ground he takes. 
Then Golden Wheat the Land docs bear, 
And uſeleſs Roots are Satan's Share. 

The Fiend reſolv'd to ſpoil the Jeſt, 
And thus the Farmer he addreſt. 


Believe me, Friend, thou art a Sharper; 


Satan himſelf has caught a Tartar, 
_ F've ſeen thy Wit, but now at length 
I am reſoly'd to try thy Strength. 


A ſcrat6 


A {crat6 
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A ſcratching Match we'll have together; 
Look to thy ſelf, I'll claw thy Leather. 
If I ſubmit, the Land is thine; 


If I o'ercome, thy Soul is mine. 


Think for your Quiet, I conjure ye; 

Should you to Hell, you leave a Fury. 

Obſerve thefe Talons, and away, 

And Friday next ſhall be the Day. 

A mod'rate Beauty will inflame, 

Till we have ſeen a brighter Dame. 

Rivers with Wonders we ſurvey, 

Till we behold the boundlefs Sea. 

So ev'ry little trifling Care 

Appears a Load we cannot bear. 

But if ſome horrid Tortures feize us, 

What late we dreaded, now would eaſe us. 
The wretched Farmer homeward goes, 


3 And dreads his future endleſs Woes. 
His Cares, his Dunns, his Wants, his Win | 


And all the Banes of happy Life, 


Would now afford him vaſt Content, 


Could he the unequal Match prevent. 


His prying Turtle quickly gueſt 

Some Care uncommon fill'd his Breaſt. 
= Husband and Wife, ſometimes relate 
Their Cares and Bus'neſs, tho' they hate. 
Nor always Nature's Call deny, 
And tho' both loath, yet both comply. 
Her wheedling Tongue ſoon. found the Means 
Io make the Wretch diſcloſe his Pains. 
| He tells the Combat and the Laws, 
And magnifies his monſt' rous Paws. 

| Piſh! Is this all that Plagues your Mind J 
An eaſy Remedy I'll find. 

| You to your Wife's Advice ſubmit, 
And we'll the Devil himſelf out-wit. 
Come, turn about, 
| Theſe Husbands are ſuch very Drones. 
He ſigh'd, obey'd, and did his beſt; 

His Task perform 'd he went to reſt. 


and leave your Moana, 


5 
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Our happy Hours are quickly paſt, 
And time to Miſery makes haſte. 
Soon Friday comes, a diſmal Day! 
When ſuch a Gueſt would Viſits pay. 
The Farmer dreads the approaching Scufflez; - 
(The Thoughts of Hell, the Boldeſt ruMe) 
Hut ſtill his Wife keeps up her Spirits; 
She knew her Safe- guard, and its Merits : 
She bids him hide, whate're ſhould fall on't, 
While ſhe receiv'd the dreadful Gallant. 
He ſoon obeys th' advent'rous Dame; 
The Husband gone, the Devil came, 
Who knocks impetuous at the Gate, 
And angry grows, that he ſhould wait. 
Again for Ent'rance loud he cxies, 
But Screams and Groans are the Replies. 
Love and the Devil, what can bind! 
They ſtronger grow, the more confin'd : 
If they can ſpy the ſmalleſt Hole, 
One takes the Heart, and one the Soul. 
80 Satan, vex'd at the Delay, 
- Whip'd thro? the Key-hole to his "I z 
But to his great Amazement, found 
Th' indecent Wife ſpread on the Ground: 
High as the Waſte expos'd and bare, 
And with her Shrieks ſlie pierc'd the Air. 
Why, how now, Woman? Whence this Paſſion? 
This Poſture, and ſuch Exclamation ? 

Ah! pity, Sir, my wretched Caſc, 
And quickly fly this horrid Place. 
"You, by your grim, Majeſtick Air, 
Your Feet, your Claws, your Horns dec'are ; 
You with my Husband come to ſcratch ; 
But thou, ah! thou, th' unequal Match! 

The cruel Monſter ready ſtands, 

But hope not to eſcape his Hands: 5 
His Nails are Scythes upon my Life, | | 
And for his Horns, Sir, I'm his Wiſe, 
This Morn, to try what he could do, 
On me he would his Proweſs ſhey : 
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MIScETILANIES. 
Inis Chaſm he made with's little Finger ; ; 
# Behold, Sir, is It not a Swinger. 
With that ſhe en her Legs afide, 
And ſhew'd a Hole ſurpriſing wide, 

zounds, quoth the Devil, (quite amaz d, 

When on the deadly Gulph he gaz'd ) 
= What do I ſee! What makes that Wound 
Of ſuch Extent, and ſo profound! | 
If that Nail ſuch a Wound could tear, 
What can the Force of ten Claws bear 
And by the Stench, to ſhew his Spite, 
With poyſon'd Weapons he would 8 
My Talons are not half ſo long, 
Nor is my Sulphur half ſo ſtrong. 
No, I'll ſubmit, ſince my Lot's Hell; 
At leaſt VIl in a whole Skin dwell. 
The Land is his, but be he bound, 
Since he has made, to fill that Wound, 
With that he vaniſh'd from her Eyes, 
And ſulph'rous Stench and Fumgs ariſe. 

The Farmer haſtens to the Place, 
His great Deliv'rer to embrace, _ 
Well haſt thou freed my tim'rous Soul; 
But what did e'er thy Pow'r controul? 
The fierceſt Rage it ſoon diſarms, 
Tho' Hell it frights, yet Men it charms, 
But be it on thy Tomb engrav'd, | 
*Tis the firſt Soul a Wife &er ſav'd. 


The WHeT. 


W INE, Wine in a Morning 
Makes us frolick and gay, 


That like Eagles we ſore : 


In the Pride of the Day. - 
Gouty Sots of the Night 
Only find a Decay. 
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Tis the Sun ripes the Grape, 
And to Drinking gives LAs . 
We imitate him, 
When by Noon, we are at * 
They ſteal Wine, who take it | 
| When he's out of fight. 
Boy, fill all the Glaſſes, 
Fill them up now he ſhines, 
The higher he riſes, 
The more he refines; 
For Wine and Wit fall 
As their Maker declines, 


Mn. 


Ho their Paſſions 40 fondly conceal, 
They are-Fools for their Pains ; 
Tis a Confidence gains, 
What a modeſt Intriegue never wins. 
Court briskly but once, and you'll preſently find, 
There's nothing than Woman, than Woman, ſo kind, 
II. 
Then gently, good Madam, comply, 
| And ſeem not to ſay, 
That you rather would ſtay ; 
If you do, I ſhall tell you, you lye; 
For you know, had not Eve with her Charms brought 
The old Man had ne'er taſted, ne'er taſted the Fruit. 


On Sternhold and Hopkins, and the New Ver- 


ſion of David's Pſ alms. 


E 8 old Bards: and a Brace of dull Kore, | 


What a plague makes ye mutter, and tallc in your 
[Graves 
Sure ye drank in your Porridge, like a Couple of Sts, 


And have mix'd the Spoon-meat with the Belch of the Pot p 
r 


Chim to't, 
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dr the Worms had by this Time, if they had any Con- 


[Nonſence, 
x write, and be damn'd t- ye! Te traten! in Metre" 


Thy, a Baudy-houſe Jonge has a Voice that is ſweeter: 
BA White-Fryar Sinner, or a Saint in Duck-Lane, 
* Crowders-Well Sonnet, or a Pye- corner Strain, | 

9 Has Raptures and Flights, full of Judgment, and raking 
hen compar'd to the things ye call Pſalms of your ma- 

(kin . 

Shame on ye, for Coxcombs, away with this Riot, , 

And rot on, like the reſt, who lie by ye in quiet; 

Nor dare to preſume to petition and ſquable, 

. 


LRabble. 


Bemoans his Compoſures, and renounces his Pray'rs; 
| Bluſhes more at the Dreſs which his Penitence hath on, 
Than when told of his Faults by the Prophet old Nathan, 
So chang'd are his Lines, and ſo murder'd each Sentence, 


That to know the good King by the Words ye create him, 


Let me tell you, grave Dons, I'll be bold to aſſure ye, 

It is well that this Warrier lies buried in JURT; 

Had he laid near the Place, which at preſent contains : 
Ofthe two ſorry Sinners, the ſtupid Remains, 

*Tis a Pound to a Penny, but his Aſhes would fly on, 
And handle your Skulls like the Bear and the Lion. 


And the Dulneſs I laugh at, be ſeen in my Song; 
| Left the Muſe ſhould turn Jade, and, by Sympathy led, 
{ Take part of the Scandal h' has flung on the Dead; 


Ling. 
| Your Elizaebth Phraſe, and your Farthingal-Rhiming, 


Brought 


(ſcience, 
| dropped the Tongues of thoſe Fools who made David ſpeak | 


When chere s none takes your Part, but the ignorant 


As for David, for God's ſake, how dare ye to name him? 
When your vretched Tranſlations ſo damnably ſhame _ 
0 him? 

poor Plalmift! he fron; and he ſtorms, and he ſtares, 


So debauch'd his God's Praiſe, and ſo lame his Repentance. 


Is a thing much more hard, than it is to tranſlate him, 


But for fear I ſhould dwell on the Subject too long, 


I'll no more of your Canting, and Whining, and Chim- 
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Brought in Uſe as a Covert to Nonſence, I'll tell ve, 
As that righteow Queen's Dreſs was to hide a Great Bell, 
But tho' the loud Rabble ſhould never deny ye; 
Confirnr'd in their Purpoſe, and reſoly'd. to ſtand by ye; 
Tho che poor ones ſhould murmur, and doat on your 
| {Sen e 
vor \ want of due Thinking, and for want of the Pence ; 6 
Tho” the ſtiff Pariſh Clerks, with their Bands and their 
[Gon 
Read the New Pſalms with Hums, and with Ha 8, and 
| [with Frowns, 
Cauſe the Levites, their Maſters, by Chance are afraid 
Innovation ſhould turn to a Practice and Trade; 
And by thoſe Means, the Godly Wiſe- Acres be driven 
From their Desks and their Pulpits, their Sloth and their 
Haven; 
Tho- the Stationers ſtrive · all they can to decry 'em, 
And Took ſwears, that thouſands of old ones lie by 'em: 
FTho' the late Verſion fails of the Spirit and, Force 
Of D AV TD's Rejoycings, or DAV TD's Remorſe; | 
Yet I'm not ſuch a Coxcomb, *ſted of new Pſalms, to 


[learn 01d, 
Or to quit TATE and BRADY, fo Hopkins and Stern- 
Col. 
Bel 
A Tranſlation c Tas Mi dicit ſemper malt. 
7 Out of Catullus. : 
Ach Moment of the long-lived Day 
Lesbia for me does backwards pray, 
And rails at me ſincerely ; 
Yet I dare pawn my Life, my Eyes, | 
My Soul, and all that Mortals prize, | My 
That Lesbia loves me dearly. | 8K 
W. : Nav 
Why ſhou'd you thus conclude, you will ſay, ; a 
Faith 'tis my own beloved Way, F* 


And 
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And thus I hourly prove her; 

Yet let me all thoſe Curſes ſhare - 

That Heav'n can give, or Man can bear, 
it I don't ſtrangely love her. % | 


4 Song in Ridicule of 4 famous Muſic can, who 
was caught ſerenading his Miſtreſs with Pts Baſe- 
V. zol, in 4 very froſty Night. 


d 5 00K down, fair Garretteer, beſtow 
One Glance upor! your Swain, 
Who ſtands below, in Froſt and Snow, 
And ſhaking, ſings in Pain. 
| Thaw, with your Eyes, the frozen Street, 
Or cool my hot Defire ; | 
J burn within, altho' my Feet 
Are numb'd for want of Fire. 
cCborus, the Viol leading. 
Thrum, thrum, thrum, thrum, 
Come, come, come, come, 
My deareſt be not coy; 
For if you are, (Zit, zan, Zounds ) 1 
Muſt without your Favours die. 
Dehold me from your lofty Tow'r, 
And, to your Lover, ſhew 
EY0ir Charme ; and when it's in my Pow r 
i'!] be as kind to you. | 
Hicher I came, with joyful Speed, 
And fear'd no freezing Wind; 
Put as the Saint at Troas did, 
Haye left my Cloak behind, 
Chorus. 
Tb &c. 95 
My Dear, would you but open wide 
| The Caſement with your Hand, 
My Fiddle, and my ſelf beſide, 
Should be at your Command. . 
. * 3 Could 


5 
ld, 
dtern- 
hold. 


nale. 


And 


7 © Misexzitanits 
Could I- behold you in your Smock, n 
Tho' dark, the luſheous View "Y 
Would then embolden me to . | 

And a8 you how you. do. 


Chorus. 
Dies, &c. 


Or would you open but the Door, 
As I have done my Caſe, 
I've ſweeter Inſtruments in Store, 
To play a thorough Baſe, 
But fince you're coy, I know not what 
To farther ſing or ſay, 
My Love, 'tis true, is very hot, 
Yet I'm too cold to ſtay. 
chorus at goingo fl. 
Thrum, thrum, thrum, t hrum, 
Home, home, home, home, 
T bate a Whore that's coy 5 | 
But fince you are, (Zit, zan, panda F- 
Muſt without your Favours die. | 


The Good Fellow. 
W Hile the pious grave Sot does amuſe half the N 
tion 


With impertinent Scruples, and Zeal out of Faſhion ; 
While Harangues that at Church made us piouſly flee 
Mongſt Prieſt-ridden Cullies, ſuch a Pother do keep; 
We'll with truſty Champain our Devotion refine, 
And ſhew a good Conſcience by drinking our Wine. 
N. 


0 Let the 8 dull Herd for Religion engage; 
Let 'em urge the Diſpute with vile Clamour and Rage 
Let your Authors keep on the dull Method of Writing, 
And purſue the curs'd Toil they take ſo much Delignti 
We neer make Replies, but reſt fully contented, 
Tho good Fellows and Drink, have been miſre 1 0 
III. Ma 


— 
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III. ; 
May their molly ſtiff Volumes to ebe ad arg 3 
Or rot in Duck=Lane, or in Coftee-houſe burn; 
May they furniſh no more empty Cits With Debate, ä 
Or touch the Intrigues and Arcana's of Seate. 
Wine does edify more, than dull Canting of Vicar; * 
Tis our Freedom we owe to that orthodox Liquor. 

« 8 
I ne'er pall my Fancy, or trouble my Brain 
With the Chances and Fate that our Stars will ordain 3 
Let the Monarch of France keep his Subjects at Home, 
And forbid the mad Zealots abroad for to roam, 
So he lets his boon Claret but croſs the kind Main, 
We ſhall never be angry, we ſhall never complain, = 


Ne'er tell me of thoſe, that with faRions Notion | | 
Unfect the wild Rabble, and poiſon Devotion; 
That Mortal is guilty of a far greater Sin, 


[That preſumes, with vile Stum, to debauch honeſt Wine. 
Puch impious Wretches, may Poverty ſeize on, 


is againſt our Liege Bacchus the Nene of Treaſon. 


. mmendatory 7 le a on the Author 7 the two 
Arthurs, and the Satyr againſt Wit. By ſe- 
veral Hands, and collected by Mr. Brown. 


phy and true Hiſtory of the Author of the 
8 againſt Wit. 


e Na- 
[tion 
10n 
5 {leep, 
Keep; 


ine. 


By Col. ol. Codringron. 


uh... 8 


—— 


P Y Nature meant, Ba Want a "Io es ds 

DB e at firſt profeſs'd the Whipping-trade F 

rown fond of Buttocks, he would laſh no more, FA 

but kindly cur'd the A----he gall'd before. | | þ 

0 Quack commenc'd ; then fi:rce with Pride, he ſwore, 

bat Tooth-ach, Gripes, and Corns mould be no more. 
„ F 2 _— | In 


1 Rage) 
Vriting 
lighten, 
5 

reſentel. 
II. Ma 
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In vain his Drugs, as well as Birch, he try'd, 
His Boys grew Blockheads, and his Patients dy'd. 
Next, he turn'd Bard, and mounted on a Cart, 
Whoſe hideous Rumbling made Apollo ſtart; 
Burleſqu'd the braveſt, wiſeſt Son of Mars, 
In Ballad-Rhimes, and all the Pomp of Farce. 
Still he chang'd Callings, and at length has hit 
On Bus'neſs for his matchleſs Talent fit, 

Io give us Drenches for the Plague of Wit. 


| Upon the Author of the Satyr againſt Wit. 


— 1 ——_— . 


1 


By Sir Charles Sidley. 


— 


Xx Grave Phyſician us'd to write for Fees, 
| And ſpoil no Paper, but with Recipes, 
Is now turn'd Poet, rails againſt all Wit, 
Except that little found among the Great ? 
As if he thought true Wit and Senſe were ty'd 
To Men in Place, like Avarice or Pride. 
But in their Praiſe ſo like a Quack he talks, 
You'd ſwear he wanted for his Cbriftmas-box. 
With Mangl'd Names, old Stories he pollutes, 
And to the preſent Time, paſt Act ions ſuits. 
Amaz'd we find, in ev'ry Page he writes, 
Members of Parliament, with Arthur's Knights. 
It is a common Paſtime to write ill; | 
And Doctor, with the reſt, een take thy fill. 
Thy Satyr's harmleſs; *ris thy Proſe that kills, 
When thou preſcrib'ſt thy Potions, and thy Pills. 
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75 that N rage, the Author 1 the 
; Satyr upon Wit. | 


— 88 —— 


By ; Coll. Bl-- — | 


| H Bares no more in thy Poetick Rage, 


Burleſque the God- like Heroes of the Age; 
No more King Arthurs be with Labour writ, 
Bur follow Nature, and ſtill rail at Wit, 
For this thy mighty Genius was deſign'd; 
In this thy Cares a due Succeſs may And. 5 
Opinions we more eaſily receive 
From Guides, that practiſe by thoſe Rules they give. 
o Dullneſs thou may'ſt write into Eſteem ; 
Thy great Example, as it is thy Theme, 
Hope not to join (like G---rth's immortal Lay 7 
The keeneſt Satyr with the beſt of Praiſe. 
Thy Satyrs bite not, bur like ſop's Aſs, | 
, Thou kick'ſt the Darling whom thou would'ſt careſs. 
| Would'ſt thou our Youth from Poetry afright, 
I Tis wiſely: done, thy ſelf in Verſe to write. 
So drunken Slaves the Spartans did deſign 
Should fright their Children from the Love of Wine, 


Go on, and rail as thou haſt done before. | et 
Thus Lovers uſe, when picqu'd 1 in an Amour ; = 
The Nymph they can't wes they call a Whore, 9 


The Quack ds 5 or, Alvite to „ the Kniglit 
of the III favour d Muſe. 55 


K—— PIES 


| Bye the Right Honourable the Earl of — — 


| ET — fill, in 3 King Art bur 5 Vein, 


To acer 8 9 his juſt Rightmaineans. | 
„ 1 Let 


7 


I 
He 
7 : 


Let * his own to common Senſe oppoſe, 
With Praiſe and Slander, maul hoth Friends and Foes; 

Let him great Dr—d—'s awful Name prophane, 
And learned Gcth with eavious Pride diſdain; 

Codron's bright Genius with vile Puns lampoon, 

And run a Muck at all the Wi its in Town; 

Let the Quack ſcribble any T ning but Bills, 

His Satyr wounds not, but his Phyſick kills. 
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To the merry Poet aſter at | Sadler? -Hall in 
* 


"mn, 


11 JNveildy beta, h let 855 ee, Muſe 
If With Cenſures praiſe, with Flatteries abuſe, 
| 1 laſh, and not be felt, in thee's an Art; 
Thou ne'er mad'ſt any, but thy School- boys ſmaxt. 
Then be advis'd, and fcribble not agen; 
Thou'rt ſamion'd for a Flail, and not a Pen. 
If B—/'s immortal Wit thou would'ſt decry, 
Pretend 'tis he that writ thy Poetry. 
Thy feeble Satyr ne'er can do him Wrong, 
Thy Poems and thy Patients live not long. 


A. equal Match ; M or, 4 drawn Battle. 


— 1 


By Col. Codringron: 


2 


eee, Dullneſß to Seck, | 
B-—y ſhould. write, and Bre correct, 
Like which, no other Piece can e'er be wrought, 
For Decency of Stile, and Life of Thought; 
But that where B->-y ſhall in Judgment fit, 
To pare Excreſcencies from Bl-ere 's Wit. 


n — 


To the Mirrour of Britiſh Ki 'T/t thood, i the worthy 1 | 
Author of the Satyr lf Wit: Occaſion 1 
” the thay 1 * e f 

. By Richard Srel, , Bly, | 5 | | 
: _ . Heay'ns — poor An. | 


Us I then paſlive ſtand ? and can I hear 
The Man I love, abus'd, and yet forbear ? 
Yet much Ithank thy Favour to my Friend, 
"Twas ſome Remorſe thou did'ſt not him comment, 
Thou do'ſt not all my Indignation raiſe ; 
For I prefer thy Pity, to thy Praiſe. | 7 
In vain thou would'ft thy Name, dull Pedant hide; 
There's not a Line but ſmells of thy Cheapfide, 
If Ceſar's Bounty for your Traſh you've ſhar'd, 
You are not the firſt Aſſaſſine he has ſpar'd. 
His Mercy, not his Juſtice, made thee Knight, 
Which P-rt-y may demand with equal Right, _ 
Well may'ſt thou think an uſeleſs Talent Wit; 
Thou, who without! it, ha'ſt turee Poems writ : 
Impenitrably dull, ſecure thou'rt found, 
And can'ſt receive no more, than give a Wound: 
Then ſcorn'd by all, to ſome dark Corner fly, 
And in Lethargick Trance, expiring lie, 
Till thou from injur'd G---rth thy Cure receive, 
And £&--d only Abſolution give. 


Jo the e Kr. on his yy againſt Wit. 


= Mr. William Burnaby 


| CSIC 


Ome ſer bling Fops ſo little le value Fame, 
They. ſometimes hit, — they never aim. | 


—— 
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But thou ſor erring, ha'ſt a certain Rule, 

And, aiming, art inviolably dull. 

Thy muddy Stream, no lucid Drop ſupplies, 
But Puns like Bubbles on the Surface riſe, _ 
All that for Wit you could, you've kindly done s 
You cannot write, bur can be writ upon. 

And a like Fate does either fide befit, 

Immortal Dulneſs, or immortal Wit. 

In juſt Extreams an equal Merit lies, 


Since thou can'ſt fink, as much as they can riſe, 


| _ To the indefatigable Rhimer. 
1 N SE 
— 1 | . — LOR ee eee 3 
ö * gy es, Tt, Doocrtt, M.-gue, 
4 5 | G--=y, S---Id, c-, P=:-be, Vn, you, 
1 Who ſuffer B!---re to inſult your Taſte. 
1g And tamely hear him bluſter in Bombaſt, 

I Bid him. before he dare to write agen, 
Reſign his own, and take ſome other Pen. 
D---n ſhall Numbers, C---ve Wit inſpire, 
Dr---be niceſt Rules, but B---le and Codron Fire. 


Then G---7th ſhall teach him, and his witleſs Tribe, 
Firſt to write Senſe, and after to preſcribe. 


\ ve The unlearn a pedant thus may pleaſe the Town, 
5 But his own nauſeous Traſh will ne'er go down; 
TH For naught can equal what the Bard has writ, 


But Rs Scholarſhip, and G—-n's . 


A me- 


And Ble and G---rth with thee muſt ſhare the Prize. 


: " by 7 p * Ts 
R . PP. * - 12 ; a 
4 2 S N * 2 * 
* Os —_ r 
8 V e ANG 


> & > BJ >” .&N 


* — x — 
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A modeſt Requeſt to the Poetical Knights 


By Col. Codrington. . 


: IN CE B---y's Nonſenſe to out-do, you ftrive; - 
1 Vain to be thought the dulleſt Wretch alive, ' 
And ſuch in imitable Strains have writ, 

That the moſt famous Blockheads muſt ſubmit; 
Long may you Reign, and long unenvy'd live, 

And none invade your great Prerogative. | 

But in Return, your Poetry give o'er, 


8 And perſecute poor Job, and us no more. 
Mholeſome Advice to a City Knight, over-run with. 
Fuhimes and Hypocriſie : Occaſion'd by bis Sa- 
= tyr againſt Wit. 
By the Right Honourable the Earl of Angliſea. 
| . \ \ 7 E bid thee not give Oer the Killing-Trade : 
VV Whilſt Fees come inz tis fruitleſs to diſſwadoe. 
. Religion is a Trick you've practis'd long, 
To bring in Pence, and gull the gaping Throng. 
But all thy Patients now perceive thy Aim, 
hey find thy Morals and thy skill the ſame. 
3 Then, if thou would | thy Ignorance redrets, 
richee mind Phyfick more, and Rhiming leſs. 


. Mr1$SCELLANIES. 


To a thrice 22 Quack, ee and Bard, 


By rhe © Right Hon. the Counteſs of Sandwich. 


Thoſe Names of W oades.” that adorn our Iſle, 
Fit Subj.cts for thy vile pedantick Pen? 


| Js a dull Pedant, a ud a b uſte Quack: 


*. 


on his incomparable Poem, call'd, A Satyr a- 
e Wit. 


— 
6 3 „„ 


Hou Fund of Nonſenſe, was it not enough, 
That Cits and pious Ladies lik'd thy Stuff, 

That as thou copy'dſt Virgil, all might ſee, 
Judicious Bell- men imitated thee : | 
That to thy Cadence, Sextons ſet their Chimes, 
And Nurſes, skimming Poſſets hum'd thy Rhimes, 
But thou muſt needs fall foul on Men of Senſe, | 
With Dulneſs equal to thy Impudence. 2 85 
Are D--n, C-dr n, G--th, V--b: Bie, 


Hence ſawcy Uſher, to thy Desk again. | 3 ® 
Conſtrue Dutch Notes, and pore upon Boys A—-es, | 


But, prithee write no more heroick Farces, \ 
Teach blooming Blockheads by thy own try'd Rules, 1 
To gt ive us Demonſtration that they're Fools, ; 11 
Let 'em by N. 's Sermon-Stile refine 8 7 
Their Engliſh Proſe, their Poetry by thine, 8: 
Let E. s Rhimes their Emulation raiſe, 14 
Aud 4r--vw'--:. inſtruct 'em how to praiſe. = 
That, when all Ages in this Truth agree, 7. 
They're finiſh'd Dunces, they may rival thee > V 
"Thou only Straia to mighty William's Sword y FH 
Ola Jonny never knighted Ticks 1-0. 4 
For the moſt nauſeous Mixture God can make, = 
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— 


To Si KW. Bl----re, - on the two Arth bein 8 
a conde mmi 4 to be hang d. 


oo 


Nee more take Pen in Flag, obſcquious Knight, 
For here's a Theme thou can't not underwrite, 
Unleſs the Devil owes thy Muſe a Spite. 15 
To Prince and King thy Dullneſs Life did give; 
Let then theſe ariburs too in Dogg rel live. 


8 


. By Col. Codrington. : 


4 


Noems and Proſe of diff'rent Force lay Claim, 

P With the ſame Confidence to Tully's Name; 

And ſhallow Criticks were content to ſay, 

Proſe was his Bus'neſs, Poetry his Play. 

Thus cæſar thought, thus Brutus and che reſt, 

Who knew the Man, and knew his Talent beſt. 
Maury aroſe, ſworn Foe to Health and Wit, 


Who Mit: Þ 150 and Fo ballads writ ; 
e, o buſtid much for Bread, and for Renown, 


by Lies and Poiſon ſcatter'd through the Town, 

To Aman Wives with Veneration known, 

For R»nan Wives were very like our 0wn.. 

And Husbandschen we find in Latin Song, 

| Would love too little, and would live too long... 

| Tully, ſays he, 'tis plain to Friends and Foes, 
| Writes his own Verſe. but borrows all his Proſe, 

He fearleſs was, becauſe he was not brave; a 

A noble Roman would not beat a Slave. 

1 he Counſel fmiling, ſaid, Judicious Friend, 
Thy ſhining Genious ſhall thy Works defend, 
Inimitable Strokes defend thy Fame; 
| Thy Beauties and thy Force are ſtill the ſame ; 


An 


27 Mriscetriinigs: 
And I muſt yield, with the conſenting Town; 
Thy Ballads and "7 Bills are all thy OWN. 


Upon the Character of Codron, us *tis drawn þ 
the bungling ral in his erm againſt Wit. 


1 5 By Col. Codringro: 


OW kind is Malice 3 by a Sot, 
Where no Deſign directs the Embryo Thought, 
And Praiſe and Satyr ſtumble out by Lor. 
The mortal Thruſt to codron's Heart deſign'd, 
Proves a ſoft wanton Touch to charm his Mind. 
Can Mut- -gue or D--rſ---t higher ſoar ? 
Or can immortal .d with for more? 
Brightneſs, Force, Juſtneſs, Delicacy. Eaſe, 
Muſt form that Wir. that can the Ladies pleaſe. 
No falſe affected Rules debauch their Taſte, 
No fruitleſs Toils their gen'rous Spirits waſte, 
Which wear a Wit into a Dunce at laſt, 
No lumber Learning gives an awkward Pride, 
Falſe Mexims cramp not, nor falſe Lights mifguide, | 
Voiture and Vin their eaſie Hours employ, 17 
Voiture and R -=, oft read will neyer cloy. 
With Care they guard the Muſick of their "le, 
They fly from B---!y, and converſe with B---!c 
They ſteal no Terms, no Notions from the <chools 
The Pedant's Pleaſure, and the Pride of Fools; . 
With native Charms their matchleſs Thoughts ſurprize, \ 
Soft *as their Souls, and beauteous as their Eyes; 
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Gay as che Light, and unconfin'd as Air, R 
Chaſt and ſublime, all worthy of the Fair. | T 
How then can a rough artleſs Indian Wit | W 
The faultleſs Palates of the Ladies fit? | Bo 
Codron will never ſtand fo nice a Teſt, = 07 
Nor ist with Praiſe, fair Mouths oblige him beſt. = EY 


Let 


170, 


Let 
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Let others make a vain Parade of Parts, 


Whilſt codron aims not at Applauſe, but Hearts. 
Secure him thoſe, and thou ſhalt name the reſt, 


Thy Spite ſhall chuſe the worſt, thy Taſte the beſt. 


He will with Buztorf and with B ly ſhine, 


He will his Health to Mirmil's Care reſign, 
And ROY? a Wit in any*Way but thine, 


An Epigram on Job, traveſted 9 che City Bard. 


ih Col. — 


—— 5 —— 


OOR 7ob loſt all the Chon of his s Life, 
And hardly ſav'd 'a Potſherd, and a Wife: 


| Yet Job bleſt Ged, and Job again was bleſt, 


His Virtue was eſſay'd, and bore the Teſt, 

But had Heav'ns Wrath pour'd out its fierceſt Vial, 
Had he been then burleſqu'd, without Denial, 
The patient Man had yielded to that Tryal. 

His pious Spouſe, with Bi re on her Side, 
Muſt have prevail'd, and Jab had curs'd, and dy d. 


AN 


| To the Adventurous Knight of Cheapſide, aon 2 


Satyr 28ainſt Wit. 


By Mr. Manning. 


8 . 
n — 


— 


N Freazy — 84 poſſeſs'd thy deſp'r rate Brain, 
To rail at Wit in this unhallow'd Strain? 


| Reproach of thy own kind! to ſlander Senſe, 


The nobl'ſt Gift beſtow'd by Providence! 


| Was it Revenge provok'd thee thus to write, 

| Becauſe thou'rt curs'd to ſuch a dearth of Wit? 
| Or was it eager Paſſion for a Name, 

| To be inroll'd among the Fools of Tame? 


Like 
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| Nichthood to Hejore oaty once was due, 


M1$SCELLANIES: 
Like him, who rather than he'd live obſcure; 
Would fire a Church to make his Name ſecure a 


Or was it thy Deſpair at length to find 
Thy loads of Chaff the Sport of ey'ty Wind? 
To ſee thy haſty Muſe, that loves to roam, 


Promiſe ſuch Journeys, but come founder'd Home? 


Juſt fate of Sots, who think in their vain Breaſt, 
Their Coffee-Rhimes Hall ſtand the publick Teſt : 
Seiz 'd with prolifick Dulneſs, *tis thy Curſe 
To write ftill on, and ſtill too for the worſe. 


Who hates not We/---y, may thy Works eſteem, 
Both alike able to diſgrace their Theme. - 

But thou, through wild Conceit, aſpiring 2 85 
Clai m'ſt, in thy ravings, E Aula pian- skill. 
Quack, er art ſure in both, and curs'd is he, 
Who guided by his adverſe Stars to thee, 


_ Employs thy deadly Potions to reclaim 


His feeble Health, thy Pen to ſpread his Fame. 


To the canting Author of the Satyr againſt Wit. 


— 


By ===== Mildmay, Eſq; 


H E Preacher Maury cries, All Wit is vain, 
Unleſs *tis like his Godlineſs, for Gain. 
of moſt vain Things he may the Folly own; 
But Wit's a Vanity che has not known. 


Friendly Advice t to Dr. 51— 


— 1 


—— 


By. the Right. Honour able hs Lord — 


ee ee 


Now s the Reward of e praiſe 3 in you. 


Way 


* D 


MiscEIIANIES. 87 


Why ſhould a Quack be dubb'd, unleſs it be 
That Pois'ning is an Act of Chivalry? b 
Thus we muſt own, you have your Thouſands ſlain 
Wich direful ſtrokes of your reſiſtleſs Pen. | 
| 5 whipping the Boys, your Cruelty began, 
And grew, by bolder Steps, to killing Man. 
Juſt the reverſe of Dionyſius Fate, ro 
Who fell to logging Bums, from murdering the State. 
For both theſe Trades your Genius far unfit, 
At length with fawcy Pride aſpires to Wit. 
Which by ptetending to, you more diſgrace, 
Than toaſting Beaus, our ancient Britiſh Race. 
I'ch* Mountebank the Aſs had lain conceal'd, 
But his loud braying has the Brute reveal'd, 
Such vile Heroicks, ſuch unhallow'd Strains, 
Were never ſpawn'd before from Triſh:Brains z 
Nor drowſy Mum, nor dozing Uſqu:baugh, 
Could e'er ſuggeſt ſuch Lines to Sir % n Daw, 
You weakly skirmiſh with the Sins o'th' Age, 
And are the errant Scavenger o'th' Stage. 


t. Why Vertue makes no progreſs now is plain, 
Becauſe ſuch Knights as you its Cauſe maintain. 
— If you'd a Friend to Senſe and Virtue be, 5 9 | 
And to Mankind, for once be rul'd by me, 8 
— Leave Moralizing, Drugs and Poetry. 9 
To Dr. Garth, on the fourth Edition of his Incom- 
parable Poem, The Diſpenſary ; occaſion'd by 
ſome Lines in the Satyr againſt Wit. 
By Dr. James Drake. 
5 Dold thy Attempts, in theſe hard Times, to raiſe 


In our unfriendly Clime, the tender Bays, 
While Northern Blaſts drive from the neighb'ring Flood, 
And nip the Ipringing Lawrel in the Bud. 
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88 MISC EIIANIES“ 
On ſuch bleal Paths our preſent Poets tread. 
The very Garland withers on each Head. 

In vain the Criticks ſtrive to purge the Soil, 
Fertile in Weeds, it mocks their buſie Toil. 
Spontaneous Crops of Jobs and Arthurs riſe, 
Whoſe tow'ring Nonſenſe braves the very Skies. 
Like Paper-kites, the empty Volumes fly, 
And by mere force of Wind are rais'd on high. 

While we did theſe with ſtupid Patience ſpare, 
And from Apollo's Plants withdrew our Care, 
The Muſes Garden did ſmall Product yield. 


But Hemp and Hemlock over-ran the Field; - 
Till skilful Garth, with ſalutary Hand, | 
Taught us to weed, and cure poetick Land ; =. 

Grubb'd up the Brakes and Thiſtles which he found, | 

And ſow'd with Verſe and Wit the ſacred Ground, 7 

But now the Riches of that Soil appear, 5 

Which four fair Harveſts yields in half a Year.. 

No more let Criticks of the want complain 6 

Of Mantuan Verſe, or the Mæonian Strain # 
Above them Garth does on their Shoulders riſe, 3 
And, what our Language wants, his Wit ſupplies, ; B 
Fam'd Poets after him ſhall ſtrain their Throats, | ) 
And unfledg'd Muſes chirp their infant Notes. i 

Ves, Garth, thy Enemies confeſs thy Store, * 

They burſt with Envy, yet they long for more: ; 
Ev'n we, thy Friends, in doubt thy Kindneſs call, q 
To ſee thy Stock ſo large, and Gift ſo ſmall, 1 

But Jewels in ſmall Cabinets are laid, I 
And' richeſt Wines in litle Casks convey'd. = An 
Let lumpiſh Bl re his dull Hackney freight, f Ke 
And break his Back with heavy Folio's Weight; | PII 
His Fegaſus is of the Flanders Breed, | | ; Th 
And limb'd for Draught or Burthen, not for Speed, ui 
With Cart horſe trot, he ſweats beneath tne Pack The 
Of rhiming Proſe and Knighthood on his Back, _ | Thi 
Made for a Drudge, &en let him beat the Road, "i 
And tug of ſenſeleſs Reams th' Heroick load; ISuc] 
„pill a. 19 2 F The 

Till 9'er-ſtrain'd, the Jade is ſet, and tires, | | 


And ſinking in the Mud, with Groans efpires, - Ma) 


r ͤ i ante au; 


- Ag 


Then Bl——re ſhall this Fayour owe to thee, 
That thou perpetuat'ſt his Memory. 
Bains and Mævius ſo their Works ſurvive, 


And in one fingle Line of VirgiPs live. 


To a Famous Doctor and Poet at Sadlers-hall, 


F Wit (as we are told) be a Diſcaſe, 

And if Phyficians cure by Contraries ; 
Bl re alone the healing Secret knows, 
| *Tis from his Pen the grand Elixir flows. 


In the Satyr againſt Wit. 


| «Who with more eaſe can cure, than C- ch Kill 


„ 


of the Gout. 


NE? GI. * 


In baſe Lampoons thus to abuſe my Friend! 

| Whoſe ſacred Art has freed me from my Pains, 

And broke a haughty Tyrant's ſtubborn Chains? 
Keep off, for if thou com'ſt within my Clutches, | 
Il baſte thy Knighthood with my quondam Crutches, 
The gen'rous Wine that does my Sorrows drown, _ 

. | The charming cælia that my Nights does crowns 
Ihe manly pleaſures of the ſporting Fields, 
The gay delights the pompous Drama yields; 
All this, and more, to his great Skill I owe, 
Such Bleſſings can thy boaſted Helps beſtow ? 

The Snuff of Life, perhaps thy feeble Art 

Play fondly lengthen to thy Patients ſmart ; 


Then But 
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| | To the Cheapſide Ouack ;, occaſion d by this Verſe 


| 2) « Gentleman whom: Dr. G—Ib---ch had cur'd 


Io durft thy railing Muſe, vain Wretch, pretend 
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90 M1isSCBLLANIES. 
But Health no more *tis in thy Pow'r to give, 
Than thy dull Muſe can make her Heroes live. 
Ev'n War and Plague of killing to arraign 
In thee, is moſt nonſenſical and vain: _ 
Thee, who a branded Killer art declar'd 
In both Capacities of Quack and Bard. 
Whatever Sots to thy Preſcriptions fly, 
For their vain Confidence, are ſure to die; 
And whate'er Argument thy Muſe employs, 
Her awkward, ſtupid Management deſtroys, 
Death with fure Steps thy Doſes {till attends, * 
And Death too follows, whom thy Muſe commends, 
What can eſcape thy all- deſtroying Quill _ | | 
When ev'n thy Cordials, and. thy Praiſes-kill ? l 
Thy Mother, ſure, when in Defpair and Pain 
} She brought thee forth, thought of the Murd' rer Cain, 


To that moſt incomparable Bard and Quack, tit 
Author of the Satyr againſt Wit. 


By Tho. Cheek, Eſq; | 
1 Charge thee, Knight, in Great Apollo's Name, 


| If thou'rt not dead to all Reproof and Shame, 
Either thy Rhimes or Clyſters to diſclaim, | 
Both are too much, one feeble Brain to rack, 
Beſides, the Bard will ſoon undo the Quack. 
Such Shoals of Readers thy damn'd Fuſtian kills, 
Thou'lt ſcarce leave one alive to take thy Pills, 


A merry Ballad on the City Bard. 


5 ” By the Honourable Richard Newton: Eſq; 


3 


To a new Play-bouſe Tune, 
TN London City, near Cheap-fide, 
IA wond'rous Bard does dwell 
_ Whoſe Epichs (if they're not bely'd) 
Do Virgil's far excel. 


A ſpright 
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A Torightly Wit and Perſon join'd 
Both Poet and Phy fician ; 
Artiſt as famous in his Kind, 
For ought I know, as oY 
In Coffee-houſes pureſt Air, 
His ſoggy Lines he writes, 
In Fields of Duſt and Spittle there 
This Britiſþ' Hero fights. | 
By ſudden Motion then o'erta'en, 
The Privy-houſe he chuſes ; 
Great are his Thoughts, and great his Pain, 
And yet no Time he loſes, 
Grip'd in his Guts and Muſe, he there indites, 
And praiſes Arthur moſt, when moſt he ſh=-- 


Henrico H. Hide Arm. 7 
tit com Injaliciter ws Comadia fit. 


1693. 


\ Uod inquieta voce, riſt , chin, 
Saleſq; comptos & innoxios jocos, 
Superba Bruti turba fic exceperit. 
Ouod pur puratus Infans, & vecors Eques, 
Summog, Meritriæ in ſubſcllio ſedens, 
Totuſg, delicatulorum circulus, 
In te, tuumq;; conjuraverint opus, 
Nolito in ras irritas erumpere, 
Damnare Muſas, increpare Apollinem, 
cœloſque votis improbis lac ſſere. 
Quin, Drama tandem luce donans publica, 
Inviſis orbem, quan timoris inſc ius, 
Vanas Mal igniorum deſpicis minas ? 
Abunde damnum fic reſarcies prius, 
Fumæq; conſules ; Lector dabit libens 
uod improbus ſpectator abnegaverat. 


ſpright 
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On the Trinity of 4 Modern Drama. 
Mr. Kn--- of Mig. Coll. 


Nce Bear and Champion did engage 
In mortal fray on Roman Stage: 
Our Moderns have reviv'd the matter, 
The former Age renew'd in latter, 
And made Bear-garden of Theatre. 


Here Beau, the only Modiſh Brute, 


With honeſt Authors does diſpute: 


And as on Roman Stage predicted, 


Fell Wound on Champion was inflicted, 


When ſtout Bruino kept his Station, 


Invoking Brother Conſtellation 
To aſſiſt him in the Diſputation: 


To curfy poor Heroic Hide well, 

And harrow Carcaſs, Back and Side well; 
But tho? he got a bloody Rump or't, 

His Honour fill came off Triumphant, 
So tho' the Pit Grimalkins, that maul 
With wicked Serenade of Catcall, _ 


Oft rout a poor Dramatic Hero, 


(As Teague was once by lero, lero.) 

A well-writ Play, like Ruſhans treat, 

Confound the Scene, and Blot defeat, 

In ſpite of all the Dammee Chorus, 

Th immortal Wit is ſtill victorious, 
I then in perſon of an Author, 


: Sin ce good Dramatics have no growth here, 


Like pious Felons doom'd to be 

Made Pendulum for Gallow-tree; | 
Thar gives advice, leſt finſul Mortal, | \ 
Like him his days in Hemp ſhould: curtail, 
Adviſe you all to leave off Writing, 

The mortal Sin of well enditing, 

But if no Counſel can be uſed 

By riming Wretch when once be-muſed, 


By 


(Fer 
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(For Crown and Bum there's ſuch a curſe in, 
They're ne'er at eaſe, but when untruſſing) 
Since wholſom Salt of Author ſeaſon'd, 

To taſte of Nation is unpleaſant, 

(When buſie Noddle's next in labour, 

And has a need to purge on Paper) 

Invoke the baſtard Race of Phebus, 

'Skill'd in Acroſtic, Pun, and Rebus, 

With ſpirit of late Marriage-bater, _ 

T' aſſiſt to make Lampoon on Nature, 

And ev'n on Farce it ſelf a Satyr; 

For that alone gives titillation, 

And ſaves poor Poet from damnation. 


| Or Dr. Lower, who was obſerved to be grown 
good-natur d a little before his Death. By ano- 
ther-hand. 


: Death in attempting Dr. Lower had fail'd 3 
For he, alas, good Man, in Health declin'd, 

{ By changing the bad Manners of his Mind: 

And's very Underſtanding got a Cough, 

Ey leaving an old Habit too ſoon off. . as 
For had he kept his Humour moſt auſtere, _ 
He might have yet liv'd with us many a Year, 
Preſerv'd in his own Pickle, Vinegar: _ 

Fut when the Alkali had killd the ſow'r, 

His Blood being ſweeten'd, off troopt Dr. Lower. 


To his Cruel Miſtreſs. Out of French. 
Is then decreed, and now I find 

| I'm for a Sacrifice dehgn'd; 
Since my imperious Fair denies | 

Reſt to my Soul, and ſlumber to my Eyes, 
| = SEO 1 8 e 
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94 M1SCELLANIES: 
II. 
60 tabe a Kiſs, Love whiſpers in my Ear 
But love, alas gives way to fear. 
Awful Reſpect the aſpiring Flame commands. 
Tyes up my Tongue, and binds my Hands. 

III. 
Ah! muſt your bleeding Lover die, 
And ſee his balm, and ſee his cure ſo nigh ? 
Or fierce, and eager of the Bliſs, | 
Shall he os to ſeize a balmy Kiſs, 

IV. 

No- —he'll ten thouſand Deaths . 
And all the rigours of his Fate attend, 
E're he'll by Sacriledge attempt his Cure, 
And his dear Bellamette offend. 


An Ode upon a Kiſs. Out of French. 
. , 

| . now ambitious Thoughts farewel, 

- I pity Kings in all their ſtate, 

While thus i in Lesbia's Arms I dwell, 

And mighty Love does on my Triumphs wait, 

II. 8 

Thus let me languiſhing expire, | 

Incircled in her ſnowy Arms, 

Till ſhe revives me with her Charms, 

And pours into my Breaſt a nobler Fire, 

IIT. 

Thus let me fi gh my Soul away, 

And Revel in immortal Bliſs, 

Thus let me ſpend th” auſpicious Day, 

| And crown each ſmiling Moment with a | Ki, 

IV. 
Adonis ne'er was half ſo bleſt, 
Nor half the pleaſure thar'd, as I: 
Tho' Love's bright Goddeſs him careſt, 
And in her Arms hugg'd the delicious Boy. 


V. Nor 


V. 
Nor Jove himſelf ſuch rranſports knew, 


Tho' he, the pleaſure to purſue, _ 
Mortgag d his Fee * to Gold. 
V 


A thouſand Loves in folemin ſtate 
On thoſe two foſie Lips reſide, 
While buſie I, with eager pride, 
ip all their Sweets, and bleſs my happy Fate, 
VII. 
Now on her glowing Breaſts I range, 
Now kiſs her Cheeks, and now her Eyes; 
he Pleaſure's heighten'd by the changes 
And fills me with unruly Joys. 
VIII. 
But ah! my Beauteous Nymph beware 
How you encreaſe my ſtore, 
For elſe your pamper'd Slave may dare, 


IX. 
For ſay, fond 28 what you will 
To deifie a Kiſs, 
Tis but a Pledge, or Prologue Rill, 
0 the ſucceeding Acts of __ 


A Sapphic Ode in the Valeſiana. 
| D quam fit putat eſſe mollis 


Virgo quod neſcit, ſitis inde magna 

cognitæ nondum Veneris puellas 

| Torquet adultas, 

At recordantur Vidue peractas 
Cum viris noFes, ſitis inde major. 
Cognite dudum Veneris Prioris 

Suſcitat ignes. 
Virgini ignoſci, Viduæne malis? 
Ila quod neſcit cupit experiri 


Hac quod experta eft, avet : inde Virgo 


N 9 AÆquius ardet. | A 
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When Danae's charms the captive God Wu bold, * 


Drunk as he is with Joy, to preſs for ſomething more | 
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Principio, Celum, & Terras, Titaniaq, aſra 
Spiritus intus alit, totumq; infuſa per artus 
Mens agitat molem--=-- N 


IJ'LL ſing how God, the World's almighty Mind, 
I Thro' all infus'd, and to that All confin'd 5 
Directs the Parts, and with an equal Hand 
Supports the whole, enjoying his command? 
How all agree, and how the parts have made 
Strict Leagues, ſubſiſting by each others aid. 
How all by Reaſon move, becauſe one Soul 
Lives in the parts, diffuſing thro' the whole. 

For did not all the friendly parts conſpire 
To make one whole, and keep the Frame entire 
And did not Reaſon guide, and Senſe controul 

The vaſt ſtupendious Machine of the whole; 

Farth wou'd not keep its place, the Skies wou'd fall, 
And univerſal ſtiffneſs deaden all. F 
Stars wou'd not whirl their round, nor Day nor Night 
Their courſe perform, but ſtop their uſual Flight, 
Rains wou'd not feed the Figlds, and Earth deny 
Miſts to the Clouds, and Vapours to the Sky. 

Seas wou'd not fill the Springs, nor Springs return 
Their grateful Tribute from their lowing Urn, 
Nor wou'd the All, unleſs contriv'd by Art, 

So juſtly be proportion'd in each part; | 

That neither Seas, nor Skies, nor Stars exceed 

Our Wants, nor are too ſcanty for our need. 

Thus ſtands the Frame, and the Almighty- Soul, 
Thro' all diffus'd, ſo turns, and guides the whole, 
That nothing from its ſettled ſtation ſwerves, 

And Motion alters not the Frame, but ſtill preſerves. 

This God, or Reaſon, which the Orbs does move, 
Makes Things below depend on Signs above : 
Tho' far remov'd, tho? hid in Shades of Night, 

And ſcarce to be deſcry'd by their own Light. 


Yet 


Yet Nations own, and Men their influence "KY 
They rule the publick, and the private will 
The Proofs are plain. Thus from a different Star 
We find a fruitful, or a barren Year; | 
Now Grains increaſe, and now cefuld to grow, 
Now quickly ripen, now their Growth is flow. 
The Moon commands the Seas; ſhe drives the Main 
To paſs the Shores, then drives it back again, 
And this Sedition chiefly ſwells the ſtreams, 
When oppoſite ſhe views her Brother's Beams : 
Or when ſhe near in cloſe Conjunction rides, 
She rears the Floods, and ſwells the flowing T ides; 
Or when attending on the yearly Race, 
The Equinoctial ſees her borrow'd Face. 

Her Power finks deep, it ſearches all the Main, 
Teſtaceous fiſh, as ſhe her Light regains, 
Increaſe, and ſtill diminiſh in her Wane. 
For as the Moon in deepeſt darkneſs mourns, | 
Then Rays receive, and points her borrow'd Horns, 
EThen turns her Face, and with a Smile invites 
he fall Effuſions of her Brother's Lights, 
They to her Changes due Proportions keep, 
\nd ſhow her various Phaſes in the Deep, 
| So Brutes, whom Nature did in ſport create, 
; Ignorant of themſelves, and of their Fate, 
\ ſecret Inſtinct Kill erects their Eyes 
o Parent Heav'n, and ſeems to make them wiſe, 
Due at the New Moon's riſe to diſtant Shores 
Retires, his Body ſprinkles, and adores. 
pome ſee Storms gathering, or Serenes foretel, 
f nd ſcarce our Reaſon guides us half ſo well. 
Then who can doubt that Man, the glorious Pride 
pfall, is nearer to the Stars allyd? 


2 Nature in Man's capacious Soul has wrought, 
Lid given them Voice expreſſive of their Thought 

FVCSs Man the God deſcends, and joys to find 

ez Wc narrow Image of his greater Mind. 


ut why ſhould all the other Arts be ſhown ? 
00 various for Productions of our own, 
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98 MisckILANIES. 
Why ſhou'd I fing how different Tempers fall, 
And inequality 1s ſeen in all? 
How many ſtrive with equal Care to gain 
The higheſt prize, and yet how few obtain ? 
Which proves not Mattar ſways, but Wiſdom rules 
And meaſures out the bignefs of our Souls. 
Sure Fate ſtands fixt, nor can its Laws decay, 
"Tis Heavn's to rule and Matter's Eſſence to obey, 

Who cou'd know Heaven, unleſs that Heav'n beſtow d 

The Knowledge ? or find God, but part of God? 
How cou'd the Space Immence be cer confin'd 
Within the Compaſs of a narrow mind? 

How cou'd the Skies, the Dances of the Stars, 
"Their Motions adverſe, and eternal Wars. 

Unleſs kind Nature in our Breaſts had wrought 
Proportion'd Souls, be ſubject to our Thought? 

Were Heaven not aiding to advance our Mind, 

To know Fate's Laws, and teach the Way to fad ; 

Did not the Skies their kindred Souls Improve, 

Direct, and lead them thro' the Maze above, 

Diſcover Nature, ſhew its ſecret Springs, 

And tell the ſacred intercourſe of Things. 

How impious were our Search, how bold our Courſe, 
Thus to aſſault, and take the Skies by Force. 

A moſt convincing Reaſon's drawn from Senſe, 
That this vaſt Frame is mov'd by Providence, 
Which like the Soul does every whirl advance, 

It muſt be God, nor was it made by chance, 

As Epicurus dreamt: He madly thought 

This Feaureous Frame of heedleſs Atoms wrought. 
The Scas and Earth, the Stars and ſpacious Air, 
Which forms new Worlds, or does the old repair, 

Firſt roſe from theſe, and ſtill ſupply'd remain, 

And all muſt be when Chance ſhall break the Chain 

Diſſolv'd to theſe wild Principles again. 

Abſurd and Nonſenſe ! Atheiſt uſe thine Eyes, 

And having view'd the order of the Skies, 

"Think, if thou canſt, that Matter blindly hurl'd, 

Without a Guide, ſhou'd frame this wound'rous World 
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Put 
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nut did Chance make, and Chance ſtill rule the whole, 
Why do the Signs in conſtant order rowl? 
Obſerve ſet times to ſhut and open Day? 
Nor meet, nor juſtle, and miſtake their way ? 
Perform their Courſe, as if by Laws confin'd, 
None haſten on, and leave the reſt behind. 
Why every day does the diſcovering Flame 
Show the ſame World, and leave it ſtill the ſame ? 
And ev'en at Night, when Time in ſecret flies, 
And veils himſelf in Shades from human Eyes, 
Can by the Signs Men know how faſt he fled, 
And in the skies the haſty Minutes read? 
Why ſhou'd I count how oft the Earth has mourn'd 
Ihe Sun's retreat, and ſmil'd when he return'd? 
Ho oft he does his various courſe divide 
E *Twixt Winter's Nakedneſs, and Summer's Pride? 
All mortal Things muſt change. The fruitful Plain, 
As Seaſons turn, ſcarce knows her ſelf again; 
duch various Forms ſhe-bears : Large Empires too 
Put off the former Face, and take a new: 
vet ſafe the World, and free from change does laſt, 
No Years encreaſe it, and no Years can waſte. 
Its courſe it urges on, and keeps its Frame, 
And {till will be, becauſe *twas ſtill the ſame. 
It ſtands ſecure from time's devouring Rage, 
For 'tis a God that guides, nor can it change with Age. 


ie, 


N — has” 

R ä 
FFP 
* 


9 
eee 


On the Death of Dr. R1RLEUS. 


E Ghoſts of Tries. old Saffold, and Pontews, 

Ariſe ! Ariſe ! to meet the Great KIZXLEUS? 
Ir ye kind Damſels of this finful Town, | 
| Ved to diſpenſe Love's Joys for Half a Crown, 

3 Lament, for now your Truſty Friend is gone. 
re Holborn Bullies ſtrow his Herſe with Roſes, 
d, 7 For to his Heav'nly Skill you owe your Noſes, 
Worl | Weep, Cupid weep, nor thy juſt Sorrow ſmother, 
For, Child thou'dft better far have loſt thy Mother. 
ae F 2 | X ith 


ain 
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With Rev'rend Kirle Love's Power will fall away, 
His Empire leſſen, and his Strength decay. | 
Thy Pills, Old Bard, in ſpite of State and Kirk, 
Ev'n on the Sabbath-day it ſelf wou'd Worb: 
And Sinners drought, (ſo Righteous was thy Sentence) 
To Penfive Kool of Sorrow ful Repentance. 
Since Death on thee has laid her Fingers Icy, 
Iz ſe te Pinus, ifſe Neve re Myrice. 
And Sywpathetick Fits in mournal ſtate, 
With Tears of Turpentine bewail'd thy Fate. 
Thou never did'ſt reject poor daggled Miſs, 
Altho' ſhe Sued in forma Pauperris 
Grave Shop-keepers were ſt up by thy Aid, 
And many a Sound Divine by thee was made. 
In Term, and out of Term, Kirle ſerv'd the Nation, 
And knew no Intervals of dull Vacation. 
Say what you will, this matter of true Fact is, 
That few exceeded him in Chamber-practiſe. 
Lawyers in Crowds to his fam'd Manſion preſt, 
In hopes to have their Cauſe by him redreſt : 
For none knew better how to make an end on't, 
*Twixt Plantiff Counſeller, and Clap Defendant. 
Tho? the Diſeaſe prov'd ne'er ſo ſtiff and croſs, 
He ſoon cou'd check it with a Vli Profs. 3 
Young Clerks, when ſtray'd from Noverint Univerſi, A 
By him were Cur'd ; and was not that a Mercy? 
He was Loves Shre've, and prove Infection, 
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Chas'd Ulcers by a Potion of Ejection, 3 
And as for th' oldeſt Ills, knew how to ſcare em, 1 
By marching with a Poſſe Piilularum. E 

Methinks I ſtill behold Majeſtick Kirle, 4 
With Solemn Air his Belgich Whiskers twirle, d 
Wrapt in Blue Rug methinks I hear him Tall, 3 
And prole for Cuſtomers in Grays-Tan-Walk. I 
But why fond hopes ſhou'd I thus feed in vain ? 3 
TLe's gone, alas! and ne'er will come again. I 
Since then he has left us for a better place, E 


Remeenber, Gentlemen, your Friend Jobs Caſe, 6 
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An Epitaph on Dr. Kirleus of Grays-Inn-1 anc, 
occaſion d by his Friends . him only ene 
into the Country. 


'H E famous Kirlew, Collegiate Phyfician, 
As cheap a Practitioner as you cou'd, wiſh one, 
* ho only with Diet-Drink, and a few Pills, „ 
Cur d Gout. Stone. and Pox, and a Thouſand more IIls 
Is gone to the Country Infernal with Phyſick, 
To cure Rbadamanthus, they ſay of the Tiſlick. 
et not Nendich then brag, | 

Of his 7 ſ-trackymag, 

Nor himſelf 77 hug prize on, 

Drinking Bumpers of Poy ſon. 
& uſeful a Doctor our Youngſters will mis. 
He hinder'd no Buſineſs, till Death hinder'd his. 
A journey thus tedious all Sporters may mourn, 
For tis Forty to One that he'll never return. 


5 


The Fable of the Satyr, and the Traveller. 


I, 
O his poor Cell, a Satyr led 
A Traveller, wich Cold half dead, 
And with great Kindneſs treated: 
A Fire Noſe-high he made him ſtrait, 
Show'd him his Elbow-Chair of State 
And near the Chimney ſeated, 


II. 


His tingling Hands the Stranger blows, 


At which the Satyr wond'ring roſe, 
And bluntly ask'd the Reaſon. 
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Sir, quoth the Man, 1 mean no harm, 


I only do't my Hands to Warm, 
In this cold Frofty Seaſon. 
a. 
The Satyr gave him from the Por, 
A Meſs of Porridge piping hot; 
The Man blow'd o'er his Gruel. 
What's that for, Friend? The Satyr cry'd, 
To cool my Broth, his Gueſt reply d, 
And Truth, Sir, is a Jewel. 


IV. 
wha: quoth the Hoſt, then is it fo, 
And can you ContradiQions blow? 
Turn out, and leave my Cottage. 
This honeſt Manſion ne'er mall hold 
Such Raſcals as blow Hot and cod, 
The De'll muſt find you Pottage. 
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Je 75 ; deſired that in their next Choice, 

They'd be pleds'd from this Fable to take good Advice, 
For a Man that two Churches at once bas in view, 
Shams both in their Turns, and to neither is true. 
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A Dialogue betwixt the New Lotteries, and 
15 the Nya Oak. 


9 


| | New Lotteries. | 
O you, the Mother of our Schools, 
Where Knaves by Licenſe manage Fools, 
F FB fit Juncture and Occaſion, _ 
To pick the Pockets of the Nation, 
We come to know how we muſt Treat 'em, 
And to their Hearts-content may Cheat em. 
* Royal-0ak, 
It chevy my aged Heart to ſeg, 
So Nnmerous a Progeny ; a 


1 find 
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T find by you, that 'tis Heaven's Will, | 
That Knavery ſhou'd flouriſh ill, 
You have Docility, and Wit, 
And Fools were never wanting yet, 
Obſerve the Crafty Auctioncer, 
His Art to fell Waſte-Paper dear: 
When he for Salmon baits his Hooks, 
That Cormorant of Offal Books, 
Who bires, as ſure as Maggots breed, 
Or Carrion-Crows on Horſefleſh feed. 
Fair ſpecious Titles him deceive, 
To ſweep what & and 7: 
If greedy Gulls you wou'd enfnare, 
Make em Propoſals wond*rous fair. 
Tell em ſtrange Golden Show'rs ſhall fall, 
And promiſe Mountains to 'em all, 


n leave. 


. | ow Lotteries. 

3 That Craft we've been already taught, 
= And by that Trick have Millions caught. 
Boe, Bawbles, Toys, all ſorts of Stuff, 
= Have gone off this way well enough. 


* 
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Nay Muſich too invades our Art, 
And to ſome Tune wou'd play her Part. 
I'll hew you now, what we are doing, 
For we have divers Wheels a going, 
We have found out richer Lands, 
Than Aſia's Hills, or 4frich's Sands, 
And to vaſt Treaſures muſt give Birth, 
Deep hid in Bowels of the Earth; 
In fertile Wales, and God knows 1 | 
Rich Mines of Gold and Silver are, 
From whence we drain prodigious ſtore 
Of Silver Coin'd, tho? none in Ore, 5 
Which down our Throats rich Coxcombs pour, 
In hopes to make us Vomit more. 
Koyal Oak, 
This project ſurely muſt be youu 
"Becauſe not easly underſtood : 
Beſides it gives a mighty ſcope, | 
To the Fool's Argument, Vain hope. 
Fs 4. 
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No Eagle's Eye the Cheat can ſee, * 
Thro' Hope thus back'd by Myſtery. 
' New Lotteries. 

We have beſides a Thouſand more, 
For Great and Small, for Rich and Poor, 
From him that can his Thouſands ſpare, 
Down to the Penny-Cuſtomer. | 

Royal=0ak, 

The a5 Mob! in Crowds will run, 
To be at eaſy Rates undone, 

A Gimcrack-Show draws in the Rout, 
Thouſands their All by Pence lay out. 
N-w Lotteries, 

We by Experience, find it true; 

But we have Methods wholly New, 
Strange late invented Ways ro Thrive, 
To make Men pay for what they Give, 
To ger the Rents into our Hands 

Of their Heredirary Lands, 

And out of what doth thence ariſe, 

To make em buy Annuities, 

We've Mathematick Combination, 

To cheat Fools by plain Demonſtration, 
Which ſhall be fairly manag'd too, 


1 he Undertakers knows not how. 
Beſide, 
Royal-0at:, | Y 
Pray, hold a little, here's enough, | I 
Jo deggar Europe of this Stuff. | = 
Co on, "and proſper, and be Great, J 
Jam to You a Puny-Cheat. ; 
In obitum Tho. Shadwell pinguis memorlæ. I 
160. 
2 f 
Ef Nonditur hoc tumulo Bavius, gravis eſſe memento | . 
'S Terra tus Bavio, nam fuit ille tibi. - 
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„ 
Tam cito miraris Bavii fætere cadaver? 
Non erat in toto corpore mica ſalis, 
: , —_ 
Mors uni Bavio lucrum : nam jugera Vates, 
gui vivens babuit nulla, ſepultus habet. 
. IV. 
Porrigitur novus hic Tityus per jugera ſe ptem, 
Nec que tondebit viſcera, deerit Avis. 
Dicite (nam bene vos noſtis) gens Critica, vates 
An fuerit Bavius pejor, an hiſtoricus. 
> + 
Militiam ficco Wilhelmus Marte peregit. 
0 Clemens Ceſar ! conſulis hiſtorico. 
2 EE. VII. 
Jom writ, his Readers ſtill ſlept o'er his Book, 
For Jom took Opium, and they Opiates took. 


An Impromptu to Shad welbs Memory 55 Dr. B 


A D muſt our glorious Laureat then depart, 
Heav'n if it pleaſe may take his loyal Heart, 
As for the reſt ſweer Devil fetch a Cart. 
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In Decretum Parliamenti 1689. 
De non adulterandis Vinis. 
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Rimen adulterii vctuerunt Biblia fruſtra. 
Jam quid ages Caupo ? Parliamenta d tant. 
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Inſcriptions deſign'd for the Dial over the 
Fountain in the new Square at Loncolns-Im, 


195 3 f 

I Ir referat gratam mercedem quælibet hora, : 
Munificum laudet quælibet hora Deum. 

: : ; : ; * ö 4 


Vnde fluit lapſu, guid las ignave, perenni, 
Carpe Viator iter, fic tibi vita Ruit. 
Os 
| Hee Legum domus 4ſt, colit hanc Themis aurea ſedem 
Hoſpite nec Pomus eſt — us Dea. | 


Antenor's Speech! in the ad Aneid, appli. 
cd to the Declaration for Liberty of Con- 
ſcience. In the Year 1687. 


Timeo Danaos, & dona ferentes. 
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OU dull Diſſenters, what vain folly blinds 
Your Senſes thus, and captivates your Minds? 
Think you this proffer'd Liberty is free 
From Tricks, and Snares, and Papal Treachery ? 
Think you *twas meant according to the Letter? 
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Oh that ſuch ꝓlodd ing Heads ſhou'd know the Pope no - 
Truſt me, this Kindneſs either was 2 nid you 1 = 
IJ jnflame our Quarrels, and our Wea nel fin 2 A 
Or clſe the Breach was open'd at a venture, T 
That at one Hole both Cowl and Cloak might enter. * 
Pray Heaven there be no farther Miſchief meant, 'n 


Fur I'm afraid there's Roman Opium in't. 

het what it will, the gilded Pill ſuſpect, _ 

And with a ſmiling ſcorn your profter'd Fate reject ; 
A Papiit, rho” ungiving, means you evil, 

But when he ſcatters Gifts and Mercies, he's the Devil. 


Pre 


— 
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Prologue ſpoken before = Univerſity of Oxford, 
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KF 7 Hen Greece o'erwhelm'd in the wide Deluge lay, 
And all the Land was one continu'd Sea, 

The Muſes Hill ſecure and lofry ſtood, | 

Above the vain Attempts of the inſulting Flood, 

= There good Deucalion firſt ſaluted Land, 

Put in his Boat, and touch'd the happy Strand. 

So when wild Faction all our Land alarm'd, _ 

Our Land by the prevaling Jugglers charm'd, 

When pregnant with dire Seeds the Clouds did riſe, 

Preſaging civil Tempeſts in our Skies. 

Here Godlike Charles did a ſafe Harbour win, 

Here laugh'd at all the Threats of daring Sin, 

And ſhunn'd the popular Deluge as it came rowling in. 

With you no perjur'd Bog-trotters were found, ; 

With Meal-tub Plots and Armies under-ground, 

Rogues, that wou'd damn themſelves for half a Crown, 

Rogues, that for one poor draught of middling Beer 

Wou'd hang a Pariſh, and for Tripe a Shire, 

*Tis true, ſome few you had, but Traytors come 

Here to receive, not to deſerve their doom. 

So Paradice the Serpent gain'd at firſt, | 

Enter'd the bleſt Abodes, but frait he was accur ſt. 
This is your Happineſs : OE 

= But we are fill alarm'd with ſenſeleſs noiſe 

E: Guldball Elections, and leud frantick Cries. 

Tired with dull Managers of duller Plots, 

And free-born Slaves, and Magng-Charta Sots. 

On wou'd the Town a pattern take from you, 

= Whom the worſt times ſtill found to Ceſar true, 

= Diſcords wou'd ceaſe, ill-natur'd Jars retire, 

= And every Muſe in Charles's praiſe conſpire, 

We Peace with her Train wou'd guard our Halcyon: ſhore, 

And Brizain envy Satur.i's Age no more. 
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Than now we feel to leave your happy Town. 


And murder Engli/ 


Below his Scarlet Brethren fill the Pit. 


Than the pale Daughter of the Reverend Mayor. 


My Zeal no longer ſuch profaneneſs bears, 
| Twelvepence for every Oath your Hero ſwears, 


_ Your Townſmen warm not by the neighbring Fires, 


EPILOGUE. 


OT with more Grief the Whiggim herd beheld 
Their Plots diſcover'd, their Intriegues reveal, 
And all their Godly Villanies run down ; 


Now muſt our Tribe, ſince we depart from you, 
Shake Hands with Learning, and bid Wit adieu: 
With doggrel Rimes the ſtupid rout appeaſe, 
if perfectly to pleaſe. 

So ſome to get an Alms a lameneſs feign, 
And by pretended halting pity gain. 

When to ſome Town our ſtrowling Troops repair, 
Leave's to be granted by the worthy Mayor: 
He with his numerous Train firſt takes his Seat, 


Then ev'n our Women mult leſs gay appear, 
Leave Painting off, leſt they mould ſeem more fair 


If we in acting, as our part requires, 
Swear by the Gods, and all the heavenly Fires, 
The Sot pricks up a wondrous pair of Ears, 


Wit here, triumphant, bears an ample ſway, 
And the bright Metal ſhines without allay 
Nothing is here condemn'd for being good, 
Nor talk we Nonſenſe to be underſtood. 

But tho' your Learning the whole Iſle inſpires, 


Born in the happy place, where Wit does rule, 
They keep their natural Right of being dull. 

So the rude Nat: ions, where with greateſt light 
The reveal'd Truth was firſt expos'd to fight, 
By an. Rewards, no Miracles reclaim'd, 

Wou'a ev'n in ſpight of Providence be dam, 


Hoy⸗ 
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MISsCcELILANIES. 
Howe'er our Courtiers do their Fate diſpoſe, 


Dullneſs the Charter is they'll never loſe. 


A Catch. By Mr. T. Brown. 


I. 


I BT the Woman be damn'd, (a mod ' rate Fate) 


Or die an old Maid, as grey as a Cat, 


That her Lover refuſes for want of Eſtate. 


| 83 II. 

Let her, that ſets Man, like a Beaſt, to be ſold, | 

And above metal'd Fleſh, loves a Lump of dead Gold, 

Look green when ſhe's young, and be pox'd when ſhe's old, 
I | III. | | 

Bur let thoſe that are wiſe, contemn the dull Store 


Wives choſe by their Weight, will be weighty no more; 
If for Gold they will wed, for the ſame they will whore, 


A Panegyrick upon Col. George Walker. 
Aſter the Manner of the Iriſh. 


O * R Gracious King gave him five thouſand Pound; 

And out of the Rebels Lands, when they are found, 

He promiſes him a thouſand Pound by th” Year, 

Which in a ſhort time will unqueſtionably appear. 

Likewiſe he promiſes him the Dean'ry of Londonderry, 

When that the Dean of Londonderry will die; 

But if the Dean of Londonderry will not die, 

He promiſes him the Biſhoprick of Londonderry, wy 

More of his valiant Deeds and Worth, what need we 
then to cry-ah, 5 

Since Walker George has made amends for aller Obadiab? 
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75 Mr. DUrfey, upon his. gb Ballads, 
call d by him * Odes. 


. 
Hou Cur, half French, half Engliſh Breed 3 
Thou Mungrel of Parnaſſu, 
To think tall Lines, run up to Seed, 
Should ever tamely paſs us, 
Thou write Prindaricks, and be damn'd ! 
Write Epigrams for Cutlers ; 
None with thy Lyricks can be ſham 'd, 
But Chamber-maids and Butlers. 
III. 
In t'other World expect dry Blows; 
No Tears can waſh thy Stains out; 
Horace will pluck thee by the Noſe, 


„A 


And Pindar beat thy Brains out. \ 
Y 
1 5 | 1 k 

On Flowers in a Lady s Boſom. 
J 
Ehold the promis'd Land, where Pleaſure flows! ; [ 
See how the Milk-white Hills do gently riſe, A 


And bear the filken Skies ! 

Behold the Valley ſpread with Flow'rs below! 
Other Diſcoveries, Fate, let me not ſhare ; 
Tf I find out, may I inhabit there, : 
The happy Flow'rs, how they allure my Senſe! 
The fairer Soil gives 'em the noble Hew ; 

Her Breath perfumes 'em too: 
| Rooted i th' Heart, they ſeem to ſpring from thence, 
Tell, tell me why, thou fruitful Virgin-Breaſt, 
Why ſhould ſo good a Soil lie unpofſeſt ? 
surely ſome Champion in the Cauſe of Love, 


MIscETTANIESõ. i 1 
Has languiſh'd here—more weary with the Sight, | 
Than vanquiſh'd quite: . 8 
While the foft God took Pity from above, = 
| And thinking to reward his Service well, [ 
Bid him grow there where he ſo nobly fell, = 
So when the longing Cytherea found il 
The murder'd Boy, who long deceiv'd her Eyes f 
Under a Flow'r Diſguiſe, | | 'Þ 
And pluck'd the curious Poſey from the Ground: b 
Fair Cytherea's Boſom look'd like this © | 
bo bluſh'd Adonis in the Seat of Bliſs, f 
The London Vintners Anſwer to Mr. Brown. 1 
55 bo 
F what thou aſſerts, dear Thomas, be true, | 1 
I It is to get rid of ſuch Chap-men as you, J 
That I and my Brethren have learned to brew. 
. Whatever Ingredients we put in the Vat, | 
Whether Dogs-turd or Honey, no Matter for that; 
Por all our Defign's but to poiſon a Rat, 
3 He that dies by bad Wine, and not by the Halter, 
© Departs without Chime of Hophins's Pſalter, 
And that you well know is no matter of Laughter, 
J Mr. HENRY PURCEL, 
Ong did dark Ignorance our Iſle o'er ſpread, 
I Our Muſick, and our Poetry lay dead, 
e. bur the dull Malice of a barbarous Ago, 


Fell moſt ſevere on, Navid's ſacred Page. 

Lo wound his Senſe, and quench his heav'n-born Fire, 
& Three vile Tranſlators lewdly did conſpire, 
In holy Doggerel, and low chiming Proſe, 
© The King and Poet they at once depoſe. 
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Vainly he did th' unrighteous change bemoan; 

And languiſh'd in vile Numbers, not his own. 

Nor ſtop his Uſage here: 

For what eſcap d in Wiſdom's ancient Rhimes, 

Was murdred o'er and o'er in the Compoſers Chimes, 
What praiſes, Purcell, to thy skill are due, 

Who haſt to Judab's Monarch been ſo true, 


By thee he moves our Hearts, by thee he reigns, / 
By thee ſhakes off his old inglorious Chains, 
And ſees new Honours done to his immortal Strains, | 

Not Italy, the Mother of each Art, : 


Did e'er a juſter happier Son impart, 
In thy performance we with wonder find 
corelli's Genius to Baſſani joyn'd. 
Sweetnefs combin'd with Majeſty 88 
To wing Devotion with inſpiring Airs. 
Thus I unknown my gratitude expreſs, 
And conſcious gratitude cou'd do no leſs; 
This Tribute from each Britiſh Muſe is Aus, 
The whole Poetick Tribe's oblig'd to you. 
For where the Author's ſcanty Words have fail'd, 
Thy happier Graces, Purcell, have prevail'd. 
And ſurely none but you, with equal eaſe, 
Cou'd add to David, and make Durfy pleaſe, 


On Dr. SHERLOCK» Y 


| R F:.bys obſequium dum bins obligat untem, 


urat utriq; unam prodit utriq; fidem 
Quid rum? Si fit ſemper jurare paraigts, 
cum per quas jurat, tres habet ie Deos. 


The ſame Allegiance to two Kings 1 pays 
Swears the ſame Faith to both, and both betrays, 
No wonder if to ſwear he's always free, | 
That hath % Gods to ſwear by more than we. 


DDI 
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Upon the taking of the new 1 
UR Fathers took Oaths as of old they took Wives, 


But we take our Oaths, as our Whores, for our Eaſe, 
And a Whore and a Rogue may Bod when they pleaſe, 


at the Univeriity, the Dean of Chriſt Church 
= threaten'd to expel him; but Tom, with a 


T "hat he ſhould tranſlate this Epigram out 
of Marſhal extempore. 


E ON amo Te Zabidi, nec poſſum dicere quare, 
. Hoc tantum poſſum dicere, non amo Te. 


I do not love you Dr. Fell, 
But why I cannot tell; 
But this I know full welt: 
do not love you Pr. Fell, 


8 5 
7 
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IF 
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1 
| IN adverſu widens me fraftum fata coarFum, 
I caroer corpus habet, mens s Coaperte volat. 


in N. vaftreer, and left there by 7. Brown. 


To have and to hold for the Terms of their Lives; - 


J Tom Brown having committed ſome great Fault 


"ey ſubmiſſive Epiſtle, begging pardon, f 
leas d the Dean, that he was minded 
orgive him, upon this Condition, viz. 
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iy 10 be immediately render'd into Engliſh Fwy 


5 A penſiye Thought at the Roſe Spunginghouſe 
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114 New Maxim: of Converſation. 


 LacoNnicks; or, New Maxims of STarty 


and CONVERSATION. : 
E naturally love to Cheat ; *tis interwoven with : 
our Conſtitution by the ſame token we often m 
boaſt, that we have palm'd falſe Dice upon others. when ſe 
we our ſelves are the Bubbles. Do but hear, ſays Sir 
John Squander, what a Trick I put upon a Whore laſt 81 
night! Fore George, T made the filly Baggage take a C 
Lewis d' Or for Seventeen and Six-pence, after the Pro- d 
.clamation. . | | 
A Soldier, a Vintner, and a Phyſician, are the et! 
three Degrees of Compariſon; and ſo are a Cut-throar, io 
a Backbiter, and a Flatterer : Bur the Phyſician is the 
ſuperlative Murderer, and a Flatterer the fuperlative WW G 
How is it poſſible, ſays Madam B, for 2 an 
Woman to keep her Cabinet unpick'd, when ever; v. 
Raſcal has got a Key to't? Aye, but Madam, the 
Raſcal's Key fignifies not a Farthing, unleſs the Owner WR ©: 
of the Cabinet at leaſt goes halfs with him. I. 
A Widow and a Government are ready upon all Oc ſu 
caſious to tax the new Husband and the new Prince 
with the Merits of their Predeceſſors, unleſs the former MW m 
HFusband was hang d, and the former King ſent to Gras; ſo 
and then they bid them take fair Warning by their Wh 
Deſtiny. | Ele SG ge . as 
For a King to engage his People in War, to carry of = Pl 
every little ill Humour of State, is like a Phyſician) bl 
ordering his Patient a Flux for every Pimple. 
Scandal is a never-failing Vehicle for Dulneſs, Tie M 
rrue- Born Engliſhman had dy'd filently among the Gro: Pe 
cers and Trunk-makers, if the Libeller had not helpd Li 
off the Poet, $3725 | l | | th 
Merit is not always the Road to Preferment ; ſom! 
Men get it by reſolving not to be deny'd, as Trim" | 
in Town pick up Women, by hunting them as School, 3. 


boys 
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boys do Squirrels, till they are weary, and fall down 
before them. „„ „ i 

A thouſand Actions paſs in the World for virtuous, 
tho' they proceed from a quite different Principle. My 
Lord releaſed Arſennus out of Goal, and paid his Debrs. 
This every one applauded, as an Act of the higheſt and 
moſt difintereſted Generoſity. They little knew that 
my Lord, at the ſame time, lay every Night with Ar- 
ſennus's Siſter, | os . 

Tho' a Soldier, in time of Peace, is like a Chimny in 
| Summer, yet what Wiſe-man would pluck down his 

Chimny, becauſe his Almanack tells him *tis the Mid- 
dle of June. | EY: 

War, as the World goes at preſent, is a Nurſery for 
| the Gallows, as Hoxton is for the Meetings, and Bari bo- 

lomew-Fair for the two Play-Houſes, | 

A Woman may learn one uſeful Doctrine from the 
Game of Backgammon, which is not to take up her Man 
*rill ſhe's ſure of binding him. Had Madam c 
and ſome of our young Ladies, confidered this, they 
| would not have made ſuch a Blot in their Tables, 
Tis a Mortification to a Prince to ſee an old Mini- 
ſter torn from him; but Self-preſervation is the firſt 
Law of Nature, and any Man in his Senſes would ſooner 
# ſubmit to part with his Crutch, than his Leg. 

} The ſureſt way of Governing, both in a private Fa- __— 
mily, and a Kingdom, is for a Husband and a Prince il 
| ſometimes to drop their Prerogative. 8 i 
Could a Woman keep her Failings to herſelf, as well 
as the does her Age, Ch:apfide would be the happieſt 
Place in the World, and the Houſe would not be trou- 
bled every Seſſions to grant Bills of Divorce. 

'Tis the moſt nonſenſical Thing in the World, for a 
Man to be proud, fince *tis in the meaneſt Wretch's 
Power to mortify him. How uneaſy have I ſeen my 
| Lord A. pride in the Park, when the Company turn'd 
their Eyes from him and his gaudy Equipage | 

Gaming finds a Man a Cully, and leave him a Knave. if 

The Generality of Women would ſooner be found in 14 
Bed with a Gallant, than in their Undreſs ; and _—_ 1 

| Eds 9 * os 
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Men in the World would rather be ſeen with their 
Miſſes in the Park, than their Wives, 

Ihe greateſt Men may ſometimes e e them. 
ſelves, but then their very Miſtakes are ſo many Leſſon; 
of Inſtruction, 

Examples make a greater Impreſſion upon us, than 
Precepts. The Sight of Sir Edward B/ running af. 
ter a Coach for Six-pence, will ſooner reclaim a Prodi- 

al, than a Sermon. 

An old Counſellor in Holhourn TY every Execution- 
day, to turn out his Clerks with this Complement ; 
Go, ye young Rogues, go to School, and improve. 

Of all our Infirmities, Vanity is the deareſt to uz 
A Man will ſtarve his other Vices, to keep that alive. 

_ _ How many Fops at Man's Coffee-houſe and , 

have laid out the only half Crown they had in the 
World upon an Ounce of Snuff, when they wanted a 
Dinner. and their Lodgings were unpaid ? 

Young Cotilw's Penſion for his Weekly Expences, 2. 
mounts juſt to twenty Shillings. His Chair-men run 
away with eighteen of it, and he finds Tea and Cho 
colate, Eſſence and Powder, out of the reſt. 

Vanity is ſo inſeparable from our Nature, that it 
ſurvives our Aſhes, and takes care of Epitaphs and 
Tombſtones before we die. clearebus was as brave a 
Hercules; he had given Proofs of his Valour upon: 
thouſand Occaſions, yet once upon a time had a Diſh 
of hot Coffee flung in his Face, and bore it patiently. 
The Reaſon was, he had a foul Shirt on, and was loath 
todie in it, 

A Citizen that thinks to we for forty Years 
Knavery, by building a lowzy Hoſpital, and endowirg 
a paultry Lecture, does not offer ſo much for a good 
Seat in Heaven as he would do for one in Middleſex. He 
does not bid above ten Years Purchaſe for Eternity. 

In Point of Intereſt, if there were no more 1n't, 4 
Man ſhould rather leſſen himſelf, than pretend to t00 
much, A famous Inſtance of this we had in a late 
uach: Not content to be the ſeventh Son of a ſeventh 


Son, he muſt needs call himſelf the unborn Dora 
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Ia poet, ſays Cherilw, but they fi 
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oxcomb ſtary'd between his two Titles. 


presbyterians Acids, Both may do well according to 
he different Conſtitutions they meet, but the former 
Wzem to operate beſt with the Men of _ and the 
Unter with the Mob. 

There's nothing like bearing an Injury or a Jeſt He- 
Froically. The Town may da da- damn me for 


| ſi 
Songs for all that. 


Etricving) but few have Philoſophy or Strength enough 


to practiſe it. A famous Phyſician ventur'd five thou- 


band Guincas upon a Project in the South-Sca, When he 
vas told at Garraway's, that 'twas all loſt, Why, ſays 


he, tis but going up five thouſand Pair of Stairs more. 
: This Anſwer deſery'd a Statue. 


We have different Notions of . What one 


: E Man calls a Misfortune, another Man would call a 
Blefling. Bully Dawſon was over-turn'd in a Hack, not 


* from his Lodgings. This ſav'd him Coach-hire, 


or at leaſt the Trouble of billing poor Jehu ; and to his 


Ing Day, he look'd upon it as one of the gr cateſt Mer- 


cies that ever befel him. A big-belly'd Woman would 


have miſcarry'd upon't. 


That * which diſcompoſes one Man, and breaks his 


E Reſt, makes another laugh. 
j Damon met Macer once in an extrayagant Heat, rail- 
ing at the horrid Ingratitude of the Age, and what not. 


I Never was any Man, ſays the latter, ſo barbarouſly and 


E inhumanly us'd, as I have been. There's no Faith, nor 
| Honeſty, nor Morals, in the World, Why, whar's the 
Matter? crys Damon. That eternal execrable Dog of a 


Printer, replies the other, has work'd off the laſt Sheet 


of my Poems without ſending me a Proof. 
A Change is not always for the beſt, We have ſome- 


times ſeen the Miniſtry diſcarded, and a new ſet of Men 


e in their room, ten times worſe than their Pre- 


be ; like the Devil! in the Gold, that left the 


n d 


his was too much for the Multitude to ſwallow, ſo the 


The Church of England generally preaches Alcali's, che 


ſing my 


'Tis in vain to regret a Misfortune, + is paſt re- 
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of making familier now and then with the Backſlidings 
of the Caſſock. 


Brethren of the ſame Claſs, but Nature will certainly 


Sermons at a time on the other ſide the Tweed, whore and 


St. James's? *Tis a mighty Refreſhment, to be out of 


are in the Buſineſs of Trade; ; only. us'd for the Conye- 
nience of ready Change. 
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Maſter of a Weſtern Barge, otherwiſe one Sheepſtealing 


poſſeſsd Man's Body, and came afterwards ſeventy Ih 
ſtrong. che 
Well, I muſt get me a Floor of new Fellows, ſays th Never 


Rogue will ſpoil all the reſt. \ 
What is the Reaſon that the 8 never for- St. 
give an Injury? Why, 'tis becauſe they have better Me. | for 
mories than the reſt of the World, and never forget, | the 
All Parties blame Perſecution when they feel the Bar 
Smart on't, and all practice it when they have the Rd 
in their Hands. For all his pretended Meekneſs, calvin WIE obl 
made Roaſt- meat of Servetus at Geneva, for his Unor. WI 
thodoxy. K 
When Nſoliere's Tartuff was ated in France, all the N he. 
Church- men complain'd of it. The Fin de Saint Pierre, WIRE 
tho” a lewd beaſtly Piece, went down without he leak WM R. 


wry Face. At ſo much an eafier Rate may a Man expoſe j Ba 
Religion, than Hypocriſy. 


I very much queſtion, after all, whether Mr, 7 C 


would have condeſcended to laſh the Vices of the Stage, 
if the Poets had not been guilty of the abominable Sin 


Hypocriſy may chain up a Man, when he is among 


break out, whenever it finds an Opportunity. How 
many Caledonian Peers, that can fit out four long-winded 


drink, and deny themſelves nothing in the Pall-mall and 


the Reach of Scandal. 
A Whore, in the Buſineſs of Love, is what Farthings 


3 . 8 
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»Tis the moſt unpardonable Affront in the World, to 
tell a Woman, that ſhe's old, My Lord 4 „ho 
was the greateſt Courtier in his Time, us'd to ſay to his 
Lady every New-years Day; Well, Madam, how old 
will your Ladyſhip be pleas'd to be this Year? 


The 
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The Virtuoſo's may talk as long as they pleaſe, that 
the Seaſons are inverted, and the Sun decay'd, whatſo- 
ever becomes of our Fruits, our Women ripen much ear- 
lier than formerly. . | 
Madam & laſt Year brought her Daughter to 
St. Martin's to be Marry'd. Little Miſs look'd ſo unfit 
@ for Buſineſs, that the Parſon innocently ask'd her Mo- 
ther, And what, have you brought this Child to be 
JJ | ; 
A Man would willingly have it in his Power to 
E oblige the Fair Sex, to the laſt Moment of his Life, 
When Sir H was to be cut for the Stone, in the 
E Sixty-ſeventh Year of his Age; Well, but Doctor, ſays 
he, this Operation won't make a Man impotent, will it? 
Covetouſneſs, like Jealouſy, when it has once taken 
E Root never leaves a Man, but with his Life. A rich 
Banker in Lombardaſtreet, finding himſelf very ill, ſent 
for a Parſon to adminiſter the laſt Conſolations of the 
Church to him. While the Ceremony was performing, 
old Gripewell falls into a Fit: As ſoon as he was a little 
recover'd, the Doctor offer'd the Chalice to him. No, 
no, crys he, I can't afford .to lend you above Twenty 
| Shilling upon't, upon my Word I can't now, 
When the High-Prieſt enter'd the Sanctuary, which 
was but once a Year, the Jews have a Tradition, that | 
he begg'd of God not to hear the Prayers of Travellers, it 
who, to have Fair Weather for themſelves, don't care 
what becomes of the reſt of the World. Had we any 
# ſuch Cuſtom among us, it would not be amiſs if our 
Arch-Flamen pray'd to him, not to hear the different 
Petitions of the ſeveral Sedts among us, that, if heard, 
* not only ruine the reſt of the World, but them- 
elves. | . 
What Sect of Men could ſet up with ſuch Diſadvan- q 
tage as the Quakers, when they were kick'd, and buf- 4 
tered, and laugh'd at by every body? But their darling 1 
Principle ſooth'd the Vanity of Men, and made them | 
Judges of every Thing, Dans le Dernier reſfort, Of late q 
they have lick'd their Cub into ſome Shape, and are 4 
far from making a contemptible Figure. Who Kms ; 4 
SOS but 1 
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but it may be their Turn to be the Reigning Religion 
a hundred Years hence ? 

A Gigantick Man, and a Book of a monſtrous Sire, 
generally fall ſhort of what they ſeem to promiſe. An 
ordinary Soul can more inform an overlarge Body, than 
an ordinary Genious can enliven a big Volume, *Tj; 
as if a Gentleman of 2001. a Year ſhould affect to live 
in Hampton-Court, where the very Repairs would exceed 
the Income. Is not a Leaf of the Diſpenſary, worth a 

Cart-load.of King Arthurs? 

Not only Religion and Law, but even Gold and Sil- 
ver are falſified, to procure Gold and Silver. 

If we muſt Aan War with France about Spain, the 
ſooner the better, before Affairs are ſettled, and while 
the Government is young. In King charles the Seconds 
Time, Jack ogle, a very famous Perſon in his Generati- 
on, had got a Clap. Doctor, ſays he to a Chirurgeon, 
what wi--wi--will this Buſineſs cok me? Why, ſome 
three Guineas, Sir. And wha-wha-what Rate does a Pox 
go at? About fix, Sir. Well then, ho-ho-honeſt Friend, 
crys he, T'll e'en let it run up to a Pox, and cure both 
under one. Pray Heaven there be no Jack Ogle among 
our preſent Politicians. 

How unnatural a Sight it is to ſee a Parſoin with a 
florid Countenance and a double Chin, preach up Ab- 
ſtinence in Lent / 

Some Clergymen in the Pulpit are ſuch different Ani- 
mals from what they are elſewhere. that Mrs. K-— 
when ſhe acts a virtuous Part upon the Stage, is not 
more different from Mrs. K — with a Rummer in 
her Hand, at the Horſc- hoc. | 

It has hos an old Remark, fail a Presbyterian Mi- 
niſter in his Sermon, that Opinio is of the Feminine Gen- 
der, becauſe Women for the moſt part are poſitive and 
opinionated : whereas Judicium is of the Neuter, becauſe 
in all critical Exigencies Men of Judgment chuſe to be 
Neuters. The Grammatical Obſervations is not worth 
A Farthing, but a wholeſome My thology” s couch'd un- 
der it, which the Venetians at preſent pr actice. 
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A Speculative Religion is only Calculated for a few 
Philoſophers, and not the groſs Vulgar, *Tis too thin 
2 Diet for courſe Appetites, as we find Soops and Sal- 
| lads are for common Engliſh Stomachs, For this Reaſon 
the Popiſh Prieſts amuſe them with Pictures, Shows, 
and Images; the Presbyterian Parſons with Apiſh 
Geſtures, Fantaſtic Expreſſions, and Sordid Similies that 
are full as groſs as Images: The Church of England 

goes the middle Way to work, and gives it them half in 
| Surplices and Organs, and t'other half in good Senſe: 

and Reaſon. _, 

Tho' a Clergy-man preach'd like an Angel, yet he 
ought to conſider, that two Hour- -glaſles of Divinity 
are too much at once for the moſt patient Conſtitution, 
In the late Civil Wars, Stcpben Marſhal ſplit his Text in- 
| to twenty-four Parts. Upon this, one of the Congre- 
| gation immediately runs out of Church. Why, what's 
the Matter, ſays a Neighbour ? Only going for my 
| Night-gown and Slippers, for I find we muſt take up 
| Quarters here to Night. 5 
A long Reach and a little 88 are as A Is | 
0 Qualifications to a Miniſter of State, as a long Hand 
| and little Fingers are to a Man-Midwife. | | 
| A Wit and a Beau ſet up with little or no Expence. 
A pair of red Stockins, and a Sword-knot, ſcts up one; 
and peeping once a Day in at Wills, an two or three 
# ſecond-hand Sayings, the other. 
| Every Man thinks ſo well of himſelf, or ſo in of his | 
| Neighbour, that he would not change with him in every 
| Reſpect, tho he would in ſome. Thouſands perhaps 
1 may wiſh they had Mrs. Abei's Voice, or Sir Charles 8 
Eſtate, yet there's ſcarce a Man in the Kingdom, I be- 
lieve, would Change for good and all; that is to ſay, 
vould have Mrs. Abel 5 good Manners, and Sir charles 5 
E Gratitude, | 
Lis wiſely done, as a Gentleman obſerv'd, of a Chis 
© rurgeon to live next Door to a Bawdy-houſe, of a Short- 
3 hand Teacher to a Meeting-houſe, and one that has a 
| good Hand at Pimping to place himſelf near che Court 3 
for then they may expect Buſineſs, 5 
vol. IV. bo. A 
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A Man of Merit may be allow'd to inſinuate it mo- 
deſty. Prince Maurice being askKd who was the greateſt 


General of the Age, handſomly anſwer'd, the Marquis 
of Spinola is the ſecond, _ : 55 
Well, this Thing call'd Proſperity makes a Man 
Krangely inſolent and forgetful. How contemptibly , 
"Cutler looks at a poor Grinder of Knives, a Phyſician 
in his Coach at a Farrier a Foot, and a well-grown Pauls 
Church-yard Bookſeller upon one of the Trade that fell; 
ſecond-hand Books under the Trees in Morefields, 
»Tis hard that a Man ſhould go out of the World al- 
moſt as weak a Wretch as he came into it. Senes bis 
-puzrz, Old Men are twice Children, ſays, the Proverb. 
There is an old Drawer at the Baptiſt's Head in Char- 


-cery-Lane, that drew Vinegar when the Scots came into 


England with their Bagpipes and Covenant, in the 
Year 1640. Soon after, he was preferr'd a Story higher, 


I mean to draw Wine, in which Station the continu'd 


abour forty Years; and fince the late Revolution, he i 


Wo Vinegar-drawer again. 


Tis a very hard Caſe if a Man can't find ſome Excuſe 
for his Frailty, let it be what it will. About ſeven Vears 
ago, when there were ſuch Complaints of the ill Sum- 
mers, and Mr. Hamſtead talled, that there were Macule 
in the Sun, I knew a Gentleman that us'd to get up a. 
bout the Dusk of the Evening, and went to Bed by 
Break of Day, and this was the conſtant Courſe of Life 
he led. His Uncle ask'd him, what the Plague made 
him ſuch a Sot? Oh, ſay he, the Royal Society ſay the 


Sun is fick, and for my part I hate to ſee fick Folks, 


A Man does not attain to the Top of Preferment in 
an Inſtant. In one Houſe a young Member generally is 
initiated by moving for the bringing in of Candles, and 


in another by ſnuffing them. 


Afiduity is one.of the beſt Qualities in a Courtier, to 
recommend him to his Maſter. As Prince Maurice was 


once at Dinner, in came a huge Maſtiff, and took Sanctu- 
ary under the Table, The Pages beat him out of the 


Room, and kick'd him, But for all that, Monſicur Chien 
Came punctually ar the ſame Hour next Day, and 0 
by WR ; coc 


e 
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continu '4 his Viſits, : tho' they ſtill continu'd the Came 
Treatment. to him. At laſt the Prince order'd them 
to beat him no more, and made much of him. 


low'd the Prince where-ever he went, lay all Night at 


his Chamber-door, ran by his Coach-fide as dily as 
one of his Lacqueys ; in ſhort, ſo infinuated himſelf 
into his Maſter's Favour, that when he dy'd he ſettl'd | 


a Penfion upon him for Life. 


If your Friend is in Want, dor't carry him to the 


Tavern, where you treat your ſelf as well as him, and 
entail a Thirſt and Head-ach upon him next Morning. 
To treat a poor Wretch with a Bottle of Burgundy, or 


fill his Snuff-Box, is like giving a pair of Lace-Ruffles | 
Put ſome- 


to a Man that has never a Shirt on his Back. 
thing into his Pocket, 


When 2 Man has contracted a Habit, *tis a herd 
matter to leave it off. A Fellow of a Houſe had got 


ſuch a Trick of talking Latin, that he cou'd not for- 
bear it even to the Scullion-Boys and Bed-makers. One 
Afternoon, ſeeing one of the Turn- ſpit Dogs bask him- 


ſelf deliciouſly in the Sun, he thus accoſted him. Mn 
Studes, ignave, non Studes, ſed toto die otiaſus es, V oſtendis 


ingen is tuos Teſticulos ad Solom. 
What is Sawce for a Gooſe, is Sawce for a Gander. 


When any Calamities befel the Roman Empire, the Pa- 
gans us'd to lay it to the Charge of the Chriſtians: 


When Chriſtianity became the Imperial Religion, the 
Chriſtians return d the ſame eee to the Pa- 
gans. 

That which paſſes for current Doctrine at one 
Juncture, and in one Climate, won't do ſo in another. 
The Cavaliers, in the beginning of the Troubles. usd 


to trump up the 12th of the Romans upon the Parlia- 


ment ; - the Parliament trump'd it upon the Army, 
when they would not disband ; the Army back again 


upon the Parliament, when they diſputed their Orders. 
Never was poor Chapter ſo unmerciully toſs'd to and 


fro again ! ' | 
| G 2 


From 
that time the Maſtiff commenc'd a perfect Courtier, fol- 
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The Jeſuits here in Europe, in their Diſputes with 
the Proteftants, have recourſe to Miracles, as a Proof of 
the true Church. In Zthiopia, where the 4bygines over- 
numder'd them in Miracles, they very fairly deny'd the 
Argument, and reaſon'd againſt them as we do. | 
The guabers here in England won't take up Arms, no, 
not they, becauſe all War is unlawful, When the French 
attack'd them in Penfilvania, the Caſe was alter'd ; the 
Drums beat, the Guns fir'd, and Carnal Weapons were 
not tkeught finful, 7 1 | 
An Engliſh Bull-dog, and a Scotch Presbyterian, are 
of a different Species foom all the Bull-dogs and Presby- 
terians in the World. . . 
Not to flatter our ſelves, We Engliſh are none of the 1 
moſt conſtant and eaſy People in the World. When 
4 


8 


1 


the late War pinch'd us, oh! when ſhall we have a 
Peace and Trade again? We had no ſooner a Peace, 
but, Huzza, Boys! for a new War; and that we ſhall 
_ ſoon be fick of ext. e j 
It may be no Scandal for us to imitate one good 
Quality of a neighbouring Nation, who are like the ( 
Turf they burn, flow in kindling, but when onc 
throughly lighted, keep their Fire. 
What a fine Thing it is to be well-manner'd upon 
occfion! In the Reign of King Charles the Second, a cer- | 
tain worthy Divine at Whitehall, thus addreſs'd himſelf | 
to the Auditory at the Concluſion of his Sermon. In f 
Mort, if you don't live up to the Precepts of the Goſpel, 6 
but abandon your ſelves to your irregular Appetites, 
you muſt expect to receive your Reward in a certain 
Place, y hich tis not good Manners to mention here. | 
We can't properly call that Man unhappy, who | 
knows nothing of his Misfortunes. Liſander's Wife is | 
the moſt inſatiable Strumpet that ever liv'd, yet Liſan- | 
der ogs on merrily, ſnores contentedly, and believes her 
honeſt. T'other Day he made a Viſit to Cherepbon, 
whoſe Wife denies herſelf no innocent Freedoms, but is 
as chaſt as a Vital. Lord! crys Liſander to himſelf, 
what an unlucky Wretch.is poor chærepbon, to have ſuch 
2 Viper.in his Boſom! „„ | SY 
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Conſcience is a Riddle I don't know what to make” 
of; 'tis ſometimes Pride, 'tis ſometimes Obſtinacy, tis 
ſometimes Intereſt, 'tis ſometimes Nothing; like a skit- 
tif. Jade, it will rartle at a Wind-mill, and ſtand buff 
to a Cannon; it wall keck at Pap, and digeſt Steel. 

mila would not let her Husband take the Oaths to 
the Government, and yet never ſcruples to try à Fall 
with the next Comer for half a Crown. Her pious 
Husband too, tho' he won't ſwear, will ſooner get 
drunk upon Tick, than go ſober to Bed. | 

In the Time of the laſt War, a French Woman kept 
a little Bawdy-houſe in Ghent. To ingratiate with the 
Engliſh Officers, her conſtant Compliment. was, Ay:z 
pitie, Mcficurs, dium? pauvre Refugee, qui e venue pour lu 
Religion, Notwithſtanding her Religion, ſhe had Har- 


lots always at their Service. 


Since this Revolution. a worthy Chards-mad: that 
for ſeveral Reaſons muſt be nameleſs, thank'd' God: 
that the Majority of the Clergy -men had taken ths 
Oaths, and that others again had refus'd them; - for, 
ſays he, by taking them, we have ſecur'd our poor | 
Church, which otherwiſe had been in danger of falling, 
as our Siſter of Scotland has done; and by ſome of us 
refuſing them, and ſacrificing all we had to them, we 
have ſhown the Nation there's ſuch a thing as a Con- 
ſcience {ſtill among us. And yet this Reverend Parſon 
choſe rather to ſave the Church, than ſhow his Con- 
ſcience. 

Meliſſa looks as demure as a Nun, goes twice a Day 
to Church, abhors the Play-houſe and Players, has al- 
ways the Catalogue of the Lent Preachers by Heart, 
rails at Patches and Commodes, and yet.is a Fury In- 
carnate in a Corner. I went to pay Meliſa a Sum. ſays 
a Gentleman, laſt Night, and ſhe was ſo fond of my 
Money, that I thought, in my Conſcience, ſe would 
have run away with the Purſe. 

Women tax their Gallants of Inconſtancy withous 
Reaſon, Their Humours, their Faces, their Charms, 
daily. * 11 ; what makes them then complain ? ? 


6 3 | For 
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For a Woman to think to ſecure her Lover, when 
her Beauty, that made him ſo, is gone, is to expect 25 
great a Miracle as Tranſubſtantiation wrought in her 
Favour, where the Accidents are ſaid to remain, when 

the Subſtance, that ſupported them is vaniſh'd, But 
this is no Age for Miracles, e e 

What unaccountable Creatures are Women ! They 
treat their Humble Servants like Slaves when they ce 
them; they rail at them, they deſpiſe them, they] 
hardly vouchſafe them a Look, yet are uneaſy in their 
Abſence. | 

A Miniſter, by ill adviſing his Prince, and puttin 
him upon wrong Methods, has often had the Honour 
to ſee a flouriſhing Country reduc'd to Beggery, A 
Gentleman was railing as faſt as his Lungs would give 
him leave, at Cardinal Richlieu. Don't talk fo loud, 
ſays his Friend to him, leſt ſome of his Creatures there 
Mould over-hear you, meaning a parceLof Beggers that 
ſtood by them. | OTE | 
Some Authors are ſo long a correcting and mending 
their Works, that, like Paul's, they may be ſaid to be 
old before they are finifh'd. 

To acquaint a Man with his being a Cuckold, and 
to preach the 3oth of January Sermon before the Houſe, 
are two tickliſh Points that one would willingly avoid. 
 *Tis merry to conſider what ſort of Reaſons ſome 
Men give for what they do. A diflenting Parſon was 
preaching a Funeral Sermon in Morefields ; he laid about 
him ſo powerfully, that all the Congregation wept, ex- 
cept one Fellow, who ſeem'd not a jot concern'd. Be- 
ing ask d the Reaſon why he did not weep ? What have 
I done'to weep ? ſays he; I am not of this Pariſh. 

A good Outſide is the beſt Sir ch. Cotteril in a ſtrange 
& NONE „ N ; 
| Servants are careleſs and impudent* and their Maſtery 
generally ſpeaking, may thank themſelves for't. A 
worthy Knight near Twickenham, had ſome Gentlemen at 
Dinner with him; he calls for a Bottle of Ale, his Boy 
opens it juſt under his Noſe, by the ſame token it flew 
all upon his Face, Crayat, and Periwig, The . 
8 | | no 
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not at all diſturb'd, and wiping bimſelf, well, ſays | 


he, this is the wittieſt Boy in the World; I warrant 
you he ſerves me a hundred ſuch witty Tricks m a 
Year. Here, Sirrah, ſays Tom Otway to him, who chanc'd: 
to be then in the Company, here's a Shilling for you-to- 
encourage you in your Wit. . 7 a 
How glad a Man is when he hears another accus'd of 
a Fault, which does not reach him ! Some People were 
talking againſt Pluraliſts, and what a horrid Scandal 


and Shame they brought upon the Church. Heaven be 


prais'd, ſays a certain Prelate, no-body can tax me 


with Pluralities. I have but one Benefice, God knows... 


If the Church has a Mind to make any Thing pals 
for a Sin, *tis an eaſy Matter to lug and ſtretch a Text 


till it fits the Purpoſe. A Parſon would needs prove 


Dancing to be ſinful, and thus he brought it about. 


Inprimis, Dancing is a circular Motion, deny it who. 


can. In the next place, 'tis as plain as a Pike-ſta#t, 
that a circular Motion is Diabolical; for doth not the- 
Text expreſly ſay of the Devil, circuit terram quærens 
quem devoret ? | 1 2 

The late Ordinary of Newgate, Mr. Smith, who was 
one of the moſt famous Scruple-drawers of his Time, 
had one impenitent Clipper once to deal with, Why, 
ſays the Fellow, what Harm have I done? A parcel of 
over-grown Shillings fell into my Hands, and I only 
par'd off their Superfluities. They would have bought 
but Twelve Penn'oth of Beef and Turnips at firſt, and 
they'll buy Twelve Penn'oth of Beef and Turnips ſtill. 
Ay, but hark you, my Friend, crys the. Ordinary, what 
is it to clip a Thing, but to pare it round? And what 
is paring round call'd in Scripture, but Circumciſion ? 


And who, under the Evangelical Diſpenſation dares 
practice Circumciſion, but one that has actually re- 


nounc'd the Chriſtian Religion, and is a Jew, a moſt 


obſtinate perverſe Few in his Heart? Upon this, the 
poor Clipper threw himſelf at his Feet, own'd the Hein- 


ouſneſs of his Sin, confeſsd, That Sabbath-breaking 
had brought him to't, and wept like a Church ſpout. 


G. 4. 
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be Jure Divino; and how did he make it out? Why, 
as plain as you'd wiſh : God Almighty, ſays he, Keeps a 
ftanding Army of Cherubims and Seraphims, to pre- 


And what are Kings, but his Vicegerents ? The Man 


as this, That Virtue is commendable, and all Exceſs to 
be avoided ; is like ſending for the Sheriff to come with 


when it may be done without him, - 


* 
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A jolly red-fac'd Preacher, at the upper-end of Thames. 
ſtreet, had a great Mind to prove a ſtanding Army to 


vent the Incurſions and Depredations of the Devil: 


meant all well, that's certain, and the Fraternity at 
Young Man's are bound in Honour to preſent him with a 
Silver Bottle-fcrew and a Tobacco-box. | 

A Divine ought to calculate his Sermon, as an Aſtro- 
loger does his Almanack, to the Meridian of the Place 
and People where he lives. What Stuff it is to Preach 
againſt Uſury at hit ball, and Fornication in Lomtard- Wi 
fireet ? No, invert the Tables; preach againſt Uſury in p 
Lombard reet, and Fornication at Whitehall. Br 

One Sunday Morning a Shower of Rain drovea Gen- & 
tleman of my Acquaintance into the College-Chappel ar c. 
chela. The Minifter, as he told me, was very furi- 


ff „ Ka tw , Ow 


ouſly inveighing againſt Covetouſneſs before a Parcel of BM ti 
Fellows that were in no great Danger of being inf.cied n 
with that Sin, or ever ſeeing a greater Sum tlran half a te 
Crown, He ought to have preach'd againſt Swearing, lo 
Pilfering, rubbing out of Ale-houſe Scores, and buili- oi 
ing of Sconces, | tk 
Ingratitude, Perfidy, Oppreſſion, Bribery, and the tt 
like, may be preach'd againſt in every Church between th 
Berwie and St. Michael's Mount, © lo 
St. Epiphanius, St. Theophylad, St, Gregory of Nazianzn, R 
the Concilium Miberitanuum, and St. Auſtin de ciuitate DHC 


rumble well in a Country Church, and make the Par- 


ſon admir'd by his Flock; but is not one good Argu- Huf 


ment more convincing than a thouſand Citations out of Wk: 


St. Gregory ? 5 
To quote St. Ambroſe or St. Jerome, or any other 
Red-letrer'd Father, to prove any ſuch important Truth 


the Poſſ comitatus to diſperſe a few Boys at Foot-bal!, 


Some 
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some Divines make the ſame Uſe of Fathers and 


Councils, as our Beaus do. of their Canes, not for Sup 
port or Defence, but meer Ornament and Show ; and 


a cover themſelves with fine Cobweb-diſtinctions, as Ho- 
. mer's Gods did with a Cloud, 
2 Tho” Ignorance is none of 'the beſt Qualifications for 
in one that ſets up for Director of others, yet ' tis better we 
at ſhould have a few ignorant Parſons, than our Pariſhes 
a have none to look after them, My Lord D asl 
| a certain Biſhop, in the late Reign, why he confer'd- 
orders upon ſo many Block-heads? Oh Y my Lord, ſays 
cc he, 'tis better the Ground ſhould be plougf d by Aſſes, 
ich than lie untill'd. | 
- All Churches, let ther pretend what they will, af. 
in pire at Power, The Huguenots in France, after the Aſ- 
ſembly of Rochel, in the Year 1623, gave Commiſſions _ 
en- WF to their Officers to raiſe Horſe and Foot in nomine Ke. 
| at cla arum. 
ur- The presbyterian Divines hav "PR obſery'd of tits, 
ef to preach after the Manner of the Church of England-- 
cted WWE men, Without ſetting up for a Prophet, I dare venture 
uf a 4 | to affirm, that this will be their Ruin, *Twas the me- 
ing, lodious Twang of the Noſe, the duſting of the Cuſhi- 


le- on, the black Cap tipt with White, the zealous Toſs of 

the Handkerchief; in ſhort, the Fire, the Vehemence, 
the che Imperuofity of their Action, that gave them all 
ween their Authority with the People; which they'll ſoon 
loſe, if. once they quit Show and Grimace, for good 


12M, | Reaſon and Senſe, People chen will go to their Pariſn- 
Dit, Churches. | 

Par- I Singularity of Expreſſion, Habit, and the like, keep 
\rgu- up a Sect that would otherwiſe fall. This, for ought I 
ut of Know, has been the chief Preſervation of Judaiſm. Whers 

pever the Quakers part with their broad-brimm'd Hats, 

other little Crayats, and Coats without Pockets before; the- 
Truth Author of The Snake in the Graſs may &en leave off writ> 
eſs to ing againſt them, for their Farthing-Candie, call'd the 
With priv ate Spirit, will go out of it ſelf. 1 
ball, WE 


People may talk what they will of the Liberty of An- 
4 dan, but tis no where in ſuch Perfection, ſay I, as n. 


Some G 5 London 
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London. A Man in Amſterdam! is ſuffer'd to have but one 
Religion, whereas in London he may have two Strings to 
his OW. | | = f : | 25 . 85 4 q 
A Man that ſplits himſelf between two Churches, is 
true to neither, but to his own Intereſt. 
There muſt be ſomething more than ordinary in the 
Wind, when a ſplay-mouth' d Linſey-weolſey Sir Hun- 
* Þbrey, to qualify himſelf for a Gold Chain and Scarlet 
' Gown, can ſwallow ſo rank a Pill as Superſtition, and 
ſubmit to the Popery of St. Pauls, 
Sometimes the Church of England and Presbytery 
ſhall be one, ſometimes as different as Light and Dark- 
neſs, juſt as the preſent Juncture of Affairs will have it. 
The Miniſters of both Churches, that can admit ſuch 
amphibious Animals by Turns to their Communion, 
have ſome invifible Loop-holes to creep out at, which 
no-body elſe can ſee. For Shame charge the Jeſuits no 
more with Equivocation! _. 5 | 
A Man that keeps ſteady to one Party, tho he hay- 
pens to be in the Wrong, is ſtill an honeſt Man. | 
He that goes to a Cathedral in the Morning, and Sal- 
ters-hall in the Afternoon, is a Rafcal by his own Con- 
feſſion. 3 | SES 
A true Citizen's Conſcience makes a Gain of every 
Thing, even of Godlineſs it ſelf. 5 5 
Mahomctaniſm came into the World with Teeth and 
Claws, was nurs'd up in Violence, Rapine, and Mur- 
der; yet, grown up to Man's Eftate, generouſly gives 
Quarter to thoſe of a different Belief. Chriſtianity, 
whoſe diſtinguiſhing Character is Love and Meeknek; 
allows cutting of Throats for the Propagation of the 
Goſpel. | TFF 5 | 
A Man in throwing Dirt at his Adverſary, does often 
beſpatter himſelf. Two Country Fellows quarrell' d in 
the Field, and one purſu'd the the other up to his on 
Village. When he found himſelf ſafe; Now come on, 
ſays he, you Cuckoldly Dog, if you dare; we are four 
"20 one of yo en hd. ee TO | 
A Woman will fuffer any thing, ſooner than to ſee 
ber Husband beſtow his Kindneſs elſewhere, My 14 
e | 1 53 ioun 
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B—— found Sir Jobn and her Gentlewoman too fa- 
miliar together. The very next Moment ſhe turn'd her 
away. Huſſy, crys ſhe at parting, I have no occaſion 
for ſuch as you; all the Buſineſs you do here, I can as 
well diſpatch my felf, 

Selfiſh never fpeaks wr of any one, and never dines 
at Home, *Twas Juftly ſaid of him, That he never 
open'd his Mouth, but at another Man's Expence, 

A jealous Man and a Cuckold, ſays Sir John Suchlin, 
differ like Alderman and Mayor; a little Time makes 
one the other, A common Slanderer wants only an 1 2 
portunity to be a Cut- throat. 

What greater Torment can there be on this hide Hell, 
than Deſire and Impotence ? 

The Epb:fian Matron, of famous Memory, was an 
Angel to ſome of our modern Wives: She had the Man- 
ners to ſtay *till her Husband was cold, before the di- 
ſpoſed of herſelf, Ours enter into Articles before the 


old Bond is cancell'd, Dear Betty, ſays a Butcher in 
Snithfield, a little before he dy'd, I am not a Man for 
this World, therefore I would adviſe you to marry our 


Man Zach ; *tis a clever, well-built, ſtrong Fellow, and. 
our Buſineſs, you know, requires ſuch a one. Well, 
Husband, anſwers ſhe, and ſo it does; bur if that's all, 
never trouble your ſelf; Jobn and 1 have agreed that 
matter already. | 

'Tis not a fine Show of Books makes a Scholar ; and 
yet, crys the Fleet-ditch Quack, why ſhould not I know 
as much as any of the College? Vin fure I have as- 
good a Library. As if ſtaring upon a Parcel of Books 
neatly bound, or upon a heap-of Guineas through. a 


Gold-fmith's Glaſs in Cheap de, Would either make 4 


Man learned or rich. 
Buying of Books is grown into a Faſhion, even wich 
thoſe that can't read them, The aforeſaid Quack hear- 


mg a Buztorf”s Hebrew Lexicon put up-at an Auction, 


cries aloud, I'll have it. When he had lock'd upon ir 
a little, he return'd it back to the Auctioneer. Mr. 2f= 
lmgton, ſays he, you may een keep this Book for your 


on Uſe; Ill have none on't. Why, the damn'd: 
| | Ae, Book -- 
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he is forc'd to ſeal for himſelf. *Tis worſe than rob- 


gainſt Nevis; ſtay but a while, and you'll find hell 


_ a tolerable Preface, and all Rubbiſh within. 


few Poets. 


Book-binder has lpoil's it; he has made it begin at 


the End. 


In ſome Grounds every Thing degenerates. Wheat 
runs into Barley, Artichokes turn to Thiſtles, Grapes 
give nothing but Verjuice. And thus the beſt Subject 


groes flat and inſipid in ſome Hands, that have the Re- 


verſe of Midas's Talent, and turn every Thing into 
Lead. 

He that writes abundance of Books; and gets abun- 
dance of Children, may in ſome Senſe be ſaid to be a 
Benefacior to the Publick, becauſe he furniſhes it with 
Bum-fodder and Soldiers; but *tis impoſſible he ſhould 
beſtow enough upon them to make them appear hand- 
ſomly in the World. | 

Tis a Sign of the laſt neceſſity in an Author, when 


bing the Spittle. 

Mr. Shadwell, in one of his laſt Plays, is ſo honek 8 
toown. that he had ſtole a few Hints out of a French 
Comedy, but pretends 'twas rather out of Lazineſs 
than Want. This Confeſſion, inſtead of mending Mat- 
ters, would have hang'd him at the 01d-Baily; and why 
it Mould ſave him in Parnaſſus, I can't tell. 

Tis ſtrange that an Author ſhould have a Gameſter' 
Fate, and not know when to give over. Had the City 
Bard ſtop'd his Hand at Prince Arthur, he had miſs'd 
Knighthood, *tis true, but he had gone off with ſome 
Applauſe. 

C/-ander, don't give your ſelf the trouble to write a. 


ſcribble himſelf out of his little Reputation. 

One would almoſt ſwear, that ſome Authors had 
ſerv'd an Apprenticeſhip to a Faggot- maker. A ſub- 
ſtantial Stick or two on the Outſide, a promiſing Title, 


Never was there ſuch a Shoal of Verſifiers, and ſo 


Some Books, like 5 City of London, fare the ben 
Lor being burnt, | 


177 
plays 
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Plays and Romances ſell as well as Books of Devoti- 


on; but with this Difference, more People read the for- 


mer, 'than buy them; and more buy the latter, than : 
read them. > . 

'Tis natural for every Man to * fork of his own 
Country, and what it produces. In the Pariſh Church 
of Heſt in Veſtpbalia, there is a Repreſentation of the 
Laff Supper in a Glaſs-Window, where our Saviour and 
the Apoſtles fit down before a Gammon of Bacon, the 
topping Diſh of the Country, inſtead of the Paſchal 
Lamb, Two hundred Years ago perhaps, in the Days 
of Popery, an Engliſh Painter would have made it a 
Surloin of Beef, 

Tho' Life is ſo mort, we ſpend it as unprofitably as 
if we had Metheuſela's Age to ſquander away. How 
many tireſome Dutch Volumes, and tedious Nights has 
Dr. B y gone through, to acquire all that uſe- 
ful Learning about Theriolean Cups, and Sicilian Groats ! 

Twas a merry Saying of Rabelais, That a Man ought 


to buy all the bad Books that come out, becauſe they 
will never be printed again. 
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Dialogues of the Dead; 


In Imitation of Luc iAx. 


I) ue Scene, Her. 


The Trial of Cuckol ps. 


Lucifer, 1 JOld! Porter, ſhut rhe Gates of this our 
1 Auguſt Court, that we may not be thus 
throng'd, Let no more come in, till we have clear'd the 
Bench of theſe Numbers we have before us already. 
Porter. Mighty Emperor, your Commands ſhall be 
obey d. 5 e . 
LTucif. Now, my Noble Lords, fet we our ſelves to 
ſearch and examine what of late Years brings daily ſuch 
Gluts and Spring-Tides of Souls to our Infernal Manſi- 
ons, *ſpecially at this time, when neither War, Famine, 
nor Plague, are abroad in the upper World, or at leaſt 
in that part of it from whence I obſerve moſt of this 
Gang arrive; Europe I mean: If there were War, 
 *twould be no Wonder ſo many were damn'd; the Lt 
berties of the Sword ſurprize enough in their Sins to 


throng our Courts of Juſtice, Nor is the Plague with- 
. W as 
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| God, and Die. DER LEST ; 
But, my Lords, when none of theſe our Loyal Vaſ- 
| ſals are abroad, tis not ſtrange that J am to ſeek in the 
Cauſe of this great Concourſe at our Tribunal; and 
therefore that Virtue, for want of Reward and due 
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out Advantages for us that way; the ſew that have 
Spiritual Relief in ſuch contagious and quickly-deſtroy- 
ing Diſtempers, encreaſe our Crop: And the general 
Cruelty of Mankind is ſuch, that in Famine, thoſe 


that have will keep for themſelves and their Dogs, and 


let the reſt of their own Species periſh, without ſo much 


as a pitying Look: And this makes many Atheiſts in 
their Wants, and does that without our inſtigation 


N — 


| which we could not perſuade Fob to do, that is, Curſe 


* 


Praiſe, may not flacken, we will examine to what in- 
duſtrious Friend we owe this unexpected Succeſs, Where- 
fore, you Minor Devils and Under-Oficers of our Court, 
bring them in order to the Bar, and let no Devil of 
Honour, that has paſt that inferior Office of touching 
the Uncleanneſs of Humanity, defile himſelf with too 
near an approach to any of them. ES 


Here ſeveral Lacquey-Devils and Porter=Devils, with the 


reſt of the Mob of Hell, bring on the firſt Band to the 


Bar in Italian Garbs, 


Speak Criminal, whence art thou ? Of what Nation, 
Quality, or Condition in the World ? And what's the 
happy cauſe of thy coming hither ? BE 

bt. Firſt, Senior, adjuſt ſome Points in diſpute 
which highly concern the Honour of our Country, and 


the Decorum of good Breeding, and I ſhall, for all this 
noble Train that follow me, anſwer to your Devilſhips 


Queries. Coming to the Confines of your flouriſhing 


Empire, we were met by ſome of the Officers of this 


honourable Aſſembly, who gave us ſafe Conduct to 
your Royal Preſence : But, juſt now entring into theſe 
Liſts, confronted us a Company of paltry Scoundrels, 


[ and preſs'd for Precedence, ſwearing, That as they were 
= Engliſhmen, they ought to take place of all that were 
. : | damn'd 
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_ damn'd for Cuclcolds. We urg'd: our: Title in Heraldry, 
That We ought to. take place of all Nations, being thy 
Succeſſors of the once Maſters. of the Univerſe ; but 
they were deaf to Reaſon here, as well as-in the World, 
and one ſwore D—me, Bl-—d and. Z—ns, another, Oath 
all. round. the Compaſs ; and in this Volly of Mouth- 
Grenadoes, one very demure Gentleman preſt by 7 
and Nay, that we were in the wrong; and had it not 
been for this Honourable Devil here, that's. a Friend to 
our Nation, we had been worm'd out of our. Birthright 
by the Arſe and Reſuſe of the World: Et penitus toto divi- 
ſos orbe Rritannos; as. our Noble Countryman has it, 
Dogs ſhut out of Doors from all the reſt of Mankind. 
I therefore appeal to this thrice excellent. Senate, and 
; you the right and moſt reverend Doge, to redreſs this Af, 
ront. „ 
Lucif. Hey day !. What, has not Hell yet brought 
| Fou to your Senſes, that you can think we Devils are 
ſuch Sots to trofible our Heads about the ridiculous 
Whims of Cercmonious Mankind ? But fince they were ſo 
obſtreperous to make a Diſturbance in Hell, they hall | 
be the laſt heard : Therefore proceed to the Queſtion, 
Ghoſt, An't pleaſe your thrice puiſſant Devilſhip, N- 
ie Senior, I was coming to that Point: Therefore to 
be brief (for I hate Prolixity) l am, Sir, an Italian by 
Nation, and a Nobleman by Quality, My own Vanity 
and ill Chance gave me a pretty Wife, and my Honour 
made me chuſe her of an Muſftriow Houſe, but ſhe prov'd 
Lewd and Prodigal, the natural Iſſue of Beauty and High 
Birth; my dotage on her Charms hath bred in me ſuch 
a fond, blind, uxorious Vice, (which my Conntrymen are 
feldom-guilty of) that I was almoſt ruin'd before I found 
FE was betray'd : But travelling toward Genoua, I met 
the Spark, my pretended Friend, on the Road to my 
Dwelling ; I' ſeemingly paſs'd on my way, but in the 
Night return'd unexpected and ſurprized 'em all, and 
therefore as my Honour bid me, I murdered him and 
baked him in a Pye, and (ing:niouſly in my Revenge) {wore 
ſhe ſhould eat no other, Food but her Lover: The 
Cruſt. ſhe a while did eat, but one day having prepares 
| L | | a Kelle 


| 7-alizns do not love to look Revenge in the Face our 
ſelves) but the Rogue of a Bravo, won by my Wife, and 
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a Gelleto, at Supper ſhe diſpatch'd me thus, to your 


thrice Noble and Tluftrious Devilſhip... 


Luc, Very well ! and worthy thou art of ſuch a Pu- 
niſument, that couldſt not forgive Beauty a gentle Slip 


of that nature thou wy ſelf hadſt ſo often tranſgreſſed. 
speak the next. 


2 Gb. I am alſo an Tralian and obſerving a Gen- 
tleman often ogling my Wife, which ſhe did not a lit- 


tle encourage, I ſent a Bravo to diſpatch him, ( for we 


by agreat Sum of Money of my Adverſary's, comes back 


to me, and cuts m 


| niſhed by the ſame way they are committed; 


my Throat is 


Luc, You the reſt of the malignant Train, Is. this true, 


that your Wives have ſent you hither ? 


omnes. Ves, yves; we have all had Wives. 


Luc. Prayers are in vain, Tranſgreſſions are to be pu- 
nor muſt 
Jou be your own Car vers here in Hall, Gentlemen. A- 
way with 'em down into Cuckolds-Cave. ten thouſand 
fithom deeper than the Whore-maſters, and next the 


Keeping: Cullies and let each bave two Wroes to tormert 
bim. | 


 onnes, O Wives! Wives! 


q | {They are rem off, and rr brought on. 
Y . Proceed to the next Band. 


b. 5 were you in the World , and what deve Sin 
brought you to this place? 


Spaniſh Ghoſt, Great Prince of Larkneſs, 24 Lord of 
the greateſt part of Mankind, may it pleaſe your Catholick 
Plajeſty, I was by my Worldly State and Condition a $pa- 
Wiſh Grandee of the firſt Magnitude, rich as Fortune and 


F 
# 


b: 


bis Soldiers and inferiour Ser vants ſtarve) happy, till 


in Indulgent Prince well could make me, (for, your 
vilſgip muſt know, our King is but a Sheep for us to 
Ieece when we pleaſe, which we do in all places, letting 


too 


And this, maſt noble Senior, 
is moſt of our caſes, our Wives have siven us the caſt- 
ing throw for Damnation. 


2 
bo, 
KC 
*% 


| All the 
Plagues of Foypt let us undergo, but no Wives, we moſt 
humbly beſcech your moſt noble P. vilſhip. 
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too much Succeſs was my undoing 3 for by that I gain 
the Lady I lov'd, and ſo in one urbeyyy Word was Mar- 
ried, *Tis redious to repeat the Injuries I receiv'd from 
the Ingrateful - Fair, who, after all, to make room 
for another, ſent me away (like an Italian as ſh? was) in 
all my Sins, with a poifonous Draught, * 

Luc. Is the ſame your Fate, you the reſt of this be. 
ſotted Crew, that have met with juſt Puniſhment from 
one part of your f:lves, for preferring your private 


. 
Grandeur before the Service of your King, and Ho- 2 
nour of your Country ? - 
omnes. Yes, yes; Thirſt of Honour and Wealth . 


made us cheat the King, that drew down the Judgment 
of Wedlock, and that brought us to this long Home t 
and Fiend of Matrimony. aw 
Luc, Away with theſe, and drive em out of thi 
Snails pace. 22 [4 tattered Gh comes forward, 
| Ws Juſt may be their Puniſhment, moſt Noble De- 
but why ſhould I be condemn'd to Vincing, who i * 
was ſo far from cheating the King, that I could never Wi 


to 
get my Due of him, and being a Gentleman born, ne. 62 
ver did any thing below my Extraction, and have got Wi | 
without a Meal many a time, rather than degrade my 0 


ſelf to get one? And tho” I could arrive to it no other h 
ways, yet kept up my part {till in ſtately Walk and ny wi 
Wallet, tho” I had no Bread for either, or a Shirt tomy 


| 1 

Back, caſſ 
Luc. Since thy own Folly made thee marry, tis non lord 
too late to prate you muſt away with the reſt. 1 
[Thy are carried off, and others brought ci. 7 

Bring the next to the Bar: Declare the Cauſe of ther 


deſerwd Damnation. My Life on't, theſe dapper Sparks 
are in for Cakes and Ale too ; the very Air of thei 
Faces ſpzaks them CUCKOLDS. 

French Gheſt. Sire, may it pleaſe your moſt Vidoriou 
Majeſty. Vaſtre Eſclave is a Frenchman by Birth, ard 3 
Leader of the Moft Chriſtian King's moſt Magnanimo 
Forces; and whilſt IT with my comilitones was reap!l; 
Lawrxels Fa the Field of Renown, and engaging the Ene. 
my abroad, my Lady Wife (as moſt of our | ; 
| | EE | | Ve 


4 | arp 
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Wives will, for having once taſted the Sweets of Love, 
they'll ne'er have done till they have undone us one way 
or other) my Lady Wife, I ſay, was engaging with a 
Friend at home, who very genteely gave her the POX, 
which I at my return, like a gay Cavalier of a Husband, 


De- matter of Scandal with us. But Madamoiſelle POX pro- 
om ving a very Virago, gave me a damn'd Thruſt in Quarto, 
1 md ſent me hither in Decimo ſexto, Monſeigneur. 

Jo- 


Luc, You the reſt, ſpeak, 
lth 


gend 
Ome 


not doubt the Cauſe, the Pox and our Wives, Ma foy. 


| themſelves, or will ſerve inſtead of Snall-coal, to kindle 


heit 
var, 
De- 

who 
never 
„ ne 
| gone 


next the ä The next there ſpeak. 
Gers Ghoſt, I am by Nation a German, and by Damna- 
to mince the matter with a long Preamble, whe a Word. 


to the Wiſe is enough. 
Luc, Very well; you the reſt ſpeak, 


e m omnes. Ev'n ſo, an't pleaſe your Imperial Devilſhip ; 
other vhilſt we drank and fought againſt the Turks, our 
d my Wives whor'd with the chriſtians. O Wives! Wives! 
to m Luc. Away with theſe into the hotteſt, for their Car- 
caſſes are ſo ſoak'd with Liquor, that they'll put out an 
1s 107 ordinary Fire. You the next ſpeak. 

| [They are carried off, others broug bt on. 
8% oh Dutch Ghoſt. Gads Sacrament, Tam a Member, or ra- 
„ | ther two Members, of the Hogen-Mogen Common-wealth of 
Spar Europe, Two Members J fay, for I am a Member go- 


F chen rene, and a Member governing; for the People with us, 


and in all ſuch Common-wealths, are both Subjects and 
alters, govern Laws, and govern'd by the ſame. 


Luc, Your Country 8 Name then 1s contradiction. Is 
t not? | 


Foro 
ard 1 
11111100 


roy Ghoſt, Contradiction to Monarchy, tho” ſer up by "RED | 
as * onarchs to ſpite others. But to your Queſtion, old 
q Wi 4 Furpaulian ; Whilſt I was setting Money and drinking 


P anch 


receiv'd of her as genteely without Rebuke, it being no 


omnes. We are all Frenchmen, and therefore you need 
Luc. Away with them: They'll make a Fire by 
others; for they are half burnt out already. Place em 
[They are carried af, more brought on. 


tion a Husband, a cuchold, or what you pleaſe, for I hate 
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140 Dialogues of the Dead. 
Punch and Brandy, to hearten me for the noble Com. 
bats of Snick, or Snee, or ſome illuſtrious Sea- fight, or 
ſome generous Undertaking at the Iſland of Formoſa, (for 
a true Dutchman never fights without his Head full of 
Brandy) my Wife made it fly like Suterkins at home; 
at laſt ſhe made me turn Bankrupt, and cheat my Cre. 
_ ditors, and ſo dying, I came with a full Sail and brit 
Gale into: your Fort. 5 e 

Luci. You the reſt, ſpeak. 

omnes. For our Wives, o Suterbin Hogan, our Wi, 
whoſe broad-built Bulk the Boiſterous Billows bear. 

Luc, Away with them into the Den of 9 4 and 
Confuſion, below the Founders of Babel. 

UL They are carried off, and abundance of Engliſh Bands come 

forward.. | 

Luc. Numerous Crew! anſwer me; what has brought 
you into this Kingdom; and what you were in the 
World. 


A Ghoſt of a Beau Peaks to another of the ſame rick 

1 Beau's G. BD me Jack, didſt ever hear ſo hilly 
and impertinent a Queſtion ? as if Marriage was not the | 
only Cauſe of Damnation. | [ Ade, Nut 

2 Beau' s Gh. R t me, Ned, as thou: ſay' ſt, I ne- 
ver heard a Country Juſtice ask more mala propos; but, 
The Devil's an AG, and ſo let him paſs. 

The firſt of the firſt Band anſwers the Devil. 

IJ 'am an Engliſh-man, who after 1 had been a notor- 
ous Cuckold, was perſuaded by my Wife to fight the 
Man that made me ſo, and was fairly kill'd for Satis 
faction, as all this Band that follow me were; and ve 
are damn'd for Fools as well as Cucholds.. 

omnes. Tis true, Honour and Wedlock have been out 
Ruin. | 

Luc. Away with them into Fools Paradiſe, 3 th 
Keeping-Cullies, as the more unpardonable Monſters. 

[They are carried off, and as the next come in, tht 
Beaux ſpeak, | 

1 Be. G. D me Ned, didſt ever know ſuch Fool 

as they, that could not be Latiafled to live Cuckolds, but 


muſt die ſo too with a witneſss [ Afide 
2 Be. 60. 


— 


Tn FCucxor Ds. 141 
2 Be. Gb. R t me, Tack, if ever I was of that 
ighting Humour; nor did I ever fight but once, and 


ore my Glove that was cut in the Rencounter as long 
; twould hang on my Hand : Therefore tho' I knew 
ir Roger All-fight kiſs'd my Wife, yet as long as I could 


ck ade not haſte, or brought bad Wine, or fo, gad I let 
im kiſs her and welcome. LAſide. 
1 Be, Gh. S. 


k me, Ned, I was always of thy mind, 
s long as I ab flutter, abroad 'in my Glaſs Coach, | 
dave my Diamond Snuff-box full of Orangeree or Roderi- 


b, Vc. D me if I car'd a ruſh who rode in my Sad- 


come 


aght 


the Luc. Speak you the next. 


bat. 1 was a Man of Quality, of the ſame Country; 
at het. 

filly 
t the 
Aſide. 
I ne- 


f but, 


pr breeding, and in England by keeping 3 - 1 thought i in 
y riper Years to retrieve all by marrying a City Heireſs 3 


hat by Intrieguing and Equipage, ſhe ſoon brought 
de into a Worſe Condition than before: So that, as my 
ſt refuge, I was feign to turn Plotter, and being diſco- 
r'd was lop'd ſhorter by the Head, as all this honou- 

pole Tribe that follows me were. 

8 Lic. Away with 'em. | | 
They are carry d off, and as the next are bringing to the 

Bar the Beaus diſcourſe agen. 


otort 
hs the 

Satis 
1d ve 


other. 


2 B. G. R——t me, Jack, vous aver raiſon-s For I al- 
Ivays low'd to keep my ſelf out of the Feopardy of Adi- 

Jack, I'd talk Treaſon, or ſo; ſort my ſelf with 
edilaffected, and blow up Coals of their diſcontent, or 
But for Engagements, Covenants, conditions, and Unlaw- 


| Aſſemblies, gad they muſt pardon me. LAide. 


en Our 


JW the 
5. | 
2 in, the 


h Fools 
ds, bu 
[4 fide, 
Ces 0b. 


en forc'd to it; but my Stays ſay'd my Life, and I 


p at the oſe, and break the Drawer's Head if he 


le. But wack that formal Coxcomb is now going to 
beak: Lord! how fine a thing it is to be a Man of Wit, 


Ind what a ſingular Figure * makes | but hark, old 
ray · beard begins. ; E 12348 [4fde. 


ut my Fortune being in my youth run out, in France 


ut ſhe had by Nature ſo much of the Mother in her; 


1B. G. Dome, ws” this Was a worſe Fool than | 


_—  — —  —  _—— 
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1 B. G. Zs, Ned, thou and I were always one 
Man; I could rail at the Magiftrates, pen a Lampog, 
or at leaſt convey it to Julian, give penny Pies to the 
| Mob to. make a noiſe, Ridecule the Tranſactions of the Gy. 
vernment, and give ſquinting Fefle&ions on the King, that 
was my ne plus ultra; for all that I can ſee, we are in 
the beſt caſe ſtill Ned. But now our Band ad vances, |: 
us preſs forward, or our Cauſe may fail. [Ad. 

2 B. G. Hell and Damnation, all's loft ; for lock 
| yonder, chat conceited Coxcomb my Lord Flippant pre- 
ſuming on his Quality, has _— N him to be ont 
Chief, and Spoaks- man. rtr CA 

1 B. G. S nk me Nen, ſo ay I: L never kney 2 
conceited Man, but he was a Fool ; but let's hear, ve 
may put in an Appeal, or a Writ of Error. afterward, or 
award Judgment, if our cauſe be ill handFd. [Afide, 

O! What an admirable — it is to wo! a Man of 

Parts ! 

Luc, Speak thou furraing,F al for the "reſt of thi 
thy Peacoch Gang:: 

I. Flippant's Ghoſt, 3 Sir, 1 Bae Lada 41 

* the Town, or rather a Man of Wit, and have been 
confeſt a Beau, and admitted into the Family of the 
Rakebellonians : And D— me, Sir, I think I am much 
under that Dilemma at preſent. L was learn id in 
the ingenious Art of Dumfounding ; a Wit I ſaid, dir 
Devil, J was, and it lay as a Gentlemans ſhou'd, molt 
in Lewdnek and Atheiſm. I married in jeſt, or a fro 
lick, which you pleaſe, but as I thought a Fortune(4! 


2 
by Cullys) I was made a Cuckold in earneſt; tho' th or 
was no great grievance to me, fince it only made me elf 
the Mode: Nor cou'd I expect any better, ſince I ke ere 
ſhe was a Whore before I had her, but *rwas with nh: 


Betters, and ſo I was contented her Money fhou'd pal 
current with me, where her Reputation would not, bu 
Sbarpiug was her beſt Quality, and Gaming her great 
Patrimony: And ſlie ſet up a Baſſ-Table, and whilſt! 
was at the Groom-Porters throwing a-main, ſhe wou'd 
ſure to ſet me at Home a pair of Horns, I ſeldom con 


ing to my Apartment, but I met ſome Cully E 
| other 


U 
v 


| % wy 6 ' 
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1 B. G. Well Ned, ſhall I ſpeak before it is too late 
You may depend on my Excellence in oratory, tis my 
Talent, I never writ Billet-deux in my Life, but it pre- 
vail'd with the cruel Nymph : And do ye think I cant 
with the Devil? I'll perſuade him out of his ſeven Sen- 
ſes Mah? D me, Ill make it appear to him, that 
he is a God, and all that, Man: R-—t me Ne, be 
not obſtinate. | 
4 B. 6. 2 ns, Sir, no more of that ſtrain. Sir, 
you'r a Coxcomb. What! doubt my univerſal Parts? 
i 55 [They are carried off 
Luc. You with ſuch a buſy Face, fpeak, what are 
Here abundance of Cits in various Dreſſes, come forwarl, 
Cit; Ghoſt, Amt pleaſe your infernal Majeſty, I was a 
Right Worſhipful Citizen of London, that famous Metro- 
polis of England, and I have born all the honourable Em- 
ployments of the ſame, ev'n to Sheriff and Lord Mayor: 
J was long of the Court of Aldermen, and one of the 
chief Spoaks-men of the Common-Council: I made 
Speeches, and pen'd moſt of the Addreſſes; but 'tis not 
for being a Cuckold alone, or that I was feign to cheat 
ſo many to maintain my Wives Pride and Luxury, that 
I am damn'd with this Right Worſhipful Crew here; 
for thoſe are Crimes common to the reſt of our Brother 
Citizens, as well-as us ; but we were ſo mad to marry 
ſecond Wives, and for their ſakes turn our Children 
out of doors, after we had bred them up in all the Eaſe 
and Luxury of the Age, to ſeek their Fortunes in the 
wide World, and left our Eſtates to our Wives at our 
Death, who will be ſure to beſtow them on ſome filly, 
Hectoring Spendthrift Bully of Alſatia or other, and let 
the Children begot of our own Bodies ſtarve. 
Luc. Away with that Rank Gang of Fools as well 4 
Knaves, who cou'd ſo much forget Nature, and it's ne. 
ceſſary and known Laws, as to caſt off their own Of. 
ſpring, to give away their Subſtance to thoſe that wil 
not only miſuſe it, but contemn the Memory of then 
that were their Benefactors, with ſo great an Injury te 
Nature, | 


2 (it 


\ 


* 
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te! 2 Cit. May it pleaſe your noble Devi hip to hear 
my ne, before you give Judgment upon us; and I don't 
pre- doubt ſeriouſly, but I ſhall offer ſuch Reaſons of our 
an't Behaviour in that Matter, as ſhall ſufficiently move 


that Ignominy your Devilſhip was pleas'd to caſt up- 
on us. Firſt then, tho it be true, that upon my Mar- 
Iriage, I agreed with my ſecond Spouſe to turn all 
I had found ſome Cauſe ſo to do, for ſome of them 


my good Wife ſaid) and others were lewd and ex- 


dutiful, was I to blame to puniſh *em for it? Or was 


were of ſufficient Bigneſs to prog for themſelves ? 


Em- The Birds and Beaſts take Care of their Young no lon- 
3yor: er, than till they are able to care for themſelves; 
f the Wand why ſhould Man be confin'd to more ſevere Laws 


teſs, on the Word of a Citizen, that I can ſee no Rea- 


cheat {Wſon why a Man that gets his Eſtate himſelf, may 

, that not give it away to whom he pleaſes; and none ſo 
here; near and deſerving, as the Wife of ones Boſom. What 
other I tho ſhe may have Slips, the Witcheries and Tempta- 
narry tions of Love are great to their ſoft Sex; and if we 
ildren have been ſo employ'd in getting, that we could not 
e Eaſe mind that other Buſineſs, why ſhould we blame them 

in che for caſing us by other Supplies, where we wanted 

t our Power to give them. 3 Ss 
e filly, Luc, Thou haſt ſpoken as much to the Purpoſe, as 


nd let 


pf a Sheriff; and therefore I ſhall proceed to a fin- 
well as 
it's ne- 


niſhing your Children for their Undutifulneſs, turns 


n Of. dere on your own Head; for when they are little, 
it will ou encourage their Impudence : And that is a witty 
them Child with you, that can prate faucily and lewdly 
ury to before he can read, and ſwear, and catch the Maids 
. by 


Vol. IV. | 
2 (it! e 


So Ez 
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my Children out of Door, yet I did it not 'till the or 
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were undutiful, and others put Tricks upon me, (as 


travagant, and ſome ſelf-will'd; ſo that I deſerted 
none of em without ſome Fault. If they were un- 


it my Duty to keep and maintain them, after they. 
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in that Point, than his Vaſſal Creatures? I muſt pro- 
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when in the World thou us'd Harange at the Choice 


gular Puniſhment for you. Your Argument of pu- 
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by it before ſeven Years old; and then when ya 
ring their Childhood and Minority, you puniſh them 


planted, which is in it ſelf the Height of Injuſtice; 
but on the contrary, you are condemn'd for break 


in Fear ef, and taught to obey ; and you that could 
puniſh your own Fleſh and Blood ſo for nothing, 


teaching them to fly. Nor 1s your proud Suppolr 


% 


have given them their Head without Controul, du 


for the Fruit of that Tree which your ſelves have 
ing the Laws of your Maker, which you were brel 


without relenting, have a juſt Judgment for being 
puniſh'd here without Mercy. And as ſor their be. 
ing lewd and extravagant, that is no Plea for you, 
fince that is the Leſſon you have taught **m both by 


Example and Precept, from the Time of their Birth, ef 


*rill their coming to Years of Underſtanding ; for y 
let a Taylor's Daughter with you go in the Garb of Lo) 


the Children of a Duke in the CHuntry, and even Miß tha 
Kketeh be call'd away from the Mob: Your Sons muſt ber 
keep their Horſes, and their Whores too, before they loy 


know the Uſe of either; and then you puniſh then Wſ-?? 
for perſevering, when they are better {kill'd, And the 
as for the Birds and Beaſts, (Examples I think unwor Hat 
thy to be follow'd by a nobler Being, or quoted as "2 
Precedent) they are ſo far excelling you in that et 
Point, that they educate their Young in the ſimpk Na 
Courſe of Nature, not elevating them above whats 


neceſſary, nor leaving them, till they have ſuffict Wh 
ently inur'd them to provide for themſelves all that wh 


Nature requires. But juſt contrary to the Examplelſ'”? 
you quote, you, all the Infancy of your Children": 


keep them from Hardſhip, and knowing how to live yol 
and to provide for themſelves, and then on the ſud Jea 


den caſt them out of their Neſt unfledg'd, without 


tion, that you may diſpoſe of your own Getting Wl 


more pious or juſtifiable, unleſs you will make young + 
ſelves Gods, and claim the Propriety of that which en 


you cannot carry out of the World with ye 10 i 
more than you brought it in, *Twas Heaven tha“ 
8 | gave 
2 
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gave Succeſs to your Endeavours, to provide for 


thoſe other Bleflings it beſtow'd upon you, of fine 
hopeful Children, and you were in Right. but their 
renant for Life, to improve your Subſtance for their 


od. Nor can you in Reaſon imagine any one de- 
ſetyes it better; for Juſtice and Reaſon both Will 
lave it, that you that have begot them into the 
World without their Seeking or Deſires, to ſatisfy 


your own Pleaſure, ought to provide all you can for 
them, that you, brought thus involuntarily into the 
Maze of Fortune, and the. Treachery of Mankind. 

And of all in the World, you have the leaſt Reaſon . 


to leave it to a Wife, that not only betrays the Rights 
of your Bed, proſtituting herſelf and your Honour 
to Raſcals; but ſhew'd at tirſt ſo little Reſpect and 


Love for you, as to deſire ſo unreaſonable a Thing, 
that you ſhould caſt off all the Bonds of Nature, and 
forſake your own Children, which ſhe could not but 
love, if ſhe lov'd you: For you know the Proverb, 
Live me, Love my Dog. Having thus therefoR ſhewn. 
the Villainy of your Crimes, *ris fit IJ proceed to your 
jſt Puniſhment, for which you axe ſent hither, 
You that have thus more than monſtrou!ll y prevari- 


cated againſt Nature, ſhall want all the Benefits of 
Nature; Fire you ſhall have, but not to give you 


gentle Warmth from the Cold of the Seaſon, (as 


when you Itv'd and hugg'd your ſelf in all Epicuriſm, 
whilſt your Children ſtarv'd) but to ſcorch your 
wretched Confeiences ; and continual Fears of burn- 
ing your Goods, Houſes, and Writings, thall . attend 


snes 343 Ss 7 4\aw > d * 4% YES ERS ALES ew » 4 | 
volt; to which ſhall be added the piercing Fire of 
Jealouſy, that ſhall prey upon every. Part of you; 
nor ſhall you be without the Knowledge of your 


Wife's Pranſactions on Earth, and fee how they 
mourn in Sack and Claret, and how they marry 


and whore before you are cold; how they ſpend 
that procuſely, which you ſcrap'd together to give 


them, with fo. much Injuſtice to your poor Orphans, 
whele Injuries ſhall never let you reſt, but with all 
185 þ RE 4 SES Pa 8 4 1 H 2 | . a — 2 3 ; the 
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the Fury of Hell for ever torment you worſe than 
Onan or the Sodomites; Away, with them, whoſe Vil. 
lanies raiſes a Horror, even in me the Prince of Hell 
and great Source of all Wickednefs., ee 
As they are going off, two Quakers Ghoſts ſpeak 
I Quaker's Ghoſt, Ah!) um! ———— Joſiah Ve. 
rily, who would have thought, that Rebecca woull 
have fallen with the Ungodly ſo, or that your Te 
bitha would have let the Spirit move her to play with 
the Calves of Bethe], the Wicked of Sidon, or the pro 


phane Children of Moloch? 

2 Ghoſt. By Lea, and by Nay, Abadoniah, as thou 
ſay'ſt, it was more verily than could enter into the 
Heart of Man to believe. Why, there was my Neigh- 
bour Sad- Face, and my Couſin Goggle, N:h1, Sneak 
phir, and | The Lord ſaid unto Moſes, Praiſe God] Was 
his Fore-name ; had they not holy Siſters, as to the 
Appearance of the Fleſh, for their Spouſes ?- yet be. 
hold with them, and within 'the Tabernacles of thei 
Manſions, inſtead of raiſing up Seed to the Lord among 


Kin the Choſen and Godly, they did ſacrifice to Baal with 
Ne the Giants of Moab, Oh Abadoniah! what a falling 
110 off was there! What a Backſliding!  '.  * 


1 Ghoſt. Oh, Fofiah! As thou fay'ſt, Verily, and 
by Yea, and by Nay, that the Spirit ſhould move us 
to come to the Devil for our Neceſſaries, without a Con. 

= venience. But our Lord will remember our Captivity 
* C [x be) are carry d of 


— jen <= 
09, vi te. —ñ—ü— AGF 


| Yo The Lawyers puſh forward, and ſpeak ver) urgently, | 


Lawyers Ghoſt: Sure, my Lord, if the Decorum of 
| uny Place ought to be kept, that of a Court of ju 
tice ought, and not to let a paltry Cit ſpeak before: 

py Man of rhe Robe. But in theſe Popiſh Times, all Law 
is neglected, and all its honourable Profeſſors cos. 
| temn'd and poſtpon'd. However, my moſt honour: _ 
ble Lord and Patron of all that wear Black, I hall » 
! . kambly move this honourable Court, that & - ,; 1 
My Mt IT: MAS engti 
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length be heard, ſince my Cauſe is of ſo great Im- 
rt and Concern, and in which the Wiſdom .of this 
Court will be highly intereſted, if it ſnou'd be brought 
in Billa Vera, and it wou'd' too much reflect on the 
Umpartiality of this Court of Judicature, to be flack 
in indagating into a Cauſe of this Weight: and Mo- 
ment. My Lord, before I open, I ſhall only pre- 
miſe, that I rake this to be the High Court f Equity; 
which, granted). I ſhall. begin ro open. 
I will confeſs, that Statutes in Banco Regis may 
prevail, and Cuſtom in the Common Pleas 3 but hum- 
bly preſume, with Submiſſion to your I ordſhi ps, that 
this being a Court of Equity; it will give the * Devil 


than 
Vill. 
Hell 
beak, 
Ve. 
vould 
1 Ta- 
with 
Pre 


thou 


o the his Due. But, my Lord, where a Precedent of the 

eig. like Nature may happen in a Caſe decided by the i 
Sneak: great Council of the Nation, I hope it will not be Ml 
] was foreign, if I alledge it here where it has nothing to do; 1 
: 1 the Caſe is parallel, as T may ſay, my Lord, conſi- 

t be. 


dering the Circumſtances, that is, in ſhort, Conſide- 
ratis Conſiderandis, in Primo Henrici 'Primi, according 
mouz o my Lord Cook upon Littleton ; and if your Lord- 
| with ips will let us read, you ſhall find ſo many groſs 
alling WFrrors in the Bill, and the material Objections ſo ful- 
ly anſwer*d, and Coſts, if not Charges and Damages. 
„and Fut, my Lord, I do humbly ſuppoſe, that Part of 15 
ov 1 this Bill ought rather to have been put into an In- 13 
4 lictment, and ſo falls not under the Cognizance of this 0 
tir coort; and that is, my Lord, that we are made Feſo's- 
94 of: ſe, the Cauſes of our own Damnation, by an In- 
| ſtrument call'T a Wife, value Two-pence. ' Therefore, 


their 


ntly. my Lord, if you pleaſe to ler us try it upon a Jury _— 
8 F In any County your Lordſhips ſhall think fit. Tho \, Wii 
um "WW think in our Caſe, your Lordſhips may decide it | 
of JU WWvithout farther Trouble; for thus I prove the T Ne- 

efore zative, (hoping your Lordſhips will let me bring in 

11 LOVE Wric of Error) To deny, my Lord, that we are 

o e in anne, 
our E 

I thal + The Devil laughs every now and then, 

may al 


I The Devils all laugh at his negative Proof. 
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damn'd, won'd be perfect Nonſenſe, and againſt a1 n. 
Form of Law; yet that we are damn'd for our Wiyg, A 
I preſtme, does not follow. And I will prove, that 
it does not fo undeniably to all that have any pro- yi 
found Inſight into the Law, that I queſtion not but in 
your Lordſhips will acquieſce Nemize Contradicente ; be 
for tho? it be, Ss” as 
De | 8 80 
Mark, Brothers, how Iwill Aſide to the other Lawyer; tl 
puzzle the Devil, and all Ghoſts that follow him, Pe 
bis learned Bench with one They loo on one another 
Turn, oe notable Quirk; rejoycing, and bugging A 
mind it we. | | themſelves, | | p 
| 
[Aloud] For tho? I ſay, it be true, that our Wive Wi" 
{ſpent a great deal of Money on our Clerks, Et cetera Wi 
que nunc perſcribere Jongum eft, and Cuckold us «s of Ie 
ren as they pleas'd in ſpight of our Teeth ; aud tho e 
I will not deny-that they were as profuſe: as He ige Wi 
bolus, or Caligula, and as proud as Lucifer, (with Sub- n 
miſlion to your Lordſhi ps) yet (now comes the Par: 
do) yet, I ſay, (pray mind this) we did not get My D 
ne) to maintain their Luxury, but they maintain d ther WP: 
Luxury out of the Money that we got Which, I hum 
bly conceive, falls not under the ſame Predicament, WF 
but brings us within the Act of Habeas Corpus, that 
we may not be _carry'd away into the: Den of ordt 
nary Cuckolds, For, to give your Lordſhips yer 4 
more lively Repreſeuration of this Matter in Que 
ſtion, be pleas'd to reſlect on another very pertinent 
Precedent in my Lord Cook, where ohn-a-Neoakes im 
Tenant only for Life, and Jobn-a-Stiles Tenant il. 
Tail. ——— — 5 es F | 48 
Tue, Heyday! What, is it Midſummer-Moon wie 
Mankind? What have we got here! A Cuckold Heri. I 
mad, prating Nonſenſe, and ſalving his Knave) a 
and Folly with a Quirk in Law, à Turn of a Sen | 
' rence ? Thoſe Shams won't rake here, where the i 
WE: * HY nee: 
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needs no Fee for Connſel, nor Bribe for e 
Away with him, and his villainons Tribe. | 

Lawyer's Ghoſt, Nay, but my Lord, I humbly move 
your Honour, that we may not be condemn d Cauſa 
inlicta, that is not right nor equitable; Wherefore 1 
beſeech your Lordſhi ps to have ſome Regard to me, 
as Lam a Barriſter of thirty Years Wend 2, and a 
Serjeant of ten, that you wou'd be pleas'd to reflect, 
that tho? I cheated the Ig norant, and ſhuzez' dand 1 im- 
pos d on the Neceſſitous. | 

Luc, Has not Hell yet brought thee thy Sznf:s ? 
Away with this ws, e ent Fellow, avd all this. 
black Gang, among the reit of the moſt deprav d 
Cuckolds, but in the deepeſt Cavern, for whom-ahey 
ſhall plead in Forma Panperis, till their Lungs crack 
without Fees 5 let the Writings of their ill-got Eſtates 
be for their Fool. Scounarels that had no more 
Senſe, than after they bad cheared ſo many wiſe and 
honeſt Men, to ſafter themſelves to be abus'd by Wo- 
men! Away with chem, away with them. 

Lawyer. As to that, my Lord, I always fetch'd my 
Dear home in her Coach from ber 9 Who had 
pawn'd her in a Tavern. 

Luc. Away with them, 1 ſay. — What, am I 
not obey'd ! | 

(As they are carryd oh, they cry, 0 Tempora! 3 
| O Mores! 8 


Le Who art thou, with ſo preciſe a Grimace ? 
A Parſon's Ghoſt, 1 was in the World above, moſt 


mighty King of the reverend Crew, and having a 
I handſome Wife, as moſt of us love, who was proud, 


as they generally are, my Benefice (tho' good) was 
too ſmall to maintain rhe Grandeur ſhe affected; bur 


being of a good comely Port, with a Pair of broad 


Shoulders, and ſufficient Abilities, and the Man of 
God to boot, (which made an eaſy and open Way for 


all the reſt) I ventur'd to crack a Commandment 


with ſome of my wealthy Pariſhioners Wives, that 
H 4 ihey 
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they being ſo oblig'd, (according to my Text) might Jir 
prevail with their Hufbands to be the more generay 3 
to me in Sypererrogatory Offerings, which flow'd all ref 
Into the bottomleſs Bag of my Spouſe? s Pride and Luft; th: 
for that too muſt be ſupply'd. [They are carr) d 1 WI 
Luc. You, the reſt of this mad fooliſh Crew, what 
are you? and what the Cauſe of your Damnation? 
Poets Gheft Quis Talia feuds | 
 Myrmidonum, Dolopumve, aut duri miles 2 | 
Temperet 4 Tacrymhs * 2 Th 
mz 
Ha! Brothers of the Quill, what Fate for us remains! © 
But Death, or worſe than Death, 1 in * Chains. 5 


Tuc. What ragged Regiment are you that lag be. tha 


Hind your Fellows? Wy” are you the an Wi 
of the Cuckolds? _ 1 


Piet. No, Royal Pluto, no, (altho? indeed we ar lw 
the pooreſt Cuckolds that come hither, I believe) we “ 


are of the learned Rout, 5 
| 5 
IFe have on PARNA 8 SUS ſept, 5 


And in the ſacred Stream 
(To gild our amorous Theam ) 


_ Of HE LICON our Pens have Apt, i f 

And thro AVE RN Us and Black STYX: [ce 
By which to ſwear, bee 

| The Gods do fear 4 


Me hither ſlipt; | = wo 
And fairly bil Ed old CHA RO N, * 
As we were wont to do of Vore | 
Poor HACK or CHAIR-MAN, 
Or our halfeſtarv d Whore. 
Wherefore, O Sir PLUT O, 
Since we cannot bilk Yor * mo 


Luc. Bold, hold, I know your Tribe of old ; it 


vou once get to repeating your Works, or me 4 
ling 


tar 
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bt Jingle, of your Rimes, you” 11 never have done. A- 
| way with chem to old Sternhold and Hopkins, and the 
reſt of the Crambo. paris : Ve ſenſeleſs Scbundrels, 


l. hit make Wives of your Muſes when ſingle, and 
of Whores of your Wives when Wy d. | 
q A er. 0 paſſi Graviora ! 
| Soamen miſeris, ſecs abuſe dolorum. 
Luc. clear the Court, and let no more come in: 
The Fatigue of this Sitting has been enough: For 
my Part, the Follies of Mankind are ſuch, that the 
ine! Very hearing of them has quite turn d my Stomach 
1 for this Month at leaſt. | 
Porter. Great Sir, here is a Throng of wild wiſh, 
be. chat will take no Denial, but chruſt | in whether we. 
nal will or no. 
| Iriſh. Nay, nay, me Deer Joy, Chreeſt lee the 
are ſweet Majeſtees Faaſh indeed; poor Teague is St. Pa- 
we Irick's own Country-man , be C breeſt, and poor 


Teague will come into St.-Patrick's- Purgatory * and” 
if there be no Vacancee, indeed thee muſt make * 
Vacancee. 
Porter, Nay, but this is Hell, and not St. Patrick 8 
Purgatory: Therefore keep back. 
| Iriſh. Boo! boo, boo, boo, boo, oo hoo ! Hell 1 in- 
ſdeed! Say ſt thou mee Deer Joy; be mee Shoul, and 
bee Chreeſt and St. Patrick, ee was think chat hee 
that was in the High-way to Hell, cod not miſs 
pt Patricꝶ's Purgator) 77 ſince there is but a Wall be- 
wirt them. 
Porter.” Ouns, ſtand back, or I'll ſend you back to 
be Bohn; * impudent Paltroons uu. 
| Iriſh, Boo, hoo, oo0: Blefs the ſweet Faaſh of ras 
og poor Teague will have Patience *till his good 
brace will let him in indeed. 
| Luc. What Noi ſe is that withour'? ? 
I: i Porter. Here is a Troop of Scots that ſwear And 
to the e to get in, and beg they may but ſkulk into ſome 
Jingle * cold 


L Noiſe without, | 
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cold Corner of Rell, (which they wou 'd not Know 
from their own Country above) with, th 1elr Gay, .ymeds,. 
from the Fury of their Wives, whom they hear. are 


juſt following them at their Heels. And then here 
is ſome Thouſands more from Aſia; Africa, and Ame- 


rica, puſh'd on with the ſame Fear: But I'll kee 


them here in the Lobby, 'rill-your Infernal Majeſty is 
more at Leiſure. 


. Lic, Do ſo.- 


For, the. horxid Nauſeouſneſ 


| of theſe. Sots have Almoſt put, me intp a Fit of Vo- 


miting and Looſeneſs. And nowz my Lords and 
Gentlemen, that have given your Attendanee at this 
Court, you may depart till farther Orders; but ten- 
dering my Health, both for your Sakes and my own, 
I ſhall confer the Office of my Deputy on our Right 


Reverend and well- beloved Couſin Bejzebu, Prince of 


the Flies; for I am unabie to undergo r Fatigue any 


m Ore, 


 Belzebnb. 1 bumbly tes your Majeſty v wou'd excuſe 
my Age, and give me my Quietus. Here is Prince 


Satan, an able and active Devil, and worthy your 


Choice, 


Satan. Good Prince Belzebnb, you might have 
ſpar'd your good Word; for I ſhall beg to be ex cus d, 


if my former Services ma y be reſpected; for L had 
enough of Mankind when I tempred Eve, ſhe foil 


me ſo at my own Weapon; therefore J hope your Ma- 
jeſty will confer that rioubleſone Employment on 


ſome Devil of leſs Quality than my ſelf. 


Lucifer, So be it then, and let the Mob of Hell 


make Choice of one, for I am reſolv'd to trouble my 
ſelf no more about them. But before we riſe, let 
Procla mat ion be made of a general Nay- da) and Ji 


bilee fox all the leſſer and laborious Rank of Devils 


who have been thus long continually employ'd in 


damning Mankind; let them take their Eaſe as long 
as Matrimony prevails above; for now our Buſineſs 15 
much betcer done by Woman to our Hands: Or if a 
ny are fo zealouily inclin' d to be Kill buſy 25 the 
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Good of their Country, let them employ their Time 
455 
re 
re 
Ne- 


eb 


15 


ſuading the eaſy World againſt Col bacy, by ſtig- 
matlzing all that affect it with the Names of Whores, 
Rogues, and Hypocrites 5 and if that prevails, we gain 
our Point, and. Widow'd Heaven may bid good-night 
to Mankind. For if we get them into our Nooſe, 


ot 
Vo 
and 
this 
en- 
wn, 
gut 
e of 
any 


| for one Woman will outdo a Legion of you. 


ne 2k fo 
The Sex has learnt the damning Trade ſo well, 
Where e er that rules, there's little Need of Hell. 


cuſe 
ince 
FOUL 


have 
us d, 
had 
oi d 
Ma- 


it on 


and Talents to better Purpoſe than formerly, in per- 


we may be ſure of our Purchaſe. Let none there- 
fore loyter away his Time in tempting the Marry'd; 


— I gER ALAS. 
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cold Corner of Hell, (which they wou'd not know 
ſrom their own Country above) with. their Gan. ymeds,. 


from the Fury of their Wives, whom they hear are 
juſt following them at their Heels. And. then here 
is ſome Thouſands more from Aſia, Africa, and Ame- 
rica, puſh'd on with the ſame Fear: But I'll kee 
them here in the 0d till you Infernal Majeſty | 15 
more at Leiſure. 
Tuc. Do ſ0.. For, the horxid. Naulcouſneſ; 
of theſe Sorts have Almoſt put, me intp a Fit of Vo- 
miting and Looſeneſs. And now, my Lords and 
Gentlemen, that have given your, Attendance at this 
Court, you may depart till farther Orders; but ten- 
dering my Health, both for your Sakes and my own, 
"2 ſhall confer the Office of my Deputy on our Right 
Reverend and well- beloved Couſin Beſzebuh, Prince of 
the Flies; for J am unable to undergo this F arigue any 
more. 
Belzebub. 1 bumbly beg your. Majeſty wou'd excuſe 
my Age, and give me my Quietus. Here is Prince 
Satan, an able and active Devil, and worthy your 
Choice. | 

Satan. Good Prince Belzebnb, you might have 
ſ par'd your good Word; for I ſhall beg to be excus, 
if my former Services may be reſpected; for L had 
enough of Mankind when I tempred Eve, ſhe ſoil'd 
me ſo at my own Weapon; therefore J hope your Ma- 
jeſty will confer that troubleſome Employ ment on 
ſome Devil of leſs Quality than my ſelf, 

Lucifer. So be it then, and let the Mob of Hell 
make Choice of one, for I am reſolv'd to trouble my 
ſelf no more about them. But before we riſe, let 
Procla mation be made of a general Play- day and Ju- 

bilee fox all the leſſer and laborious Rank of Devils 


who have been thus long continually employ'd in 


damning Mankind-; let them take their Eaſe as long 
as Matrimony prevails above; for now our Buſineſs 15 
much betcer done by Woman to our Hands: Or if 2. 
ny are ſo zealouſly inclin d to be ſtill buſy be: the 
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Good of their Country, let them employ their Time 


ow 

2 and Talents to better Purpoſe than former! 55 in per- 

i ſuading the eaſy World againſt Cel bacy, by ſtig- 

ere matizing all that affect it with the Names of Whores, 

oF, Rogues, and Hypocrites; and if that prevails, we gain 

ech our Point, and. Widow'd Heaven may bid good - niglit 

7 to Mankind. For if we get them into our Nooſe, 
we may be ſure of our Purchaſe. Let none there- 

leſs fore loyter away his Time in tempting the Marry'd; 

Vo-. bor one Woman will outdo a Legion of you, 

and Fo VV 

oh For ſince their Grandame Eve in Eden fell, 

LON The Sex has learnt the damning Trade ſo well, 

wn, Where &'er that rules, there's little Need of Hell. 
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IN THE 


Elizium Fields, 


BETWEEN 

 LALIUS and TIMON. 

| CCC 
In Imitation of LU IAN. 
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Of FRIENDSHIP. 
Timon. n O, ſo, 8 Thanks, y e gracious 


70 Powers! that have once more 
freed me from that ſordid Car- 
GD, 


= 
4 


7⁰0 
| © . caſe of Mortality, in which I 
es was juſt now coop'd up, and 

: ſet me at Liberty again to 
E boach at large in theſe happy Elizium Fields, where 
Nature appears to the clear Sight of new unclouded 
Reaſon, in all her eaſy” * N diveſted of that 
Jargon 
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Jargon of Words, and thoſe gaudy Robes and Trap. 
ings, which the weak Brains and contradictory Gueſ- 
ſes of the fond Philoſophers have hid in it above. 
Hail! happy Shades, ſecure and free from Ambuſh 
and Deſign, where Villainy, Uſury, and Treaſon, 
and the falſe Train of inconſtant Paraſites above, ſo 
miſcall'd Friends, dare ne'er approach, and nothing 


jy Wn = He! 


but what's generous, compaſſionate, and juſt, is &er_ 


admitted! all hail ! But what noble Man's this comes 
kimming by 2 —— Thoſe glorious Wreaths that cir- 


* cle in his ſacred Head, declare him a true, perſevering, 


and faithful Friend. I ſee now, tis the fam'd Lælius; 


— T Il accoſt him. Generous Lelius, have you forgot 


your old Acquaintance in theſe happy Fields? 


ſhort Turn in the frail Walk of Life above. 
Timon. Not by much Id ſhort as I deſir'd, I aſſure 
you; tho' I rejoyce the damn'd Fatigue is over, and 
that it will not come to my Lot again this good 
while. But when, dear Lelins, are you for thoſe up- 
per Regions? If you can perſwade your old 
Friend Scipio to accompany you, you'll make aa plea- 
ſanter Voyage than I did, who cou'd not meet with 


* 


you from hence. 8 4 
Lelins. I know not how far the Charms of Friend- 


Mortality. Nor will you, unleſs you carry him with 


thither; elſe T find no great Inclination to quit theſe 


Lælius. Who? — — Thrice noble Timon] how 
come you thus ſoon to us again? You've taken but a 


that divine Idea, a Friend, in either of my Viſits to 


ſhip might engage me, were my dear Scipio to return 


ions Nealm Retreats, theſe bleſs'd Abodes; for the tempe- 
nore tous Ocean of the World, I lik'd it not ſo well 
Car- Nrhen J was laſt there, where every Thing is ſubject 

che the blind Governance of Chance, which rarely fa- 

and ours the nobler Beings, but makes the brave Man 

1 to {Wſ'iuckle to the Villain, the Wiſe and Honeſt to the 
here Fool or Knave ; where none enjoy the Benefits of Life, 
aded ut ſuch as are not fit to live. If the baſe World be 

that 


alter d for the better, pray inform me, 2 
| a : | : | Timon, 
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Timon, Oh! Lelius, I find you baulk'd your Glif 
at Lethe Lake, you wou'd not elſe have remember 
_ theſe Inconveniences of human Life, but have been 
thronging for a new Birth into ſome of thoſe nume. 
rons Bodies, which Mankind above beget Day and 
Night, withont any Fear or Conſideration. But 0 
anſwer your Query: I muſt confeſs the World iz 
indeed alter'd, but, by vaſt and incredible Degrees 
for the worſe. For if Villainy: were ſometimes ſuc- 
_ ceſsful in your Age, in this nothing elſe is, If 
_ Honeſty and Wiſdom were in little Eſteem then, 
now they are in none. If Vertue was then les 
fought after, *tis now grown the greateſt Scanda], 
Nov, from the Crown to the Cott, from the Peaſant 
to the Prince, there are not the leaſt Foot-lteys of 
Honour, Juſtice, or moral Honeſty. Nay, every 
individual Man has more Subtilty and deſigning 
Cunning in his own private Affairs, than the great. 
eſt Tyrant, or the moſt famous for Diſlimulation, 
(in which there's not a Farmer but excels a Claudin) 
if you're ever nnderſtood in adminiſtering of the 
Publick. Stedfaſt Honour (that-generous Idol of An. 
tiquity) veers now with every Wind of Intereſt or 
Ambition, as changeable as the Chameleon, or th: 
Poet ick Proteus; and there are as many diftering No 
tions of this plain, this well-known Excellence, as d 
Religion. 1 
Tel. I fear the unparalell'd Injuries you receive 
from the old Athenians, makes you ſpeak thus of al 
Mankind. „ 5 

_ Timon, No, upon my Word, Lælius, (for in thelt 
Fields you may believe one on ones Word) my Ac: 
count reaches not to half the Reality and Truth di 


the preſent Villainy of Mankind. No, no: Wer I: 
Athens, with all its Ingratitude, now in being, two T, 
be ſuch a Pattern and inimitable Example of Er. 
nour and Gratitude, that the preſent World wouliris 
never arrive at it. TI tell thee, Lelins, I cannot Sehen 

ſo refin'd a Spirit as thou art, who knew not half e) 


10 
73 


of Fart xpsntry. 19 


u WW; criminal; Vices of your own Age, any tolerable 
er d 
Yen 
me- 


ind an Apoſcoſis, and whoſe greateſt Vertues arrive. 
ot at an Excellence of the greateſt Vices of Old 


and Nome. 
t to Lelius. Where's Religion then 3 that ſacred 
Id 13 ye that bound the World to Vertue? What' s be- 
rees, Wome of that? 
fac WP Timon. That ſacred Name fill remains in the 
. World, and nothing. but the Name, which makes a 
then, Wſichty Noiſe and Buſtle, and affords as ſolemn and 
1 les om pous Shew as the Anti- Feaſts of Old, and has no 
.ndal, ore of Subſtance. 
afant e Lelius. Does the old Opinion of the plurality of 
ps of Mods prevail with the Vulgar {till ? The Vulgar, I 
every ſy, for it never did with the wiſer Sort. 
nin WF Timon, That Opinion, however irrational, pre- 
great Mails very far to this Pay; for if we conſider the 
ation, hole Circumference of the Earth, and all the nu— 
ud aerous Nations that dwell on the Surface of it, the 
of the id Opinion of Plurality of Gods, takes up the lar- 
f An. eſt Extent 5 but if we conſider only thoſe Parts 
ft oo here the Roman Eagles were known, they are quite 
or the another Opinion, generally all admitting: of one 
ig Ny God, But then, they differ again ſo in Point 
„ as of WF Worſhip, that they make more various Religions 
pr that one God, than we had different Gods for one 
eceiv I ligious Workhip ; 3 and indeed, they make Gods of 
of al heir own Opinion, every one being ready to - ſpend 
is Subſtance, nay, Life and all, to force his Neigh- 
1 thee WMonr to be of his Mind. They are divided into three 
1y Arts, Turks, Jews, and Chriſtians. The Jews you 
ruth cf card of in your Time, 
Weng Lins, An imperfet Acccunt we had of them, 
would i Timon, Why, they are the moſt ancient of theſe 
of He bree great Bodies, and draw, as they fay, their 
 woulirizinal from the firſt Man, never altering their 
ot opinion of the Unity of the God-head, with whom 
half * ley us d to have frequent Converſe, and by whom 
WO 


they 


dea of this, where Murder, Treaſon, and Parricide, | 
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160 Dialogues of the Dead. 
they were promis d a great Theantropos that ſhoull 
deliver them from Thraldom, not of Princes, but 
of their own deprav'd Appetites, their Avarice, 
| Treachery, Pride, and Seditlon. And when this 
great Deliverer came, they very fairly murder 
him; and from this Theantropos it is, that the Chri. 
ſtians derive themſelves; I mean their Religion, 
which is not only compos'd of all the excellent Mo- 
rals which. the old Philoſophers found out in the 
Law and Dictates of Nature, but ſeveral wonderfil 
Myſteries that paſs'd my Underſtanding there, aud 
muſt my Narration here. Theſe Chriſtians now 
| poſſeſs old Rome, and great Part of Europe, tho cut 
and rent into a thouſand Sub-diviſious, which ar 
more averſe to one another, than to the common 
Enemy of the whole, But notwirhſtanding all theſ: 
elevated Precepts of Morality, which they boaſt are 
_ 1a much improy'd above ours of old, you ſhant 
find one of theirs arrive to the Practice of the worl 
of us; if indeed they were follow'd, the Life of 
Man would be ſo happy above, that all our bleſsd 
Elizium Shades below, would be deſerted for it ; for 
it would make a large and general Amity betwixt 
Mankind, baniſhing all Cauſes of Strife, difiuling 
an Epidemick Love through rhe whole Creation; 
and whereas you formerly confin'd Friendſſrip to the 
f narrow Compafs of two, or a few, this has made it 
appear it would, if pradtis'd, unite the whole Worll 
in the ſtricteſt Bond of Alliance and Friendſhip, 
But as it is, it proves but a Pearl caſt before Swine, 
which no Body values or takes Notice of, unleſs t0 
cacarye another, ES; | 
* Lelins, Have they no Philoſophers and Inſtm. 
ctors in this admirable Law, whoſe excellent Exam: 
ple of the Contempt fof the World, Honours, Inte. 
reſts, Strife, and Enmity, tranſcend Antiquity, and 
are a living Leſſon of the Good, and Advantage 0 
theſe wiſe Inſtitutions? . 
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Of FRIENDSHIP. 161 
Timon. O; yes; they have numerous Inſtructors, 
at ſuch as leaſt of all follow what they teach; to 
ear them, would cauſe a Veneration for them next. 
o 2 Divinity; but to ſee their Practice, would 
reed a Contempt beyond all Expreſſion. There is 
o Villainy forbid, but they will greedily embrace, 
f Intereſt perſwade; and no Good commanded, but 
hey will more readily abandon, to gratify _their 
rutal Pride, Luxury, and Revenge. They extol 
umility in their Pulpits, but know it not in their 
gehaviour. They perſwade Commiſeration for the 
Hisfortunes and Miſeries of their Fellow-Creature, 
s a Duty commanded, and not to be diſpens'd 


uld 
but 
ice, 
this 
er d 
ri. 
lon, 
Mo- 
the 
erful 
and 
now 
cut 


ware Nithal; but are rhemſelves inexorable to the moſt 

mon Wnoving Object. They defy Obedience in their 

my umerous Elogiums of it; but if it ſuit not their 
are 


\mbition and Violence, they run it into endleſs 
Diſtin&tions, till they have loſt it. They inculcate 
nutua! Love and Amity, as the neceſſary und cha- 
aeriſtical Mark of their Profeſſion 5 yet are the 
oſt violent Boutef ens. They enjoin Forgiveneſs 
f on? another's Injuries as an indiſpenſible Precept, 
darraign Revenge as unpardonable, and an Uſur- 
ation on the Province of the Deity, yet never for- 
et the leaſt Offence againſt themſelves, but pro- 
cute an accidental Error with all the Malice of an 
nrag'd Revenge, 4 Prudence they have none, aim- 
g only at Cunning, under that Name, Juſtice 
ey think Folly to praiſe in any Concern where 
ey have any Profit: Fortitude is an antiquated 
lirtne, which they tell of primitive Gentlemen 
it were ſtock'd with it, ſo as to contemn Life and 
[nſtm- ſorments, rather than to forſake their receiv'd 
Exam pinion of Truth; but the Examples are ſo old, that 
Inte. ey look almoſt like our Golden Age, and are quite 
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WINK, 
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75 and of Uſe; there being no greater Cowards in Na- 
tage d. e | ture, 
Time. t Qui ſummum credere nefas Animam preferr pudori 


propter vitam videndi pirdere cauſas, 


162 Dialogues of the Dead. 
ture, as to paſſive Fortitude, and will rather veer with 
every Wind that blows, chan let their Spouſes haue 
a Knot lefs on their Cemmodes, And as for Tempe 
rance, Epicurus was a Stoic to the moſt Moderate; in 
their Diet and Eafe, they tranſcend, in proportion 
to their Capacities, even Heliogabala's, or the great. 
. eſt Gluttons of the old or new World, Thus you ſs 
they have no one of thoſe Vertues that were known 
to the Ancients 3 nor. are they more ſtock'd with 
thoſe peculiar to themſelves, which they call Theo rien 
logical ; as Faith, Hope, and Charity, Words which 
neither you nor I can underſtand no more than they 
poſſeſs. | e ee | | _ 

Lelins. If their Teachers are thus, ſure their 
Followers muſt think their whole Pretence a Farce ar 
Cheat. | 4 | | 
Timon, Truly they generally are of that Opinion, 
and therefore the greateſt Pretenders to it, are mol 
commonly the greateſt Villains, For I know not 
by what Witchery it comes to paſs, that none of all 
the Race, either Hearer or Teacher, have or believe 
any Thing of the Matter; yet the major Part df 
thoſe ſame People ſhall be gull'd with a pious Cant, a 
preciſe Look, or any other religious Viſor, 

Lælius. Dear Timon, we have had enough of thele 
Chriſtians, and ſure there can be no worſe among 
the other Sex of Mankind ? . 

Timon. You are in the Right, For the Turk, i 
his moral Precepts are not ſo refin'd and excellent, 
yet he practiſes abundantly more; and I am per 
ſwaded, if they had the Doctrine of the oth) 
without their Commerce, (for that does corru! 
wherever it comes) they would arrive to a Pitch d 
Happineſs, | 5 


Lelins. But I have neglected one Queſtion, why. 
more nearly hits my Humour: Is there no Frien Wo 
ſhip among any there? Are there no Pylades ae 
Oreſtes, no Theſeus and Perithous, no Achilles and 11 


troclus, no Damon and Pythins ? Or in ſhort, no Sci 
„ 8 3 all 
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il celine; famous for their Faith and- Loyalty to 
e another, which no Fortune nor Diſtreſs could 


With 
Haye 


mpe. I parate or deſtroy? rn 

- in WY Timor. O, yes, Sir; there are Wündzaee of Friend- 
tin Hips in the preſent World betwixt all Sexes; the 
reit ien have their Friends, Male and Female, but with 
u ſes is Difference, they keep neither any longer than 


10Wn 
With 
Theo- 
rhich 
they 


eir Pleaſure or Profit prevails, which is ſeldom 
ns, If you have Plenty, you ſhall not want 
riends that ſhall careſs and admire you above all 
lankind; but then they are like Shadows, they 
Il vaniſh at the firſt Cloud that obſcures the Sun of 
our good Fortune; or if any ſtick to you, *tis no 
their dnger than there is ſome Hopes that you may once 
rce ar 
little reptile Animal, that us'd, like the Serpent, 
1 nion, 


mot Wiſe ſuch an Our-caſt to be your Boſom-Friend, and 


nove him all that is delightful or deſirable to Man- 
of all ind, yer, if the leaſt Storm threatens you, he ſhall 
=lieve Wctray you to your Ruin. So that though you have 
art of 


ant, 2 
hoſe that Birth and Education ſhould have taught 
e noble Principles of Honour, or thoſe that hve 
ot had the Advantage of great Parents, but might be 
ought, thro' the Dictates of Nature, to be won by 
he higheſt Obligations, you will find there is ſcarce 


” thele 
among 


wk, U 
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m pet 

ot hen 
Corrupt 
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oye. 
Lelius. You give me a Character of che prefent 


illainous Returns the Athenians made you for all 
ole generous Services you did them and your Coun- 
which 
Friend 
des and 
nd N 
a0 Scf 

100 


voided thoſe Inconveniencies which you knew before 
roceeded from too noble a Temper, and too excelhye 
I. iberality. 


Timon. 


etrive your loſt Glory: Nay, if you raiſe a Worm, 


d eat the Duſt of the Ground; if (I ſay) you ſhould 


ever ſo nice an Idea of Friendfhip, and reduce it to 
Practice, either with the Illuſtrious or Ignoble, with 


. 
— — 
— —— — — 


ne in a thouſand Millions that 1s pane your 


'orld from the paſt Injuries you receiv'd, and the 


ty. But, I hope, in this Turn into the World, you 
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me at laſt reſolve to drink of Lethe-Lake, to forget 


2 Drap or two go down, and ſpurte out the rk 


— 


' know what Body we are convey'd into; fo I found 
too late that I was born. an Exgliſp-man; and as [ 


: rify'd, That the Organs and Conſtitutions of the Buy 


nion, That it was poſſible for me to cull out toi WR 


with another leſs generous and brave, to condeny 


and the Athenians were but Dwarfs in Ingratituls 


about them; but as I had the Water in my Mouth 


* 


$64 _ Dialogues of the Dead; 5 
Timon. Tho thoſe incredible Ingratitudes of my 
old Country- men of Greece, might perhaps prey;j 


all. Mankind for ever for their Sakes, as I did in ny 
angry Mood, in my Epitaph; yet I do aſſure yay 
that I repreſent them very ſhort of their Deſert; 


and Selfiſhneſs, to the preſent. World. Tho th 
Memory of their Villainies to me, render'd my Abol 
here very uneaſy for many Centuries, . which made 


them, that I might not diſquiet my felf any mar 


I began to reflect, that if I ſhould wholly forge 
them, I might, in my Return to the World, incur 
the ſame Misfortunes again, and therefore I let but 


again, So keeping my Reſolution to be as {cif 
as any, and to give nothing, unleſs I had almul 
a Certainty of getting twice as much by it, I entered 
at laſt into a Body that was juſt come to a Ripeneh 
to receive a Soul, and as tis a Lottery to us, you 


grew up, I found thar Opinion by Experience, ve 


form the Inclinations of the Hind. For, ſpight of al 
my former Reſolutions, I began to imbibe the pe 
nicious Opinion, That none was born for himk 
only; and, chat there was nothing more worth 
a Man, or indeed made nearer Approaches to Din 
nity, than to redreſs the Misfortunes of my Fellons 
Creatures, ſhielding of Ruin from thoſe 1n Þ 
ſtreſs. _ 5 „ | 

Among the reſt of my belov'd Follies, reading 
your Examples, and thoſe of old Greece, fam d jin u n 
Schools for Friendſhip, I fell into a ridiculous Op 


dear, Pylades or Scipio, to build up that Chywr io 


Of FRIENDSHII. 165 
F a Pleaſure call'd Friendſhip. Nor could 1 then 

zzine I could purſue a ſurer Tract to find that 
ble Phe nix, then in the Circle of their Sciences, 
hich generally inform'd the Minds of the Adorers 
ith more refin'd and generous Principles than the 
toveling Souls of the ignorant Part of Mankind 
er riſe to, believing their elevated Beings to 
above thoſe little ſelfiſh Tricks of the crafty | 
ſigning . Part of the human Emnets. But in 
ch a one, to ſhew you the Extremity of the leſs 
rlect, III give you a ſhort Touch of his Prevari- 
ations. 


. ny 
revail 
lemn 


More 


Lou The Agreeableneſs of our Iuolinations I laid for 
forget WW « Baſis of our Amity, you allowing no {Proſpect 

4 Advantage and Intereſt in th-ſe Aſſociations ; 

et by 


d as I deſir d and expected, he firſt ſtood in Need 
f me, Liberty is the Idol of all Men; that I gave 
im with the Hazard of my own 5 and Life. it ſelf 
eow'd to my Sword and Purſe : Nor could Fortune 


10 rel} 
{el 


almof 


_ nvious as ſhe is at the Succeſs of the Ingenious) 
penehſh more Diſtreſſes on him, than my Friendſhip 
* Id (unaſk'd) endeavour to hinder him from, as 


ng as my Abilities remain'd: But no ſooner had 


d a5 1h y Generolity to others, reduc' d me to want the Re- 


be rns of a Friend, but he grew faint in the noble 
he * urſe, and repay'd my paſt Services, with odd, 

ng, ſtrange, needleſs, baſe Put-offs, monſterous 
1 boteſtations without any Effet , and Promiſes 
ot ithout any Preferment. Extravagantly kind in 


fords when T ask ' d nothing, but wretchedly, and 
ond Meaſure, penurious in Action when entreat- 
. An inferior and impudent Fellow ſhould ſuc- 
ed, when the modeſt Importunjties of his Friend 
ere fruitleſs. Behold, in a Word, the Difference 
twixt us: The leaſt Occaſion was ſufficient for me 
throw my Favours without being ask*d, (as you in 

pur divine Rules preſcribe) and the greateſt and 

boſt exrraordifiary Emergency” too little to ma ke 
im remember a Promiſe. S eo tb OTE 


o Din 
Fellow 
in D 


reading 
1 in thi 
us Op! 
it ſome 
hymen 
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Lelius. By this Account, I find the World is in. 


deed much alter'd for the worſe; for in Athen g 
old, the Senate and People had A *dand condemn'{ 


Calicias, for not aſſiſting his poor Friend AriStides, nn 
by the Teſtimony of him he had not ſatisfy'd fy I 
Publisk, that Ariitides's Poverty was. owing to his iWher 
own abſtenuous Inclinations, not his baſe aeſertins Wiſhels 
him in his Diſtreſs. T 
Timon. Ah! if Athens had been 1 UEER of that 
Mind, how many of my een Paraſites had been ou: 
| mung d d or. 
 Lelivs, But perhaps, good Timon, you weigh dim 
not well your Man before you made your Choice loi. 
For as the Offices of Friendſhip are Reciprocal, nter 
Neglect ſhewing the want of Love, was a juſt Cauſe ng 
of a Change, without that ignominious Im putationMifor a 
of Levity. For as I aſſerted, 'tis no eaſy Mattſon 
to find out one that is fit Matter. to make a Friend ric: 
of. 1 $0 t! 
Timon. Oh! during my better Days, none mor hnon 
ready in returning all the ſuperficial and little ert 
fices that colt nothing, or at leaſt no more than bio Sc 
was ſure of again; but when Fortune had cut oH lac 
preſent Hopes, all his Kindneſſes were procraſtinat ut 1 
*till a more lucky Hour; nor would he part rie. 
with Words, to raiſe me from Diſtreſs. nde 
Theſe Faults may perlia ps, Lelirs, gem Villainoanc: 
enough ro you, yer, compar d with others, the Dave 
was a Cherubim. For tho' he aſſiſted me not, Horn 
would not depreſs me farther ;5- tho' he prefer d er: 
my obliging Love aud generous Services to a Wu 
and a Bottle, yet he betray'@ me not; and rind { 
he'd rather let me periſh than ſpeak for me, yet Mobi 
would not cut my Throat himſelf, Thus, noueſti: 
Lelius, you have ſeen the Mirrour of Friendſnip io h: 


the preſent World above; I deſire you would gil 
me ſome Idea of it, as in your Time, ſince beth i 
Viſits thither have never given me the Delight“ 


half a Friend. I have, indeed, rad line 2 
| | thel 


hem in Romances, and the Hiſtories of the old Ro- 
ans and Grecians; but at laſt concluded them to 
e only the gay Children of Imagination, pleaſant 


In. 
Ss of 
nnd 


5, if MW Speculation, but never to be brought to uſe, 
the lelins. But is the Iron Age ſo eſtabliſh'd, that 
» his Where is no Remains of Friendſhip, no Acts of Kind- 


jeſs from one to another? 
Timon, Yes, yes, there is a Temporary Friendſhip 
et in the World, that laſts long, as the hot Blood of 


rting 


that 
been 


ig im ping for one another; in being in Rake-helly Ex- 
hoice loits together, in ſpending the Day in Gaming and 
1, Antrigues, and the Night in Lewdneſs, and drink- 
Cauſe eng together till both are drunk. You may pimp 
tation or a Friend, nay, and fight for him; but where it 
atteſomes to pinch upon your Pocket, there the greateſt 


rien riend Money, is prefer'd to the other call'd Man. 
o that your Sentiment, that Friendſhip could be a- 
ong none but the Vertuous, is now quite inverted ; 
or they ceaſe to be Friends, as ſoon as either takes 


o Sobriety and Vertue, Of theſe Friends, every 


more 
de Of 
lan b 
aut off 
nate 
tee 


ut is full of them. Nay, there are another Sort of 


ndear themſelves to you, to have the better Admit- 
ance to her to make you a Cuckold; or, if you 
ave a fine Daughter, ſhall omit nothing of the 
ormalities of a real Friend, *till he has debauch'd 
er: If you have a She-Relation that is a Fortune, 


1;nou 
ue Dog 
Of. "I 


3 


den 


Wu ou will not want Friends that will buy her of you, 
ad rhoWnd ſtand by you with their Life and Fortune, 'till the 
yer Mob eis done. If you are a young Heir, you will not be 
nouß ectitute of the deareſt proteſting Creatures, that ſeem 
ip have learn'd the Diſſimulation and Deceit of Har- 


110 gets, who will never forfake you; and, if thort kept, 


eth r the Avarice of a Father, will not let you want 

light Money, if you will but pay. them for their Kindneſs 

a la thf'd Obligation. So that, Dear Lælius, you 
thel : | 
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outh continues; but then it conſiſts not in Vertue, 
or among vertuous Perſons, as you require, but in 
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lace ſwarms; not a Tavern, Coffee-houſe, or Stews, 


riends too, that if you have a pretty Wife, ſhall 
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muſt not miſtake me, for the World was never ſtock} 
better with Friends, but thoſe Friends are all vi. 
lains, all Sycophans, Cheats, Pimps, and Uſurey, 
Generoſity and Honour they underſtand no more thay 
Arts and Sciences. | TED | 
Lælius. Your Account of the preſent State of thy 
World, proves evidently what I formerly though 
was not without great Reaſon, that there can be y 
true Friendſhip where Vertue is wanting. For you gin 
an Account to me of a mere Chaos of Confuſion and 
Villainy, and not of a World, where Men with 
immortal Souls, and the Light of Nature, improy, 
as they pretend, in Habit; and Greece, with all the 
Puniſhments it has plac'd in Hell, has not provide 
ſufficient for the Luxuriancy of the Villainies of this 
latter World, where Faith, Integrity, and Liber 
lity, void of Avarice and Luft, the ſolid Baſis and 
Foundation of that Coœleſtial Prerogative of a ratio 
nal Being Friendſhip, are no where to be found; 
but Pride and rapacious Deſire, generates Continul 
Feuds, and Anarchical Confuſion, No, my untor- 
tunate Timon, I'll ne'er forſake theſe dear Shades, 
bleſs'd with the Preſence of my noble and generous 
Scipio, for ſo baſe and ſervile a World. But if Strat 
gers have no Friendſhip for one another, I mea 
ſuch as are not related by Blood, I preſume, amonz 
Kindred, there may be found ſome Pairs of Friends 
For Nature, the beſt Directrix of human Life, ha 
eſtabliſh'd in her ſacred Laws, a Friendſhip among 
them, as ſhe has in ſeveral Degrees among all Man 
kind, For our Country-men are nearer to us that 
Foreigners, our Fellow-Cirizens yet nearer, and 
Relations neareſt of all, according to their ſeven 
Degrees of Alliance. e 
- Timon, Perhaps theſe might be the Sentiments d 
yours; but now I aſſure you, the Opinion, or at ai 
Practice of the World, is quite contrary 5 for you 
are fo much the farther from a Friend, as you 4 
ncarer a-kin, and a Stranger ſhall find Succeſs, wht 
| 8 | A Neal 


— 
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near Relation ſhall be deny'd: A Foreigner be 
ourted, admir'd, and careſs d, when a Country- 
an, or Fellow-Citizen, ſhall ſtarve with twice his 
Merits: A Child be turn'd ont of Door, for an un- 


xk 
Vil. 
Irery 
than 


then now Vaſlal to take his Place, and ſtarve, whilſt 
dug is Father's Servants live like Princes; and rara eff 

be n cordia fratrum, your Brother ſhall be ſure to ruin 

a gire r deſtroy you, to make himſelf: Nay, the Child 

L and 


ſhall betray His own Father, if he can but get by 


with: ; and Mothers, that us'd to dote upon what 


roy hey bore, and have a tender Regard to their own. 
e- ſpring, ſhall caſt them off without the leaſt Com- 
ovidel@paſſion, ro receive an Addreſs and Gallant, You 
of thus 


vould imagine, if you beheld the Tranſitions of 
very Family, it were a Bedlam, or rather a more 
riminal Place, where every one is catching and 
progging for himſelf, with continual Feuds, and 
ternal Quarrels; and this is that Friendſhip which 
you ſay Nature herſelf eſtabliſhes. © I pray you there- 


ore, generous Lælius, to tell me what Friendſhip 
$1n your Opinion, „„ 1 

Lelius. Friendſhip I always took to be as I ever 
practis d it with Scipio; a firm and abſolute Conſent 
nd Agreement in all Things, both divine and hu- 
man, join'd with the greateſt Charity or Love, and 
Benevolence or Good-Will, demonſtrated in frequent 
ind generous Offices to one another; nor do I think 


Liber 
{is and 
ratio. 
found; 
ntinul 

unfor- 
Shades, 
Nero 
f Stran- 
I mea 
among 
"r1ends 
Ife, hal 


among tleaven itſelf has beſtow'd any greater Bleſſing on 
11 MarWMankina, excepting Wiſdom. 7 
us ta Timon, That was juſt the Idea I fram'd of it; but 
er, aug find by Experience, there is never two in one Age 
: fever make-up one Pair of ſuch Friends, which if there 
ere, nothing certainly were to be prefer'd to them. 
ments 088 Lelins. There were thoſe in my Time too, thar 
26 at laid prefer Riches, Health, Power, and Honour to it; 
for far were we without ſome brutal Minds, that 
you 7 WMought Pleaſures more deſireable. But certain] 75 
15 * hey were not a little in the Wrong; for the firſt 
4 


rere the Proprieties of Fortune, more than of our 
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on Induſtry, and of a frail and fading Nature; and 
uns for the laſt, they were only Emulators of the 
_ Beaſts, who enjoy'd thoſe Delights in a more elera. 
ted Manner than any of them; not conſidering that 
Friendſhip afforded the moſt ſolid and laſting Plea. 
ure. Nor were we without ſome ſceptical Gentle. 

men, who, for a Cloak to love none but themſelv 
plac'd all their Delight (as they pretenced) in Vertue, 
as their Summum bonum: Whereas that very Vertue 
*they idoliz'd, is the Mother of the Friendſhip I con- 
tend for, ſince I have laid it for a* fundamental 
Maxim, That none but the Vertuous can be true 
Friends; nor am ] able to ſet forth the incredible 
Advantages Friendſhip has among ſuch Men. Fer 
*what Man living is there that cannot repoſe himſelf 
in the mutual Good-will of his Friend? What is there 
To delightful, what ſo charming, as to have one 
with whom you can as freely diſcourſe all your Con- 
cerns, as in your own Thoughts? Where would be 
the mighty Fruit of Proſperity, if you had not one 
that ſhould rejoyce with you, and take as much Sa- 
tisfaction in it as your ſelf? And Misfortunes would 
be almoſt inſupportable, if we had not a Friend that 
Should bear them with greater Regret. than ones ſelf, 
In ſhort, all other Goods which we hunt after and 
deſire, are tinted to their ſeveral particular Advanta- 
ges; Riches for Uſe ; Power, that you may be fear 
or courted ; Honour, that you may have the Applau- 
fes of the Vulgar ; Pleaſure, that you may rejoyce ; 
and Health, that you may be free from Grief, and 
perform the Functions of your Body; but Friend. 
hip is of general Uſe; nor can you turn your 
Thought to any Thing where you will wot find it 
meceſſary ; tis never out of Seaſon, nor ever im per- 
tinent and troubleſome ; nor is Water, Air, or Fire, 
of greater Neceſſity than Friendſhip in all Places 
and in all Times; for it heightens good Fortune, 
and alleviates bad, by Communication with a Part- 
mer. Whoever beholds à true Friend, receives a: x 
5 * . Wer 
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10 Fete another Self, and is preſent with the Abſent, 


w has Plenty in Diftreſs, and Health in Sickneſs - and 
+. chat which is moſt ſurprizing,. ſurvives his own. 


at funeral. This was the Bleſſing that made me value - 
en life, nor without it, do I think, ſhould the golden 
IE. Age return, and the Innocence of Mankind with it, 
e, uud Aſtræa once more viſit the Earth, I ſhould deſire | 
ne, o live again, unlefs Scipio, my Scipio, were to be 
tis with mein the ſame noble Bond of Friendſhip, 

on- Timon. As there is little Hopes of the Return of 
ital Juſtice and Peace to the World, ſo I conclude vou 
mne ill endeavonr to remain where you are; and behold, 
ible 


ponder approaches, on all the Wings of generous Love. 
your illuſtrious Scipio. hs 1 188 
Lelun. Whom with as much Eagerneſs 1 will 
meet, whilſt the mad ſenſlefs World above, are ig- 
orant of our Bliſs,” and continue their incorrigible 
rollies. - e . Ss FN 
Timon. He's gone, and now nothing is wanting 
bo compleat my Happineſs, but ſuch 'a Friend 3 bur 
yonder I ſee the Ghoſt of my honeſt old Steward 
ho ſery'd me at Athens, not forſook me with: the 
6 ; MM I will * for my Companion, to wear 
Out Eternity with, without adventuri * 
W 
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Sir I. Ral, Fr OLD thy impertinent State 
. Tongue, 1 ſay, thou ever bis C. 
W yl taſting Babbler, or——= Static 


A. Smith. Come, cont i Subjed 
5 N | we Lawyers are not fo Bil. diers, 

— — ſily filene'd as you thin gainſt 
Liberty of Speech is one of "the eldeſt Branches d diſtur 


Magna Gare; therefore I will once more mint 
t 
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it, before all the World, that the Reign of my late 
Batavian Maſter, was in every Reſpect equal to that 
of the; famons Elis abet. 
Sir V. Ral. Not that it's worth my while to enter 
the Liſts with ſuch a petty-fogging Dog as thou art, 
or the Cauſe in Debate admits any Manner of Paral- 
lel. But ſince thou haſt the Im pudence to deſend ſo 
monſterous a Paradox before all this Company, in- 
forms us what noble Things this Hero has perform'd, 
to deſerve all that nanſeous idle Flattery, which 
hardly none but Sectaries, Deiſis, Repnblicans, and 
particularly the Raſcals of thy Kidney, when he 
was alive, conſpir'd to give him. 
A. Smith. Why, in the firſt Place, he deliver'd 
_ Ergland,then juſt upon the Brink of being devour'd by 
Arbitrary Power and Popery. He won the noble 
Battel of the Boyne, reduc'd Ireland, appeas'd the 
Diſorders of Scotland, reap'd a new Harveſt of Glory 
every Campaign in Flanders, aud at laſt, after an ob- 
ſtinate expenſive: War, forc'd a haughty Tyrant, 
who had, inſulted and bully'd the whole Chriſtian 
World for almoſt forty. Yeare, to clap up a Peace with 
him upon his own Terms at Ryſwick, by which he 
was oblig'd to vomit up numberleſs Provinces and 
Towns, which he had diſhonourably ſtollen from 
their true Proprietors. 7, 8 | i 
Sir V. Ral. And as for his perſonal Qualities, 
what have you to ſay of them? 
A. Smith. Whether yon behold him at Home or 
Abroad, in the Cabinet or the Field; in fine, 
whether you conſider him as a King, a General, a 
States-man, a Huſband, or as a Maſter, you'll find 
bis Character uniformly bright in all theſe relative 
Stations: Affectionate to his Queen, merciful to his 
Subjects, liberal to his Servants, careful of his Sol- 
diers, and providing by his great Wiſdom, a- 
| ganſt all future Contingencies that might hereafter 
diſturb the Tranquility of Europe. But as for his 
Munificence to his Servants and Favourites, I may 
N CV, Fenture 


I 
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venture to ſay, that few Princes in Hiſtory ever 


Went ſo far as he. 


mendation to him as yon imagine, « 


Sir V. Raf. This laſt Clauſe is not ſo great à Com. 
. c 225 Well, and 
is this all, for I would not willingly interrupt yon, 


*till you have gone the full Length of your Pane- 
gyric ? OR, Pat 


A. Smith, *Tis all 1 think needful to ſay apvn 


the Occaſion, and enough, in my Opinion, to eſt. 


bliſh his Reputation to all ſacceeding Ages. 
Sir V. Ral. Let us carefully examine the ſerver] 


Particulars ; and when we have ſo done, we {hall 


be able to determine on what Side the Truth lies.— 
Inprimis, You tell me he deliver'd Engiand from 


Tyranny and Popiſh Superſtition : Bur was there 


no other Way of accomplithing his Deliverance, but 


by ſending a certain Relation to Graſs, and woung- 


ufer d ſo terribly in the late unnatural Rebellion of 


41 ? If what one of the ancient Fathers ſays, be 


true, That the whole World is not worth the f. 


ving, at the Expence of a. ſingle Lie, ſurely Great 
Britain, which makes fo ſmall a Part of the Uni- 
verſe, Hard) y deferv'd to be deliver'd from an ima- 
ginary Ruin with ſo much Perjury, Infidelity, and 
Ingratitude. Beſides, he ſolemnly proteſted in his 


Declaration, That he had no Intention to make him- 


ſelf King, yet he exercis'd the Regal Power the 


very Moment he landed: So that unleſs there had 
been a Crown in the Caſe, I am afraid he would 


England. 


hardly have croſsd the Water to reſcue the Church of 


A. Smith. This is indeed what his Enemies and 


ſome envious Peope have objected to him. 

Sir V. Ral. Nothing of that can be laid to my 
Charge, who was never known to your Hero either 
' Beneficio or Injuria; but as I ſtill preſerve an invin- 
cible Affection for my native Country, my Zeal for 
the Welfare of that, makes me aſſume this — 


| this String, 
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fo be plain with you then, I can hardly believe 


he had any extraordinary Concern for theProſperity- 
of England, upon whom he threw the greateſt Bur. 
den of the War; whoſe Troops he ſuffer'd to fighe 
without their Pay in Flanders, at the fame Time 
when a Parcel of unworthy Foreigners had ſtore of 
Gold and Silver in their Pockets. Neither can any 


Man perſwade me, he had the leaſt Affection for 


the Royal Family, from which he was deſcended, 
who ſuffer' d ſuch numberleſs Invectives and Libels 
to be publiſwd againſt his Royal Grand-father, both 
his Uncles, and, in ſhort, the whole Family of the 
Stuarts, yet never calFd any of the Authors or Prin- 
ters to an Account for't, during the whole Courſe of 
his Reign. | PEE: TT Ie 
A. Smith. Aye, but a Hero, you know, has other 
Buſineſs to mind, than the Bagatelles of the Preſs, | 
Sir H. Ral. And yet this Hero could condeſcenq 
tomind theſe Bagatelles, as you call them, with a. 
Witneſs, whenever they were levelPd againſt him- 
ſelf or his Favourites. But to proceed, Can a- 
ny one in his Senſes believe, that this Delivercr ever 
fet the Monarchy. and true Conſtitution of E, glaN 
to Heart, under whoſe Reign all the Democrarical 
Treaties, . both of this and the laſt Age, were not 
only publiſh'd with Impunity, but the Abbertors of 
ſuch villainous Doctrine, thought the only Perſons 


that were in the true Intereſt of the Nation, and de- 
ſerving to be preferr'd? Was England ſo utterly 
| deſtitute of able Generals, that a R:gicide, proſcrib'd 


by Act of Parliament, muſt be ſent for over to head 
our Forces in Ireland ?  _ 0 17 8 1 7855 
A, Smith, You'll never leave off harping upon 


Sir V. Ral. And laſtly, Have we not very vio- 


lent Reaſons te ſuſpect, that he never had any true 


hearty Concern for the Proteſtant Intereſt, whatever 


ö he pretended to the contrary, who ſo notoriouſly. 


ficrific d it at the Treaty of Ryſwick z who, to enable 


11 hiw 
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him to carry on the late Revolution againft his Uncle 
and Father-in-Law, enter'd into a League; one of 
the firſt Articles of which, was, to oblige the King of 
France to do Juſtice to the Uſurpations of the Roman 
See? And laſtly, who, if he had no Avertion, had 
certainly no Affection for the Church of England, 
the Support, as well as Ornament of the whole Re. 
formation, which evidently appear'd by his beſtow« 
ing its beſt Preferments upon illog quos pingera nolo, 2 
Set of moderate lukewarm Gentlemen, that were 
willing (gcod Men) to throw up the Conſtitution, 
whenever theif Enemies ſhould aſk them the 
Queſtion What ſhall T ſay of others, fliat were ad- 
vanc'd for no other Merit, but becauſe they had 
been juſtly puniſh'd in former Reigns for their ſcdi- 
tious Practices, or deſcended from Oliverian Parents; 
or laſtly, becauſe they held Antimonarchical and 
Antihierarchical Doctrines, both in Pulpit and Preſs, 
which'they honeſtly call'd Free-Thinkuig = 
As,. Smith. Nay, this is mere Calumny ; for, can 
any Thing but the blackeſt Envy, preſume to at- 
tack him npon the Score of Religion ? 

Sir V. Ral. For once I'll ſpare his Religion, yet 
tis certain his Miniſters had not the leaſt Tipcture 
of it. To the eternal Honour of his Reign, be it ob- 
ſerv'd, all the Socinian Treatiſes that ſtole into 
the World in the late accurſed Times of Licentiouſ- 
neſs and Diſorder, were fairly reprinted, and theſe, 
together with the modern Improvements of Dei/m, 
ſold in the Face of the Sun, without the leaſt Check 
or Diſcountenance from any at the Helm: Twas 
come to that Pitch ar laſt, that a Man might better 
.call the Divinity of our Saviour 1nto Queſtion, than 
the Legality of that Revolution; and ſafer inſult 
the Aſhes of K. James the I. Charles the Martyr, and 
the whole Royal Line, than attack ſuch a lewd, 
perjur'd, infamous Scoundrel as Oats. *Tis a general 
Maxim, That the Court always ſteers its Courſe 
ad Exemplum Cæſaris; and that a ſhrewd Gueſs wy 
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be made of A Prince's Morals, by thoſe, of his Mi- 
niſters. If this Obſervation holds good, a Man 
wonld find himſelf ſtrangely tempted to ſay ſome 
harſh Things of your Monarch, which good Man- 
ners and Deceney oblige me to paſs over in Silence. 
A. Smith, But ſtill you ſay nothing of Ireland. 


* 


Sir V. Ral. Far be it from me to detract in the 


laſt from any Man's Actions: But this I think I 
may affirm, without) the deaſt Suſpicion of Malice, 
That the Exploit of the Boyne, every Thing confi- 
der'd, is not altogether ſo miraculous as his flattering 
Divines and Courtiers would repreſent it; for after 
all, where was the Wonder, that a well-diſciplin'd 
regular Axmy ſhould defeat an unfortunate diſpirited 
Monareh, with none but a few raw, umpractis'd, 
naked Troops about him? And then his giving the 
forfeited Eſtates there to his Minions, in open 
Contra dict ion to what he had promis d the Parlia: 
ment, does not ſeem to argue ſo great a Concern for 
keeping his Word. As for Scotland, the Subverſion 
of Epiſcopacy, and Murder of the Glencow-men, (not 
to mention the perpetuating of the Convention, du- 
ring his whole Reign, and by that Means, depriving 
the Country of electing proper Members) will, I 
believe, look fo frightful in future Story, that few 
of your Heroe's Flatterers will mention the Admt- 
niſtration of that Kingdom to his Credit, 

A, Smith, Well then, but Flanders. . 

Sir V. Ral. I thank you for reminding me of it. 
I amof Opinion then, that bating Namur, he might 
have put all the glorious Harveſts he yearly reay'd 
there, into his Eye, and not have prejudic'd his Roy- | 


| al Sight in the leaſt; However, as 1 know full well 


what a mighty Advantage one powerful Prince, 


that commands by his own fingle Authority, h's 
| Over a many-headed Confederacy, Where all are. 
Commanders, I ſcorn to inſiſt upon this Point. For this | 
| Reaſon I will not enumerare, nor enlarge upon the 
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in Handers, but come to the Peace of Ryſwick, which 
was his own proper Act and Deed. And here ti; 
worth our obſerving, that by his leaving the poor 
Emperor in the Lurch, the City of Strasburg unluc- 
Tily continu'd in the French Hands; and that either 
out of want of Politicks, or a Zeal for their Reltgion 
de made no Stipulations for the German Proteſtants, 
mor took the leaſt Care to have them reſtor d to thoſe 
Churches, of which they had been unjuſtly diſpoſ- 

ſeſs'd in the War. VVV 

Ai. Smith, Well, but Neceſſity, you know, may 
make a Man ſometimes act contrary to his Inclina- 

tion. nf gong 8 1 5 
Sir W. Ral. Why then did his Paraſites give out, 125 


That he was the Controller of the Peace, and forc'd Bil 
the French King to accept of it upon his own Terms, 1 
— — Bur not to mention a thouſand other a 
Things that might be ſaid upon this Occaſion, for nel 
T begin to grow weary of the Subject, to ſtop my 4 
Mouth for good and all, and convince thee how far rk 
ſuperior in all the Arts of Governing, the immortal aa. 
Elizabeth was to thy taciturn Hero, I'll firſt give thee of 1 
a ſhort Sketch of her golden Reign, and afterwards Dei 
are y and impartially ſhew thee a Proſpect of the 18 
e,, 5 N 
A. Smith. With all my Heart, proceed. * 
Sir W. Ral. As my Miſtreſs had a true Eglfi ay 
Heart, and made the Proſperity of her People the we 
only Buſineſs of her Life, ſhe ſuffer'd none of her and 
Miniſters to crave to themſelves extravagant Fortunes in ! 
out of the publick Purſe. Tho' Foreigners flock a 


into her Dominions as a certain Aſylum, yet ſhe | 
never, encourag'd them to the Detriment of her =y 
native Subjects, nor employ'd them in foreign Em 
baſſies, nor admitted them into her Councils: Her 
Affairs being manag'd with equal Prudence and Inte- 
grity, and Encouragements properly diſtributech 
no Wonder ſhe was ſo fortunate in all her Attempts 
Thus we find ſhe ſupporced the Proteſtants in Fraic, 
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againſt the Oppreſſion of the Guiſes; and ſo well 

aſniſted the Dutch in the Infancy of their Republick, 

that Philip IT of Spain, with all his Forces, was not 

able to reduce them. She was ſo far from beſtowing 

her Royal Favours upon the Sectories, that ſhe ſup- 
preſs d their growing Inſolence with wholeſome - 
Laws, and was as careful to ſee them put in Execu- 
tion. She could diſplay all her Father's Magnifi- 
cence, when there was a proper Occaſion to exert 
it; at other Times, ſhe obſerv'd a ſtrict Parſimony, 
equally advantageous to her own Subjects, and eaſy. 
to herſelf. The eſtabliſh'd Church flouriſn'd ſo well 
under her auſpicious Adminiſtration, that England 
never ſaw ſo glorious a Conſtellation of Reverend 


Biſhops and learned Divines, as in her Reign. She 


retriev'd the Honour of the Exchequer, and manag'd 
her Payments ſo wiſely, that her People thought 
their Money as fafe in her Coffers, as in their own, 
— Now, your Deliverer's Reign was the ex- 
act Reverſe of this happy Scene. Schiſm and Faction 
alvanc'd, Hypocriſy and Dullneſs, under the Diſguiſe 
of Reformation, promoted to the higheſt Honours, 
Deiſm propagated, the true Genuine Sons of the 
Church diſcourag'd, Foreigners admitted into our 
private Councils, Trade negle&ed, our narrow Seas 
daily inſulted, the Publick impoveriſh'd, the Trea- 
ſury exhauſted and pillag'd by inſaciable Cormo- 
rants, the Reputation of our Arms decay'd and ſunk, 
the Sea-men ſtarv'd, the Soldiers paid with Paper; 
in ſhort, nothing but ill Management and Poverty 
at Home, and Infamy Abroad, ——— And this 
think is ſufficient to ſhew you, that you were migh- 
tily miſtaken, when you compar'd you know who, 
to the immortal Elizabeth, N | 
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DIALOGUE x 


Being the Non-Furor's Reaſons for ta- 


Age, 

B E T W E EN ſome 

ctis'd 

Timothy and Freeman. . 


Admi 
has lo 


king the OATHS. Ton 
our, 
] 1 HO's that, my old Friend Mr. Free. und t. 
. man e Comitatu Bucks © Tis the ve. Dis FE. 
PF; ry ſame, Il een go and renew ſe, 7 
Sf my Acquaintance with him. Dear Nhe Ve 
Sir, your humble Servant; how ine Cl 
H bhave you done this many a fair mnt 
Devi and how long have you been 1n Town ? Yrithe 
Freem. But juſt come out of the Coach, as you may r * 
perceive, where it has been my Misfortune to do Pen · Nye ia 
ance all the Way, in ſuch intolerable Company, as never Free 
any Man was plagu'd with; Men of no Senſe or Reaſon, ble Cu 
yet mighty Politicians,and ten times more troubleſome, Nhearft 
Tim. Than Damnation-Burgeſs, when he's anſwer r two 
ing Caſes of Conſcience, or Millington at an Auction, Wi mh, 
or a Scotch-man upon an occatiogal Sermon: But pri- bg. 1 
thee who had you got with you ? Fhat 0 
Freem. There was a venerable old Gentlemen, that Mhouble 
dy the Courteſy of the late Reign, was made a Ju e Du. 
ſtice of Peace; and he was declaiming perpetually Nrmit 
upon the e een and heroical Vertues of Ions E the 
Grand, whom he fancy'd to be as irreſiſtible as the Wye, 
| Calviniit Divines makes God's Grace. Then ther: Wil Wablic 
was a Leaſh of Country-Attorneys, who took a great l Eng 
deal of Cary: I heartily thank them, to ſtun me all Made h 


the 
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a r with their damn'd unintelligible Law-Caſes, 
which 1 had no more a-Mind to underſtand, than 1 
have to learn either the modern Notions of Govern- 
ment, or the modern Syſtems of Theology. . Laſtly, 
To compleat my Miſery, we had an ancient ſage 
Matron in the Coach, and ſhe with Tears in her Eyes 
mild very devoutly at the Lewdneſs of the preſent 
Age, occaſion'd by the Non-Reſiſtance Doctrine of 
ſome Divines : I thank God, ſays ſhe, I never pra- 
ctis d it ſince I was Fourteen : And then ſhe fell as 
ſeverely upon the Miſcarriages of the late fornicating 
Admiral, (as ſhe call'd him) as a She-Tarpaulin, who 
has loſt her only Huſband 1n the * 
Tim, A very pretty Conſort, Tfaith! So J don't 
doubt, but what between the Politicks of the Juſtice, 
and the Impertinence of your Lawyers, and the pi- 
ous Ejaculations of your Female- Companion; you 
found your ſelf as uneaſy as a blundering Cit amongſt 
the Verſe-repeating Beaux of Will's Coffee-Houſe, or 
he Chair-man of a Committee amongſt his Herd of 
ountry-Petitioners. But ſetting this Buſineſs aſide, 
rithee tell me how thon haſt done this long while; 
or unleſs I am miſtaken, ? tis above three Years fince 
e law you laſt in Town. 
Freem. Why truly, Tim. I live after my old Mul 
ble Cuſtom {till 5 ſometimes I divert my ſelf with a 
Pearful Bottle, "and ſometimes paſs away an Hour 
r two with an honeſt old Author; for, to ſay the 
Truth, your new Gentlemen ſcarce deſerve a Read- 
H I pay my Taxes without repining, and. do 
Flat Good I can amongſt my Neighbours 3 never 
Fouble my ſelf with other Mens Bulineſs : and tho? 
E Duty I owe to rheir preſent Majeſties, will not 
| krmit me to talk ſo ſcandalouſly and di ſreſpectfully 
the two late Reigns, as ſome hot-headed Sots have 
dae, yet Tam as well ſatisfy'd with the preſent 
Tablimment, and as zealous for the Proſperity of 
England, as the forwardeſt Courtier, who has 
Ne his Fortune by the Revolution, and Dams none 
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182 A Dialogue between: Tim, and Freem. or, 
ly is oblig*d to ſtand up for it; as well upon the Score 
Thus I have anſwer 
your Queſtion; and now, prithee let me know what 
| News you have i in Town? 

Tim. A right Country-Gentleman' s Queſtion, ! 
*faith, for the firſt Thing he generally aſks you, is, 
What is the News ? As the Country-Ladies, when they 

come up to Town, enquire in the. firit Place, Which 
* the neweſt Play or Lampoon ? Which is the topping 
27 iſtreſs of the Court? Or the moſt faſhionable Suit of 
Ribbons at the Exthange? Well then, to ſatisfy your 
Curioſity, you muſt know, that there has lately hap. 
pen'd a very remarkable Change, or Converſion, 
(call it which you pleaſe) of a certain Perſon here in 
Town, which no Body could ever have imagin'd or 
expected; ; and now 1 leave it to you, to conjecture 
what it is. 
Freem. A Conv erfion; and that a very remarkable 
one too! Why theu I fancy, Tim, that your Friend 
Mr. Bays, is return'd to his primitive Church. 

Tim. Nay, the LO RU knows which is Mr. Bays's 
primitive Church; but prithee why doſt thou trou- 
ble thy Head about a Poet's Religion? For as we ay, 
a Beggar is never ont of his Way, fo a Poet is never 
out of his Religion. 

Freem. Well then, a diſcarded Sacks Catal 
turn'd an humble Retailer of wicked Bottle-Ale and 
Brandy ? the diſcarded Rector of Exeter turn'd a 
Friend of Athanaſius? or the never to be forgotten 
Apoſtate turn'd a "Defender of Paſſive Obedience? 

- Tis, No.. 

Freem. A Pliyfician turn a a zealous Expounder 0 
the Bible ? or a ſworn Friend to Scotch-Cloth, recon- 
cil'd to Lawn-Sleeves? or a City-Uſurer turn'd a Rt 
funder of his ill gotten Eſtate ? 

Tim. Ne. 

Freem, A Son of Slaughter at White-Chapel conver: 
ted to the Obſervation of Fiſh-days? or an old 1 


terate Republican turn'd a ſtiff Ailerter of Monarchy 
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Tin. No, but you had beſt conſult, Me. Tegen, to 
reſolve your laſt Queſtion. 

; Freem. Is Dr. Oates reform'd from his all Way of 
nſcalling People, and return'd to the Uſe of his Me- 
mory and good Manners on the ſudden? or has that 
bloody Swearer refus'd to take the new Oaths? 
In. Why don't you know, that in à late Auction 
of Paintings, there was a Picture of the Doctor's to 
be ſeen, where he was repreſented like a Blackamoor, 
with, a Glouceſterſhire Parliament-Man waſhing him, 
in order to make him rectus in Curia, by the ſame To- 
ken that it was call'd, The Labour in vain 2. 

Freem. Is the red-fac*d Chaplain-maker of White. 
ball reconciPd. to the Choice of honeſt Divines, and 
renounc'd taking Money for Places? Or have any 
of the topping Sons of : Schiſm, by the Bribe of a 
good 2 or Biſhoprick, been VEINS to We 
Liturgy ? 

Tim. No, no; but hark you vricnd of mine, you 
had beſt have a Care what you ſay. Sons of Schiſm! 
Why, I tell you every Man amongſt them diſowng | 
the Word, and ſay, that, Thanks to the new Laws, 
they are. as much an eſtabliſh'd Church, as you know 
which was. 

Freem. Is there then no Bitterer between tolera- 

ting and eſtabliſhing? After this Rate, the Bear- 
Garden and Play-Houſe may all, in good Time, pre- 
tend to be eſtabJiſh'd Parliamentary Aſſemblies. —— 
But to go on: Is there any of the new Interpreters of 
Daniel and the Apocalyps converted to Senſe and Rea- 
ſon? Or any of rhe modern Comprehenſion-men con- 
verted to a good Opinion of The poor . Cere- 
monies of the Church? 

Tim. No, not a ſingle Man among them, as far as 
I can hear. 

Freem. To conclude then: Is the Vicar near Cha- 
rixg-·Croſs convinc'd there's not ſo much Bawdry in 
the Service of Matrimony, as without it? Is any nas 
ted Sociniau turn'd a Friend to Faith? Or a of tho 
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good People of DefFors-Commons to unlicens d Marria- 
ges? Is any Fanatick Parſon turn'd a Friend to Clean. 
lineſs? Any Court-Lady to plain Linnen, and no 
Back-biting ? Any CE Attorney to Reference 
and Arbitrations? Any thrice-marry'd Widow to 
Impotence? Any of the Town-Criticks to Modeſty? 
_ Orlaftly, any Alderman that was be otcen on. a Bal, 
to Heraldry and Pedigrees 0 

Tim. No, you have not hit the Point after all, 
Freem. Why, then tlie Devil take me if I am able 
to gueſs what is the Matter. To purſue this Point 
any farther, I find would be as endleſs a Piece of 
Trouble, as to reckon up all the dull, ſtupid, ſenſe. 
leſs Paſſages on the Conference at | the” Braſier's Shop 
in Long-Acre, or in Sh dwels Panegyrieks; or to 
give you a Lift of all Pr. Pain's Pretended Reaſons for 
Alterations, or all the Similes in the. Plain-Dealer, 

Therefore let me, once for all, intreat your, dear Tin. 
to put me out of my Pain, and let me know what 
mighty Buſineſs it is you have to communicate, 

Tim. Prepare then with Reverence and Attention 
to receive what I am going about to deliver; for 
give me Leave to tell you, Sir, now we are 70s inter 
nos, as the Saying is, tis the moſt ſurprizing, uu- 
E. Piece of News you ever heard in all your 

ife. 

Freem. Lord! what a deal of infignificant Flouriſh 
and Preparation is here, to uſher in, it may be, but 
a fooliſh Story at laſt ? Why, by and by thou wilt 
perſwade me, that the Monument laſt Week took 4 
Pair of Oars to go and plead the Ciry-Cauſe againſt 


the Orphans at the King's-Bench; or, that the tuo 


old Paſtboard-Giants at Grild- hall hive laid their 
Heads together to confute Baker” $Chrotticle; 0 or Woud's 
Oxford- -Antiquities, | 

Tim. Nay, Sir, ſince I find you begirf to be ſome: 
what muſty, and all that, like Father Teague in the 
Play, when the Outſide of the Door was put upon 
him, Lam refalv'd to eaſe you of your Trouble im- 
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mediately, Know then, for a certain Truth, that one 
of the moſt celebrated Divines we have in Town, (I 
nuſt not give my ſelf the Trouble to name them to 
o) who has filenc'd the Papiſts, confounded the 
Independants, lately mauPd the Anti-Trinitarians, 
and, by his zealous Performances for Paſlive-Obedi- 
Wl ence, has made little Atwood paſs for a great Au- 
thor; has at laſt, upon mature Conſideration, and 
after a Year and half's chewing the Cud upon the 
Matter, | VVA 
Freem, Done what, I prithee ? £2 
Tim, Why, fac'd about to the Right, and taken the 


e- WW Swear. 2 25 

1 Freem. And is all your mighty News, which yu 
to prefac'd with ſo much Shew and Ceremony, come to 

or Wi this ſorry Iſſue at laſt? Paturiunt Montes, naſcetur ri- 
r. ¶ dicuus Mus. To be plain with you, I am not at all 

n. frpriz d with what you have told me; I have heard 
at 


of it before; but becauſe I hate to behind-hand with 
you, or any Body elſe, in Lien of your domeſtick 
News, I'll acquaint you with a very remarkable fo- 
reign Story. VV . 

Tim, With all my Heart, begin as ſoon as you 
m. pleaſe, ED en? | 1 þ 
UL Freem, A certain Dutch Grammarian, (no Matter 


; for his Name, or Place of Abode) in his Commen- 
an taries upon Sretonins's Lives of the twelve Cæſars, 
5 when he comes to take the Emperor Domitian to 
vlt 


Taſk, who, you know, took a ſtrange Pleaſure in 
: 4 ragooning Prince Be.zebub's Subjects (the Flies) 
inſt ont of their Lives and Fortunes, with his Royal 
WO Bllicedle, —— 1 | . 
Tm. Very well, I underſtand you. 

Freem. Wonders, in the Name of God ! how the 
Emperor could ever find in his Heart to butcher the 
poor Flies (in the Pedant's Dutch-Latin, callPd Veſpas) 
after ſo barbarous a Manner, ſince his own natural Fa- 
bers Name was Peſpaſian e 
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Tim. A very pretty edifying Story this, as I tak ern 


it. 1 15 
Freem. At laſt he concludes with this obſervable ＋ 
Sentence; Ixgens eſt hoc | profetto Myſter nm, nec facit Fre 
explicandum. 3 0 himſe 
| Tim. So, Sir, 1 Am your very humble Servant ly col 
but you'll infinitely oblige me, however, if yc:'ll che w 
pleas'd to think of making an Application to y churc 
Story. | 355 e 5 that J 
Freem. Why, then IT muſt tell thee, Tim. in plain deterr 
downright Engliſh, that I wonder full as much as thor Un 
Dutch. man did at the above-mention'd Pailage, that hing 
thou ſhould'ſt ever have the Aſſurance to palm th Could 
Doctor's Converſion, as thou call'ſt it, upon me f rea. 
ſuch a ſtrange Piece of News: For to give you M moun 
Sentiments once for all upon this Occaſion, 1 ratheſherſw 
wonder that he was ſo late before he reconcil'd hin ury 11 
ſelf to the Government, than that he was prevalll bink, 
with to do it at all. e : ff the 
Tm. Nay, now I perceive yon are in the Humane, ! 
of maintaining Paradoxes; for though you ſcem lou, 
make ſo flight of this News, yet, give me. Len onſeq 
tell you, it has been Matter of Aſtoniſhment. almol Tim, 
to every Body here about the To xn. But may We, v 
Man be ſo happy as to hear you produce any Reaſo Free, 
for what you have ſaid? - aths t 
Freem. Aye, with all my Heart. You mul: knahhich 
then, that feveral worthy Perſons, whom 1 coul laſur 
name to you if there were any Neceſſity for it can... 
immediately after the Revolution, to adviſe with Hm S. 
Doctor in that Exigence of Affairs. Some of them Mlle is 
diſſwaded from taking the Oaths, and without Ur indi 
ſtion, furnith'd them with his own Reaſons for Ml and 
Giſlenting from the Government in that Particual mnc! 
and I don't hear that he ever ſent for them to coll trar: 
in with him; But when others came to conſult hu Tim. 
about the very ſame Buſineſs, he Was pleas'd to Hl T6 
ke would preſcribe to no Bodys Conſcience but con 


owaß cum 


* 
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their own Diſcretion in the Matter. 
Tim. Well, and what of all this? | 
Freem. Why, ſay I, any Man who. could deliver 


Church, either look d upon it not to be a Thing of 
that Importance as it really is, or elfe had not fully 
determin'd his Sent iments, either to the Lawfulneſs 
r Unlawfulneſs of it. I am of Opinion, that no- 
hing but the Fear of incurring the Guilt of Perjury, 


ſo reaſonable a Satisfaction as the taking the Oaths 
amounted to. Now, that the Doctor was not fully 


ury in ſuch a Compliance, fis very apparent, as I 
bink, from his adviſing the Gentlemen to make Ufe 
f their own Diſcretion 3 which he would never have 
lone, if he had really believ'd that fo black and ſcan- 
alous, and cowardly à Sin, would be the neceſſary 
onſequence of it. 

Tim, Well then, granting all you E id, to be 
ie, what Advantage do you intend to make of i it? 
Freem, That the Doctor conkder'd the taking of the 
aths to be only an indifferent Thing, and no more, 
hich a Man might either do, or not do, at his own 
leaſure ; for otherwiſe, it had been his Duty to diſ- 
ade all perſons who came to be advis'd by him, 
Im Swearing, | Now, Tim, pray tell me, what Mi- 
leis it for.a Man to part with his Opinion about 
indifferent Thing, when there 5 nothing but Scan- 
Land Poverty to be 1 in maintaining it ſtill, and 
mnch Intereſt and Advantage to balance him to the 
ltrary Side? 


Ot 


y Miracle in ſuch a Caſe. But then I would have 
u conſider, dear Friend of mine, that the Doctor's 
cumſtances were . clearly different from 
| the 


ov s MT ſo diſmiſs'd them, with bidding them uſe 


himſelf ſo «mbizzouſly y upon a Queſtion that ſo near- 
ly concern'd the Security of the Government, and 
the Welfare, as well as the Honour, of the eſtabliſh'd 


ould excuſe any Man from giving the Government 


perſwaded in his Conſcience, that there was any Per- 


Tm. To fay the Truth, there's no ſuch extraordi- 
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- the Gentlemen that came to conſult him; and c 
_ Cequently, what might be either lawful or exyedicny 


reputable, for himſelf. 


thy ſelf a little farther about this ſame Buſineſs. 


louſly he has aſſerted the 7us Pivinum of Monarchy 


the other Party, who fell upon different Schemes ant 


wards ſay what you pleaſe.—— But then thilW:chs, 1 


is evident ſome of their Brethren never did; who 


may be the Reaſon, do you think, why the Fanat 
were ſo loyally affected to their late Majeſties ! 


* 


for them to do, might not be ſo lawful, at. leaſt ft 


Freem. Let me deſire thee, honeſt Tim, to explai 


Jim. You know to what Heights, or rather Extre 
mities, the Doctor has all along carry'd the DoGrin 
of Paſſive Obedience; you know how 'ſtifty and za 


ocratic 
erity 1 
jon, th 
Dre, 14 
t the. 
laſt 
alle to 
ereign 
rinces, 
ſtrati, 
Freem 


and with what Aſſiduity and Pains he has combate 


Notions of Government. And therefore, 1maginin 
that ſeveral Paſſages in the late Revolution could no 
be well reconciPd to what he had formerly preach 
what Wonder is it, if he conld not at the {ame Tin 
prevail with himſelf to give his Aﬀent ? 


Freem. Nay, if that Reaſon is worth a Farthing i iy or 
holds as well now as it did the laſt Year, purſe, 
Tim. Prithee let me alone for a while, and aft. Yo 


Caſe, as I told you before, ſeems only particular yea] 
the Doctor; for the other Gentlemen perhaps ner 


preach'd or printed thoſe Poctrines which the Doctbligd 


has, or perhaps never believ'd a Syllable of them, Worern: 


aſe of 


ſeveral Treatiſes and Sermons. that have been pull; co 
liſh'd fince the Abdication, pretend to aſſert abu. 7 ta 
dance of Things that were not ſo very current Vl cg; 
ctrine in the two late Reigns ; and ſo the Doi, 12 


hurch 
ion he? 
nd if i 
üviſe h 

each'd 
Pitance 
aches 
oath a 


might excufably enough leave them to uſe their of 
Diſcretion in the Matter, ſince if they comply 
with the Government, it would contradict notti 
which they formerly preach'd or believ'd. V 


were ſo eatily brought over to renounce the laſt? 
the World knows what a great deal of dutiful (1 
they took to lull aſteep the late King with 9 1 


ies to him, whenever, he ſlpuld have an Occaſion 
p make Uſe of them, And yet among ſo numerous 


ey are a People that underſtand how to make the 
ft of a Scruple, of any Men breathing. Their De- 
gcratic Principles are ſtill the ſame, and their Sin- 


re, in ſhorty, the Bufineſs is this; beſides the Inte- 
ſt they perceiv din crying up their Loyalty now, 
r.laſt Turn of Affairs could not but be very accep- 
rreign Power in the Multitude; and made their 
iſtration in the State, accountable to the People. 

Freem, As for what concerns the Fanaticks, T rea- 


„ You ſay. the Doctor might refuſe to take the 
Jaths, becauſe in doing ſo, he muſt run counter to 
veral Principles which he had formerly juſtify d 
d aſſerted... Now, if this be true, he's as much 
overnment, as at fiyſt. Lou ſay likewiſe, that the 
aſe of thoſe. Gentlemen, who conſulted him about 
ting the Oaths, is very different from his; but 
heſtion is, whether what the Poctor has forme 
each d or written, is the true Doctrine of 

nd if it is, it, oblig'd his Brethren, who came to 
ach'd it,, or publickly juſtify: d' it in Print. For 


eaches againſt Oppreflion and,Coyetouſneſs once a 


C atalogue 


Woo of - the OAT EHS. 189 


PO opiates, and ſacrificing their Lives and For- | 


Herd, unleſs a very few, and thoſe incognito, none 
aye ſcrupled to take the Oaths, altho you know 


erity to this Government, has no better a Founda- 
jon, than what they pretended for the laſt. There- 


able to thoſe Perſons, who all along plac'd the So- 
rinces, upon every Tranſgreſſion and Male-Admi- 
ly own, But then the other Part of your Diſ- 


purſe, Tim, is not ſo well grounded as it ought to 


blig d at, chis preſent Moment to diſſent from the 


» . a 


kis I take neither to be ſatisfactory nor ſolid. 4 70 
durch of England, or no? If it is not, I am 0 Spi- 
lon he's bound to make a ſolemn Ret ractat ion pe ity 
wiſe him, equally with himſelf, altho' they never 
lance, here are two Clergy-men; one of them 


onth at leaſt, and perhaps has SPP: d in a Term- 
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Catalogue upon that Subject; the other, we'll lay, 


yet you'll never conclude, I ſuppoſe, that the latter 


ctor's Diſſent rather to proceed from a Nicety of Eo. 


Tim, 
t, no 
Freen 


never meddled with the Point in all his Life; and 


has more Pretence and Plea to cheat the Poor, and 


retel 5 chich 
trouble his Pariſh for a ſingle Tythe-Pig, than the be ds 
former, After all, Tim, you ſeem to make the Do. Wi ples, 


a, fi 
e th 
ee, tl 


nour, than a Principle of Conſcience 3 for which 
Piece of Service, I believe, h&11 never return you 
his Thanks. Now, I wonder in my Heart, that yon 


uths, | 

ſhould lay ſo great a Streſs upon that Point, or ad. 4 
mire to ſee one ſingle Man be prevail'd with at laſt, Wine ww 
to make a Sacrifice of his Honour, (if even ſo much |, ne 
as his Honour be concern'd) when you ſee ſo many lich! 

| thouſand People in the World, that make no Scruple ny 
at all of ſacrificing their Conſcience! uy to 
Tim. But prithee, wou'd not you have a Man le . 
careful to preſerve his Character and Reputation in Wc en 
the World, and ſtudy to give as little Scandal as may I Berz 
be? RET my Ei the 7 
Freem. Aye, without Queſtion 5 tho, as the World re: h. 
goes, I don't think a Man's Honour and Reputation Junc1] | 
are worth the while to be maintain'd at the Expence Bt of 7 


of ſtarving for them; and ſome People I could 


ture 1 
name to you, would ſcarce put that dangerous Com- both 
pliment upon their Religion, as to ſuffer any ſevere me he 
Extremities for its Sake. Beſides; now you talk of ear to 
Scandal, I queſtion whether the Doctor has not given Tim, \ 

a great deal more Scandal by his late Compliance ſoy th 
with the Caths, than his former diſſenting from them, y ind; 
Before, he was generally conſider d as a Perſon of fends, 

Conſcience and Honour, and now perhaps abundance Whc..q; . 
of ill-natur'd People will allow him a Share of nel Ning to 
ther, And what may ſerve to confirm them in ſuck WW... 


an Opinion, is, the Doctor's Conſcience, which Wy for 

for this long while, liv'd among the Lawyers, ha bar to 
not been ſo uniform (if I may uſe the Expreſſion) Neem. 

as you imagine it at firſt Sight to be, or I cou'd havt e It, v 


Tin 


wilh'd it had been, 
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Tn, I would deſire to know how you make that 
t, noble Sir? 5 FF 
Freem. I call that an uniform Conſcience, Tim, 
Thich proceeds ragularly in all its Actions, and ne- 
er does any Thing in Contradiction to its own Prin- 
les. Now, let us ſee whether the Doctor's Con- 
4, fince our new Eſtabliſhment of Affairs, can en- 
e the Teſt of this Definition. Moſt Men will a- 
te; that the Reaſon why the Doctor refus'd the 
uths, muſt be becauſe he apprehended it was ſinful 
take them; ſo then, if the Doctor, at the ſame 
ime when he judg'd the taking the Oaths to be ſin- 
h nevertheleſs fubmitted to do another Thing, 
hich was tanta mount to taking them, how can you, 
any Man elle, excuſe him from acting quite con- 
ary to his own Principle? . Fi 
Tim. This is very true, I own ; but however, it 
not enough to ſay ſo, unleſs you could prove it. 
Freem, I was in good Hopes you would never give 
the Trouble to prove ſo plain a Point. Did you 
ver hear then, that when ſome of the Doctors 
uncil had found out a Loop-hole for him in the 
of Parliament, to enable him to preach at his 
cture in St. Danſtan's, how he pray'd very heartily 

r both their Majeſties by Name, when at the ſame 
me he could not prevail with his Conſcience to 
ear to them? „ | | 
Tim, Why, prithee Man, every Body in the Town 
ds that. The Truth on't is, People diſcours'd 
y indifferent} upon that Occaſion; but all his 
ends, who at that Time ſeem'd to juſtify his 
ceedings, were agreed, that it was a different 
ing to pray for a Perſon, and ſwear Allegiance to 
ferlon 5 for you know the Apoſtle commands us ta 
y for all Men, but he no where commands us to 
ear to all Men, VV 5 
freem, This is a very miſerable pitiful Shift, as 1 
eit, when it comes to be narrowly W 
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tles to the Protection of God Almighty, the very 


ſure it is, if your Heart goes along with your Words 


enough with the © thy of two or three of the Dot 


with my Conſcience to pray for him under the Tit 
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for prithee tell me, honeſt Tim, what is it to Gre il 211 1 
Allegiance to any Prince ? 


ray 
Tim. To acknowledge, in the Preſence of Gal a . 


Almighty, that the Prince to whom I ſwear, has 3 morſ 
lawful Title to the Throne he poſſeſſes, and conſe ny o 


quently to my Fidelity and Service, as far as th nd £ 


reſpective Conſtitution of the Government where before 
live, commands it. 5 my A 

Freem. Well then, and is not praying for a Prince, Tin 
and recommending him in all his acknowledg'd Tit we 
acted 
Peopl 
Thin 


ſame Thing in Effect with ſwearing to him? I am 


and a Church, as far as I underſtood the Matter; ii ſe 
none of the fitteſt Places in the World for a Man Nur 
prevaricate in. Beſides, Tim, there's this remark * iecc 
ble Difference between ſwearing to a Prince, an to ta! 
praying for him, that you may perhaps have Occuf hear 
ſion to ſwear to him but once in your Life, and that Min 


before very few Witneſſes ; whereas you are oblig in th 
to do the other once a Week at leaſt, in the Face of do th 
very numerous and ſolemn Aſſembly. nterc 

Tim. But how do you know, dear Friend, but thi Man' 
very ſame Caſe, which looks ſo intricate and peu tive e 


plex dat firſt Sight, may be made to appear plaufibl IF 
iſſer 


Diſtinctions? be rev 

Freem. Nay, let me conjure you, Tim, to ove for, t 
whelm me with no Diſtinctions, as you love m them 
for the Caſe is ſo very plain and obvious, that | 1 V 
will not admit of any. I am certain, that wht pare R 
there are, two controverted Titles, if my Conſciem 3 
would not give me Leave to ſwear to a Prince, u 3 
Conſcience would never permit me to pray for h the 
publickly; and I am as ſure, that if I could previ 


he aſſumes, and which this Perſon once controvert 
I fhould never make any Scruple of ſwearing to lit 
The Apoſtle, you tell me, commands us to prey a 
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all Men, So we do; and, for my own Part, I can 
priy very heartily for the Grand Seignior, the Cham 
of Tartary, or the Great Mogul, without any Re- 
morſe 3; but, at the ſame Time, I can never pray for 
any of the aforeſaid Monarchs, as King of England, 
nd ſo forth; or if I could, why then, as I told you 
vefore, Tim, I ſhould make no Queſtion of teſtifying. 
my Acknowledgment of them by an Oath, _ 5 
Tim. That may be your Conſcience perhaps; but 
it were as unreaſonable to think that all People are 
a/ted by the ſame Conſcience, as to imagine that all 
people purſue the ſame End, or think the {ame 
Things, or are influenc'd by the ſame Motives. You 
>: ſeveral hundreds of Men flock every Sunday to 
urch, yet one Man goes there to pick a Pocket, 
i {ccond to make an Aſſignation with a Giri, 2 chird 
to take a comfortable Nap, and a fourth perhaps to 
hear Dr. Sh contradict himſelf, Thus every 
Men has his particular Aim or Deſign, and ſo it 1s 
in the Buſineſs of Conſcience ; a thouſand Men may 
do the ſame Thing, and pretend their Conſcience is 
intereſted in the doing of it, and yet every particular 
Man's Conſcience may proceed upon a different Mo- 
tive or Salvo, As for an Inſtance, let us examine the 
Caſe of ſwearing to this preſent Government: The 
Diſſenters, of all Sects and Denominations, do it to 
be reyeng' d on the Monarchy and Paſſive-Obedience; 
for, tho* the Proteſtant Religion 1s the Word with 


e me them now, it is not to be 1magin'd, that thoſe Peo- 
that | ple who ſhew'd ſo ſmall a Concern for it in the 
Ihe ate Reign, ſhould heartily entertain any affectionate 
\ ion esard for its Welfare in this. It would be too te- 


lious a Buſineſs to examine the Grounds upon which 
all the reſt have gone; yet you may be pleas'd to ob- 
Eve, that as all of them have embark'd their Con- 
ſelence more or leſs in this Affair, ſo, generally 
vertu peaking, every Man's Conſcience goes a different 

to work; for Conſcience is a very intricate 

Vol. IV. = 2h Thing, 
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Thing, and oftentimes is influenc'd by very unac- 
countable Conſiderations. _ 15 | 
Freem. That Obſervation of yours is very true; 
and 1 could cite ſeveral famous modern Examples to 
prove the Truth of it, but ſhall at preſent only con- 
tent my ſelf with one of ancient ſtanding. Is it 
not a ſtrange Thing, that Pythagoras, who had the 
Reputation of a wiſe and learned Philoſopher, ſhould 
ever make it a Matter of Conſcience to refuſe the 
eating of Beans? or that any of his Diſciples ſhould 
arrive to that prodigious Degree of Stupidity, as to 
be Confeſloxs for that ſottiſn, unthinking, Bean-re- 
nouncing Doctrine? And yet we have one of their 
Names upon Record, who choſe to undergo the Pu- 
nifhment of the Rack, rather han gratify the 
By of a certain Tyrant fo far, az to. acquaiiii- 
oo he rrne Reaſon why Eythagoras forbad fo inno- 
cent a Food; and, at laſt, very heroically bit off his 
Tongue, leſt the Extremity of his Torment ſhould 
oblige him to part with ſo profound a Secret, Here 
was an odd whimſical Sort of a Conſcience, with a 
Witneſs; and I believe you'll find it a hard Taſk to 
meet with a Conſcience in any of the Conventicles 
about the Town, that would ſuffer ſo much for its 
laxwful Prince, as this poor Fellow ſuffer d for a Bean; 
and is very like the Conſcience of a certain Perſon, 
_ who never ſaw his Cathedral, and yet took that Care 
of his Dioceſe, as to prohibit them the eating of black 
Puddings, becauſe it ſeem'd to contradict St. Paris 
Admonition about Blood. Bur all this while, honeſt 
Tim, as I take it, we have diſcours'd beſides our Mat- 
ter; therefore, to return to our firſt Subject again, 
rithee tell me, how the Doctor's Converſion reliſlies 
with you here in the City. | 3 
Tim. Why, you know there are Store of malictos 
People in all Communities in the World, and theſe 
are hardly to be pleas'd. Indeed, as for the Gene. 
rality of the eſtabliſh'd Church, they are well © 
nough ſatisfy'd with his new Acquaintance wa 
| | EE e HO CIR all 


2 — 8 
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Oaths, and don't at all queſtion, but that as he had 
Leiſure and Retirement enough to ſtudy the Point, ſo 
he has, at laſt, comply'd upon very ſolid ſubſtantial 
Grounds, 3 „5 

Freem, Well, but the Diſſenters, I hope, are very. 
well ſatisfy d with his coming over to us. They 
ſeem, you know, upon all Occaſions, to be very zea- 
lous and affectionate to their late Majeſties, by the 
ſame Token, that by their Good-will they could be 
content to have all the Gentlemen in the King- 
dom hang'd out of the Way, or De- witted, who re- 
fuſe to acknowledge them by taking the Oaths. 

Therefore, I ſhould think it muſt needs rejoyce the 
Hearts of all theſe worthy Patriots, to fee a Perſon 
of the Doctor's Learning and Character, lay aſide his 


former Prejudices to our Settlement, and voluntarily 
own It. | 8 


Tim, No, no, you are quite miſtaken; the Diſ- 
ſenters are Maſters of too good Memories, to be ever 
guilty of any Charity towards a Man who had the 
Boldneſs to touch the Copyhold of Schiſm. They 
rail at him ten times more furiouſly than ever they 
did, and challenge him, if he dares, to reconcile his 
preſent Compliance with his old muſty Notions of 
paſſive Obedience; and then they ſiy, they'll get 
Euroclydon Baxter, or one of the Poultry Divines, to 
reconcile Tranſubſtantiation to his Preſervative againſ# 
Popery. 2 | | TAN 

Freem. But are they all ſo inveterate ? What, not 
one ſingle Man amongſt the whole Herd, that con- 
Sratulates the Governmeat for the great Happineſs of 1 
. his Reduction? 8 VV I! [ f 
) "7 ; | | 4,18 
Ales Tim, The only Man I hear of, who has been 1 

| pleas'd to teſtify his Joy for this *Occation, is that 388 
cions learned Son of Socinus, Mr. Thomas F=rm——n by 1. 
the Name: He pretends, that the Doctor has effectually Wt 
Gene” anſwer'd all his other Treatiſes, by taking the Oaths, | 
Ne excepting his late Book againſt the Auti-Trinitarians; a 
che and he comforts himſelf, that the Voctor will, all | 10 
Jatlisy 6 2 85 in | 9 v 
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296 A Dialogue between Tim. and Freem. or, 
zin due Time, ruin the Reputation of that Piece; 
for, Jays he, the Doctor has got ſuch a pretty Way 
of anſwering his own Books, that *tis a thouſand 
Pities any one elſe ſhould take the Trouble out of his 
Hands. Nay, I am inform'd,.(continues he) that 
when he took the Oaths, he deſir d to be ſworn upon 
the naked Goſpel. | 


'Freem, Tis ſtrange methinks that the Diſſenters 


mould be angry with the Doctor ſor what he has 
done : If their Zeal for the Government is real and 
-Lincere, which *tis a Sin for us in the Country to 
-queſtion, I wonder why they ſhould quarrel with 
him upon this Score, ſince the Influence of his Exam- 
ple, for all they know, may be ſerviceable to reduce 
the reſt of his Brethren, who at preſent diſſent from 
us. OS 
Jim. That does not ſignify a Farthing; for, beſides 
their particular Pique againſt the Doctor, as he is a 
Member of the eſtabliſh'a Church, they would have 
neither him, nor any one elſe, who is not of their 
Party, be thought loyal: For all their former Bel- 
Jowings and Cries againſt the Tlegality of Monopo- 
lies, yet at preſent they would willingly engroſs all 
the little Honeſty and Loyalty that is left in the 
Nation, into their own Hands; though, by the by, 
their Loyalty is compounded of ſuch croſs, ſurly, 
All-natur'd Ingredients, and is ſuch an odd awkward 
Sort of Loyalty, that, for all I can ſee to the con- 


trary, no Prince in Chriſtendom is likely to be the bet- 


ter for it. | | 
Freem. A Diſſenter's Loyalty is like the Officiouſ- 
meſs of a Rook at Play, who only lends you Money 
in order to your Ruin. I pray Heaven it proves of 
Jong Continuance ; but, for my Part, T am afraid it 
vill laſt no longer than they find their Religion (I 
mean their Intereſt) concern'd in it. 
Tim. More than all this, they'll tell yon, that we 
owe the Sun-{hine of the Goſpel, and all the other 
Rleſſings of the late Revolution, entirely to their 
N e Diſcretion 
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Diſcretion and state · Principles; and, that if theſe 
impracticable Doctrines of the Church of England, 


concerning the Civil Magiſtrate, had taken Place, 


we had, by this Time, been utterly overwhelm 4 
with popery and Slavery. 

Freem. Why, this is ten times over a more fulſome 
plea, than tlieir Pretenſions to Loyalty. They preſerve 
the Proteſtant Religion! Where, or how, or in what 
Reign; that we may ſee it regiſter'd in our Almanacks ? 
Jam ſire they have contributed in all their pious En- 
deavours, to make the Reformatiouw as ſcandalous and 
deſpicable as any of the Fathers of the Soctery could 
have done, They preſery'd it after a fine Rate, by 
their univerſal Silence in the late Reign, and their: 
little, low, abject Applications to Popery ; and now, 
when the Enemy is beaten out of the Field, they 
make à great Pother with a fe Gleanings out of our 
own Authors, and pretend the Wieder is —— to 
their Aſſiſtance and Conduct. 

Tim. Nay, the Diſſenters have not been wanting.” 
even in this Reign, to do the Proteſtant Religion al! 
the good Service they can. One of the Tribe, in 


his Modeſt Enguiry, as be call'd it, very modeſtly ad- 


Yisd the Rabble to knock all the Clergy-men in the- 
Head. And another nameleſs Rafcal, in his Refe- 
lions upon the Miſcarriages of our Navy, thit are 
printed by one of thoſe godly Wholeſale-Dealers in. 
Scandal, rhoſe Scruple-ſelling Vermin of the Posi- 
try, has this remarkable Paſſage, viz, That there's 
more Vertue and Honour to be found among the Rab- 
ble, than the Gentry. Rabble is likewiſe the Word 


with their dear Brethren in Scotland; and you may 


gueſs what a brave Religion we mall have of it at 
laſt, if we follow theſe bleſſed Methods, and fuffer it 
to be modell'd and fitted to the Inclinations of ous: 


| judicious Rabble. 

| Freem. Why prithee, Tim, you need not give your 
ſelf the Trouble, at this Time of Day, to acquaint me 
with any of the laudable W of the Diſſenters, 
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and eſpecially of their Levites; as for Inſtance, 
either with their Wit, which never appears but in 
their Similes, and in interpreting the Prophets; or 
with their Charity, which is never extended be- 
yond their own Party; or with their Modeſty, 
which is never viſible, but when they wink in the 


Pulpit; or with their Sincerity, which never a 


pears, but when they own themſelves in their Pray- 
ers to be a Pack of the damned'ſt Rogues in the 
World ; or wit their Learning, which never goes 
beyond a Dutch Syſtem, and a little Heraldry ; or 
with their Sobriety, which is never admitted to 
keep them Company at their pious Friday Entertain. 
ments; or with their Loyalty, which was never 
ſhewn, but by their promiſing to lend this King more 
Money than they could raiſe, and abuſing the two 
laſt Reigns; or laſtly, with their Zeal againſt Po- 
pery, which is never to be prov'd, but by their con- 


tinual Endeavours to undermine the eſtabliſh'd 


Church. Bur let me conjure you, dear Tim, 
to drop this nauſeous fulſome Subject; for, as I hope 
for Mercy, I am as weary of it, as a Preſbyterian 
Splitter of Caſes is weary of a poor Brother that con- 
ſtantly comes every Sunday with his dozen trouble- 
ſome Scruples, to be reſolv'd, ſub forma pauperis. 
Tim, Thus you ſee, Sir, with what Contempt and 
Averſion the Diſſenters in Town entertain the Story 
of the Doctor's Converſion 3; now give me Leave to 
add a Word or two more concerning them, and then 
Fll have done. You very well obſerve, that they 
- pretend to have abundance of Zeal for their preſent 
Majeſties; ſo they do, if youll take their own 
Words for it; they'll tell you, that no Body keeps 
the Faſts and Thankſgiving-Days with that Devo- 
tion as themſelves have done. But for all this, dear 
Friend of mine, they are angry to ſee the Number 
of the King's Subjects increas'd ; and if they ſeea 
Church of Eng/and-man come over to the Govert- 


ment, they immediately call him all the Rogues and 


Raſcals 
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Raſcals in the World : The Reaſon is plain, they'd 
willingly have his Majeſty ſerv'd by none but them- 
ſelves, and then they don't queſtion to reduce the 
French King, and demoliſh Popery in due Time, Be- 

ſides, if all the Church of England-men had taken the 
Oaths, they had loſt their dearly beloved Topick of 
railing at them; and I dare ſwear, (ſo well am I 
acquainted with a Diſſenter's Tenderneſs) they'd ra- 
ther ſacrifice all the Princes in the Univerſe, than 
loſe the precious Opportunity of Libelling and Rail- 
ing, You are infinitely miſtaken, if you imagine 
that the Biſhops would find better Quarter from the 
Fanaticks, 1f they ſhonld ever take the Oaths; no, 

no, they pray with all their Hearts, that they may 
refuſe the doing of it ſtill, for then they are in Hopes 
to ſee their Order aboliſh'd, and their Revenues di- 
vided amongſt the Saints, i, e. their old Oliverian 
Leaſes come in Play again: Of all which Expecta- 


| tions they would be miſerably diſappointed, 1f thoſe 
immortal Patriots could Fran with themſelves to 


comply. 
Freem. I don't pity the Doctor, however, for belag 
us'd after this unmerciful Rate, by thoſe Sons of 
Schifin ; for, if it were my own Caſe, I ſhould ra- 
ther chuſe to put that ſanctify'd Generation to the 


| Expence of a little Seandal, for my Sake, than a lit- 


tle Flattery; and rather accept of their Reproaches, 


which are excellent in their Kind, than of their In- 
, cenſe, which is the naſtieſt courſeſt Stuff in the World. 


'Tis well enough with him, ſo long as his own Bre- 


| thren are fatisfy*d, as you have before inform'd me, 
with the Honeſty of his Proceeding; or, if they were 
not at firſt, I don't queſtion but the Reaſons he has 
publiſh'd for his own Defence, carry ſo much Strength 

and Solidity with them, as to ſatisfy all the reaſona- 
ble Part of Mankind as to that Particular. 


Tim, Why, there you are miſtaken, dearFriend of 


mine; for tho the Doctor has condeſcended to ac 
3 quiar t the World in Publick, with the Reaſons of his 


K 4 Converſion, , 
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Party he has forſaken ; ſome of which, as you ſay, 
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Converſion, yet he has not been ſo happy as to ſatiſ. 
fy all People. = ER 

Freem. Who could ever expect that? *Tis an im- 
poſſible Thing, you know, to do it; but however, ! 
am glad the Doctor has publiſh'd his Reaſons, for o. 
therwiſe I ſhould have been a little angry With him, 
For, could he diſſent from the Government above x 
Year and half, apd by his Example hinder ſo many 
Country Parſons from taking the Oaths, and keeping 
their Livings, and yet refuſe the World ſo ſlender x 
Satisfaction, as to let them ſee the Motives of a 

Change? I ever thought that ſo inconſiderable z 
Diece of Trouble was due to his own Reputation and 
Credit, as well as the farther Inſtruction of his youn- 
ger Brethren of the Clergy, who, I am afraid, little 
conſider'd the Merits of the Cauſe, but rather what 
a brave Thing it was to be thought of the Doctor? 
Company, and embark'd in the Doctor's Quarrel, and 
now have nothing elſe left them to do, but to ſtarve 
with as much Decency as they can, and to curſe the 
Expenſiveneſs of their Vanity and Loyalty. 

Tim, All this yon and I cannot poſſibly help, and 
therefore *tis a great Piece of Nonſenſe for us to talk 
of it any longer; only thus much I muſt add, That 
in my Opinion too, the Doctor lay under all the Obli- 
gations in the World to make the true Occaſions of his 
late Reconcilement publick, *Tis a Debt which was 
due to the Intereſt he now eſpouſes, no leſs than the 


the Temptation of being thought of his Acquaintance 
or judgment, has reduc'd to their preſent mortifying 
Neceſlities. And therefore this being ſo neceſſary a 
Debt, as well in Regard ta himſelf, as the reſt of the 
World, I .lways perſwade my ſelf, that the Doctor 
would take Care to acquit it, as ſoon as ever he has 
got his Reaſons ready. TS 
Freem. Got his Reaſons ready, did you ſay ? That's 
2 Jeſt with all my Heart; as if a Man of the 
Doctor's Learning and Experience in the wo 
e SED Atte 
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after ſo long a Time too to examine all the Niceties - 
of the Caſe, could ſuffer himſelf to be ingagh in an 
Affair, to which he formerly expreſs'd ſo incurable 
an Averſion, without having his Reaſons ready by 
him. Nothing but either Pride, (which I would be 
loath to ſuſpect in a Perſon of his mortify'd Chara- 
Ker) or the Weakneſs of his Cauſe, - could engage” 
him to act only on the defenſive Part, *Tis a hun- 
dred to one, but a Man's Adverſary may fay ſome- 
thing or other, which will lie a little obnoxious to” 
Cenſure and Exception; ſo *tis but falling, without” 
any more ado, upon the Anthor's blind Side, and 
the Buſineſs is ſoon over. There are a thoufand Ways 
for a Man of any tolerable Diſcretion, to put by his 

Enemy's Thruſt when he is attack d; nay, tis poſli-- 
ble too he may come off with the better on't; eſpe- 
cially if the Man he has to deal with, plays open, 
and lies unguarded in any Part. And therefore, if 

this had been the Doctor's Policy, I ſhould have 
thought the worſe of his Skill in Polemies as long as 

Hiv'd, I remember I was once in a Coffee-Houſe in 
the Country, where we happen'd to be talking of 

the Doctor's coming over to the Government, and 

a Gentleman in the Room was pleas'd-to ſay, he was. 
of Opinion, that the Doctor had got his Reaſons 


ready, much after the ſame Rate as a Country Inn- 


pine ready. | 


xeeper, whom he knew, got a poor Fellow's Porcu- 


. 


Tim. Prithee what Story is that; - far, to the beſt 


of my Knowledge, I never heard of ic before ? 


Freem, Nay, the Story is entertaining enough, 


| that T can aſſure you, and perhaps will deferve your 
Attention. You muſt: underſtand then, that a cer- 

tain Fellow here about the Town, who gets a ſorry | 
Livelihood by carrying ſome outlandiſh Beaſts about 
che Country with him, and ſhewing thera for Pence 


J 


World, to an Inn where this Gentleman was ac- 


piece to the People, had by Chance brought a 


"2 
4 
$ 


Porcupine, the only Support he had left him in the 


K 5 quainted: 
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quaintls The next Morning he calls the Inn-keeper 
to him) And thus accoſts him: Landlord, ſays he, 7 
muſt beg one Favour of you, and that is, to get m Por- 
cupine and Room ready by Eleven of the Clock preciſeh; 
and in the mean Time I'll ſtep into the Town to ſee what 
Company I can pick up. | N 
Tim, Very well, Sir, proceed. Dh 
Freem. Away goes the Fellow into the Town, and 
fora while ſtares about him, to obſerve all the Cu- 
riolities of the Place; towards Ten he makes a ſo- 
lemn Proclamation of his Porcupine, and ſo muſters 
up as much Company as he thought would defray the 
Expences of the Shew for that Time, and carrics 
them to his Inn. pg: - 
Tim. Well, I mightily deſire to hear the Iſſne of 
your Porcupine. 5 RY 
Freem. When the Fellow was got into his Room at 
the Inn, he knocks ſor the Landlord, and aſks whe- 
ther he had got the Porcupine ready? Ay, Sir, that 
I have, replies the Landlord, I hate to be worſe than 
my Word to any Man; but I muſt deſire you, Sir, 
that you'll be pleas'd to tell me what Sawce you'll 
have for him ? 3 | | 
Tim, Why, what a Devil did he mean by that 
Queſtion ? | : Tos 
- Freem, You ſhall hear. Cries the Maſter of tlie Por- 
cupine, what do you intend, by aſking me what Sawee 
Fd have for him? Nay, no Harm in the World, {ys 
the Man of the Houſe; you order'd me to get the 
Porcupine ready for you by Eleven, and ſo I have; 
for I gave Directions to the Maid to put him in the 
Pot immediately; but, Sir, ſays he, I never boll'd a 
Porcupine in wy Life before, and therefore muſt once 
more requeſt you to let me know what Sawce your 
Worſhip will order for him. | 
Tim: The poor Fellow, without Queſtion, look' 
very ſimply upon the Matter, to hear his Livelihood 
was boiPd away ſounluckily in one Morning. And 
now, to come cloſe to you, noble Friend of mine, 
| 7 . VVV Was 
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Doctor's were boil'd away, like the Strowler's Por- 
cupine, ſo that there was no procuring a Sight of 


any of them? You ſee how much he was miſtaken. 
in his Judgment. The Doctor (as I have told you) 


has been pleas'd to oblige the World wirh his Rea- 
ſons; you may have them at any Bookſeller's Shap 


in Town 3 but I cannot forbear to tell you, thac 
there was never any Book, ſince the Days of the 


Hind and Panther, or the Letter to a Diſſenter, that has 


been ſo univerſally pelted as this; Lawyers and Di- 
vines, Zacobites and Williamites, though they agreed. 
in nothing elſe, yet they have all of them agreed 
to mawl this unfortunate Book. Nay, ſome of our 


City- Prentices, and puny Scribblers, have had the 


Hardineſs to tilt againſt it, only to make Experi- 
ment of their Talents; as School-Boys uſe to try 
their Knives, by running them up to the Hilts in a. 


hor Bag-Pudding. 


Freem. Say you fo, Tim ? 'Tis, I confeſs, ſome- 
what odd, but who can help it. Come then, ſince 


the Doctor has had ſuch ill Luck with his Reaſons, and 


you and I have no other Buſineſs now upon our 


Hands, prithee let us invent ſome plauſible ſpecious 
Reaſons for his Converſion 5 they'll help to paſs 


away t'other Bottel, and t other Hour, well enough; 
aud perhaps they'll ſerve to amuſe the World, = 
and entertain the nde as well as ſome of his: 


Own. 


Tim. No, Sir, I defire you to excuſe your hum-- 
ble Servant, as to this Affair; I'll never invent any. 


Reaſons for another Man, not ; i promite vou; he 


may even do it himſelf if he pleafes; 3. dit a Very” 


ungrateful Performance, let me tell yon; and gene- 
rally the Perſon whom you intend to oblige by this 
Kind of Office, will hold himſelf as little beholden- 
to you, as a Man in the State of Cuckoldem, for- 
Eving him four and fifty Reaſons to ſupport him— 


| {ef under his Afigions: But what will ſerve the 


K 68. . Yun 


was it the Opinion of your Gentlemen then, that the 
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Turn full as well, to put off half an Hour or ſo of 
Converſation, I will acquaint you with the ſeveral 
Reaſons that People here in Town, of all Sorts and 
Parties, have already aſſign'd for his Converſion, 
At the ſame Time I muſt tell you, that as I don't 
believe them altogether my ſelf, ſo I would never 
oblige you, or any Man beſides, to place any great 
Aſſurance in the Truth of them. : 
_ Freem.. Come then, honeſt Tim, and begin as ſoon 
as you will ; for I can aſſure you, *twill be no ſmall 
Diverſion to your Friend here, who is juſt come out 
of the Country. . ER of 
Tim. Nay, Sir, not altogether ſo faſt, I beſeech 
vou. I deſign my ſelf a little more Sport and Paſtime 
than you imagine; and ſince you have ſo admirable 
a Talent at conjecturing, &c. I am reſolv'd to keep 
your Hand in Play, and put you to the Trouble of 
Sheſſing what they are. 


Freem. Well then, ſince youll have it fo, L'II dif. 


patch them out of Hand; but however, before I 
make Tyal of my noble Faculty, I mult deſire you to 
remember, how, that at the Beginning of our Con- 
ference, when you told me of rhe Doctor's Conver- 
fion, I look'd upon 1t as no Miracle, and that for 
theſe two following weighty Reaſons. In the firſt 
Place, becauſe when ſome Gentlemen came to adviſe 
with him about that Matter, he civilly referr'd them 
to their own Diſcretion 3 which I ſuppos'd he would 
never have done, if he had been fully ſatisfy'd, that 
the taking the Oaths was a Sin, or had look'd upon 
it to be any Thing more than an indifferent Action, 
In the next Place, becauſe the Doctor had long ago 
pray'd for their late Majeſties; which is virtually, 


and in Effect, the ſame Thing with ſwearing to 


them; and if it is a Sin to ſwear to a Prince, where 
the Title is controverted, and under Diſpute, I am 
ſare it muſt be the very ſame Thing to pray for him. 
Nov then, Tim, ſince I was ſo bold as to make the 
Doctor's Converſion no Miracle at all, you are not 
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to expect that I ſhould aſſign any miraculous Reaſons 


for it, but only ſuch as are frequent and common in 
the World; ſo I will begin with that which ever 
ſince the Creation of the World, has had a mighty In- 
fluence upon Men of all Countries, and Degrees, and 
Religions. The greater Part of Mankind, and eſpe- 
cially our Diſſenters at Home, love to chriſten it by 
the Name of Conſcience ; but, for my Part, the beſt 
Ergliſh Word I have for it, is INTEREST. What 
think you of this now ? 5 | | 
Tim. To ſay the Truth, there are abundance of ill- 
affected Men about rhe Town, that have trump'd 
that unlucky Card upon the Doctor; but, for my 
Part, I don't believe it had any great Share in hisRe- 
conciliation to the Government. Therefore you had 
beſt gueſs again. „„ TIA 
Freem. Nay, but prithee conſider, dear Tim, what 
lovely charming Thing this fame Intereſt is, before 
we ſhut our Hands of it: It has all the Ear-marks of 
Love; and Love, you know, works little leſs than 
Miracles. It conquers the Young, and the Old are 
not able to withſtand its Almightiſhip : It makes 
hoſe that can ſee, as blind as ſo many Beetles ; and 
is for thoſe that are blind, why, *tis the beſt Oculiſt 
n the World, and recovers their Eye-ſight ro all In- 
jents and Purpoſes. ; | 
| Tim, No, no, all this ſhall'not paſs upon me, T'Il 
pſlure you, | | | eee: 
| Freem. Have a Care, Tim, I adviſe ycu, what you 
Ry againſt five hundred Pounds per Annum; name it, 
uu Rogue, with Fear and Reverence, and fall down 
pon your Knees when you hear it mention'd in 
Lompany, Five hundred Pounds a Year is not to be 
Spoken ſcandalouſly of, honeſt Tim; it will buy a 
Koach, and a Pair of Swday-Horſes ; it will purchaſe 
ketticoats and Commodes, the Polyglot aud Comncils, 
Id half the Non-Reſiſtance in Chriſtendom, with abun— 
Bance of other fine Things, too tedious te be reckon'd 


* 


Tim. 
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Tim. Thou keep'ſt as great a Pother here with thy 
Intereſt, as a ſcribbling Courtier with his laſt Lam. 
poon, ora School-Philoſopher with his neweſt Set d 
Diſtinctions; or what is equally as impertinent, as 
Countr y-Fidler with his neweſt Set of Tunes. But] 
can tell you, for your Comfort, that if you do ng 
gueſs better at your ſecond Eſſay, than you have dont 
at your firſt, you are not in any great 3 of 
finding out the Secret. 

Freem. To proceed then. Is the Doctor brought to: 
better Opinion of the Abdication? or, does he 80 al. 
together upon the Merits of Forefaulture ? 

Tim. No, I ſuppoſe he does not; for if he does, thy 

. Lord have Mercy, ſay I, Upon all his pcor paſlive 
Obedience. | 

Freem. Why, other People, Tim, have Store of 

paſhve Obedience about them, as well as the Dodtay 


and yet they don't apprehend that it is a Farthing 


the worſe, or that they have broke it at all. Sup 
poſe, Tim, you ſhould find Occaſion, for Reaſons bel 
known to your ſelf, to remove a Bag of your Ms 
ney from one Goldſmith to another of better Re putz. 
tion, would you not break that Fellow's Head, who 
ſhonld have the Impudence to tell you, you ha 
broke your Sum? Even ſo in the Buſineſs of paſliv 
Obedience, the Doctor, and ſome of his Brethren, 
have only transferr'd it from King Fames's Hinds 
who, you know, is broke and ruin'd, and a Statute 
of Bankrupt has paſs'd againſt him in Parliament, t0 
King William,who can give them better Security ſor it 
And paſſive Obedience, I can tell you, will be u 
acceptable to any Prince in Euroße, as a good Sum d 
Money to a Banker. 

Tim. Well, but this is not the Point ill, to ty 
again, 

Freem. Is the Doctor hen reconciPd to us by hit 
Verſe in the Pſalms; The Earth js the Lord's, and i 
Eidneſs thereof? 
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Tim. Why, No is the Word till ;, for 1 ſuppoſe 
that that Text proves more than the Queſtion, and 
beſides, would ſerve a John of Leyden' 8 Turn, as well as“ 
any one's elſe. 

Freem. But where there's a plain Conqueſt, and an 
honeſt Cauſe, as well as a legal Title to ſupport the 
Conqueſt, that I believe cannot fail to make a Con- 
vert. Come tell me now, have I hit upon the true. 
Rea ſon or no? 

Tim. For your Satisfaction, Sir, you are come 
pretty nigh the Point, or elle ſome of the Doctor's 
Friends have miſinform'd me as to this Particular; 
though, to ſay the Truth, this Reaſon was every 
whit as good all the laſt Year, as it is at this preſent 
Moment ; and I don't fee that the Reduction of Jre- 
land has made it the better. 


the 
wwe 


of 


toy Freem. Now we talk of Ireland, what tw": you if 
i; che Doctor was reſolv'd to hold out till the taking of 
op Dublin, and to ſurrender himſelf immediately when 
0 


the Place was ſurrender'd? 

Tim, All as I can ſay to the Queſtion, is, that 
Wie Doctor then may return from us again; for 
10 alas! Sir, all the World can tell you, that Dublin 


Mo- 


mes 


lad bs a Place of no conſiderable Strength, and cannot 
e bold out long againſt any Enemy, eſpecially if he 
u lere a Female Friend in the Garriſon, —— But, 
Ns, 


Pu, you have not as yet had the good Fortune to 
light upon the moſt material Move, that makes the 
greateſt Buſtle about the Town, therefore, once more, 
make uſe of your divining Faculty. 

| Freem, No, I heartily thank thee, dear Tim, I 
Wall pump my Imagination no more for the Matter; 
U think I have drudg'd long enough in all C onſci- 
Fence to find it out; and to employ my Brains back- 
br ard and forward any longer upon this Occaſion, | 
weuld be as wiſe a Piece of Trouble, as to lie waking 

ll the Night in one's Bed, only to hear how the 
city Weather-Glaſſes, the Watch -men, vary every 
Hour in their bellowing out of Rain, Froſt, and 
WG Moon. 
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208 A Dialogue between Tim. aud Freem. or, 
Moon-ſhine. Why, prithee Tim, what doſt thoy 


take me for, a Prophet or a Conjuror? Mean 
Tim, For neither, I ſwear ; but tell me ſeriouſly, luna, 
doſt thou not know what Thing it is that baffles He- Fre. 


roes, ſpoils Divines, turns the greateſt Princes into Differ 
Milk-ſops, makes Admirals lower their bloody Flags, learne 
and in fine, breaks all Obligations, and governs al Differ 


Mankind? Epime: 
Freem. Why, Intereft, I told you. Tim 
Tim. And what, does Intereſt, mere Intereſt only, hone! 

co all this? Free 
Freem. Why, then tis Conſcience, I my. Tim 


Tim. Conſcience do you ſay ! Why, juſt now run 
Conſcience, you told me, was but another Engij fecurit 
Word for Intereſt. And does nothing but bare Con. | can 
ſcience (which Adoniram Byfield, of bleſſed Memory, Een! 
defin'd to be a Cat-Skin Pouch to put Money in) or plen « 
bare. Intereſt, do all thefe fine Things which J juſt Expou 
now mention'd to you? . | ollen 
Freem, Why, then tis a Coach and ſx Horſes, 1 ouſe 
tell you, and nothing in the World elſe that I can nands 
fancy; for you know, à Coach and Six was win Free 
Parker's beſt Body of Divinity. Pan's 
Tim. Worſe and worle Faith. And does a : Coach Tim 
and fix Horſes bafle Heroes, ſpoil Divines, and 
make Milk-ſops of Princes? Come, conſider I fay, 
Once more . . the Point, for tis Impoſſible to mul; 


N 
it. | 
 Freem.' No, Tim, pray excuſe me; you fee I have S 
no tolerable Luck at Gueſſing to Day; ; and belive, 7 
to tell you the Truth, I hate this {laviſh Piece of ; 
Drugery, as heartily as Sir Will. Tem- , in 1 
his laſt Eſſays, tells us, he bates good honeſt Drol 
lery, as a Bookſeller hates an unſelling Author, ora R 
Jacobite Printer does a Furl Mallenger of the po th 
Preſs. re} 

Tim, Say you ſo, Sie : Nay; then I am reſolv'l +a 
to lay it out ſo open to you, that you mult of Ne- 85 
ceſlity perceive it. Doſt not thou underſt. nd the bo ef 
3 56 5 | Meaning mpedt 


lunna, che cento carra di bovi. 
Freem. Not J, Tim, I no more underſtand the 
Difference between Italian and Arabic, than that 


Difference between the Name of Callimacus and 
Eyimenides. 

Tim. Come then, wert thou ever marry'd, my 
boneſt Friend? Ha! what ſay'ſt thou? 
) Freem. No, Sir, I bleſs Providence for it. 
art unacquitnted,. I perceive, with the damn'd Per- 


can't imagine how to cure this Stupidity of thine ; 4 
hon art ten times duller than one of Sh —— dwell's 
Men of Senſe, or a Smile without a Sting, or an 
Expounder of the Revelations, at the finding out 
tollen Silver-Spoons, or an old doz'd Fellow of a 
Houſe at the ingenious Sport of Queſtions and Com- 
nands. 

Freem. Why, I cannot help all this, Tim, if my 
tars made me ſo, it was their Fault, not mine. 

Tim, Once more then I'll endeavour to relieve the 
Weakneſs of thy Apprehenſion, therefore liſten to 
he following Rhymes about Adam and Eve. 


When Eve the Fruit had taſted, 
She to her Husband haſted, 


ave 

des, And chuck*d him on the Chin- a; 

e of Dear Bud, (quoth ſhe) come taſte this Fruit, 
in "Twill fine with your Palate ſuit, | 

| 

ral- ; To eat it is no Sin-. 


oft thou now com prehend my Meaning ? ? 
| Freem, No, *faith, Tim, I am in the Dark fill - 


Edam and Eve, than you would make a Cheapſide 
radelman, by telling him, that an Obſtacle is an 
It Plediment; or a walking Oxford Dany. that Motion 
18 
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| Meaning of the Italian Proverb, Piu tira un pelo dz 


learned Proteſtant Critick Mr, Rymer, knows the 


Tim, Not marry'd, ſay you! poor Rogue, thou x 


fecution of a Curtain-Lecture. Oh! dull, dull ſtil!; 


Fon have made me no wiſer with your dull Story of 5 
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210 A Dialogue between Tim. and Freem. o, 
is an Action from the Terminis 4 Quo of his Hahi. 
tation, to the Terminis ad Quem of the Refracto. 
ry. | 2 
In. Nay, then I am ſenſible thou art full as flow 
of Apprehenſion, as the famous Ferry Blackacre in the 
Play. I have but one Trick left to bring you tot 
at laſt, and if that fail, I muſt even ſerve thee as; 
ſtale City-Wife ſerves her dull ruſtick Prentice, when 
ſhe has a Mind to make him underſtand her virtuous 
Inclinations ; that is, I muſt needs name the Thing 
to thee in plain downright broad Engliſh. But liſten 
prithee : | | 


pon t 
ice, 
nother 
iſcret 


As moody Job, in ſhirtleſs Caſe, 
With Colly-flowers ail o'er his Face, 
Did onthe Dunghill langmſh, 
His Spotiſe thus whiſpers in his Ear; 
| Swear Husband, as you love me, ſwear, 
Iwill eaſe you of your Anguiſh. 


TFreem. Oh oh! now I begin to ſmell a Rat 

your Meaning is, that the Doctor has been brougit 
to fwear at laſt through the Virtue of a few conjuga 
Solicitations ; is it not ſo, Tim? 


Tim. Of a few conjugal Solicitations, do ye 
Tay? No, I am afraid there were Abundance 0 
them us'd in the preſent Caſe. — — Well, des 
Friend of mine, not to be tedious with you, 
muſt tell you, that you have made a Shift at hal 
to hit my Meaning; however, I would not bart 
you report this Matter as from me, though I c: 
ſafely waſh my Hands from the Guilt of inventin 
It, and all the Town will do me the Juſtice to o 
that *tis a common Story, and no more a Secret 
than the Mole on the Rector of Exeter's Foot, 6: 
Ades, you are deſu'd not to lay too great 4 5 
| upo 


a the Truth of it, but 

| oy , t; but to f. 

. ch the Doctor you Rant that Ad” 
other Account, and ſo to mak gave upon 
iſcretion. > ake Uſe of your own 


Farewel. 


de Ol 


den 
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Made by 
An Evgliſh Colonel to his Reg 


ment, immediately before thel 
Tranſportation to Flanders. 
UW Es 


—HUS far, Gentlemen and fello 
| 0 Soldiers, I have conducted you, , 
Order to your Tranſportation 
Flanders, The Honour of the K 
I now enjoy, is due only to his ö 
jeſty's Goodneſs; but the te 
Which I propoſe to my ſelf in the Poſſeſſion, i 


Gil 
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t which none but your ſelves can beſtow upon 


our civil Deportment, and ſtrict Obedience hi- 
to, I take as an Earneſt of my good Hopes and 
reſſes hereafter 3 and when J conſider you are 
liþ-men, whoſe Loyalty to your Kings, and na- 
courage, are celebrated all over Europe. I once 
ht I might have ſpar'd you the Trouble of this 
ting ; but tho' long Speeches are now grown 
tty well out of Date, yet having ſomething of 
h Importance to communicate to you, I am re- 
d rather to be out of Faſhion, than looſe the 
portunity. N LE 1 N 

muſt acquaint you in the firſt Place, that not- 
bſtanding our Loyalty and Courage may be at as 


greateſt Loyalty may be debauch'd, and Courage 
need, by the falſe Suggeſtions and cunning Inſi- 
tions of our Enemies, which captivating our 


dus more forcibly than the open Aſſaults of our 


wy 


, though the Man perhaps may drag on a mi- 
ble deſpis'd Life. Now, the Juſtice of the Cauſe 
bhich we are to engage, has been always eſteem'd 
eg rſt and greateſt Motive to Men of Honour to 
heiß de Hardſhips of War, and to appear glorious 
i all thoſe Wounds, thoſe Scars and Deformities 
them, which ſtill from the Juſtice of the Cauſe, 
e ever heen reputed honourable, What Man of 
fel our then, would appear in a villainous Cauſe, 
ou, venture his Limbs and Life, and perhaps his 
among the reſt, in an unjuſt War ? Slaugh- 
: DON iich Cafes, becomes Murder; Plunder is 
is Merry and Theft ; and Victory it ſelf often- 
pine _— | times 
i 


Gil 


| 


bh I.Pixch as any mortal Man can boaſt of; yet 


lerſtandings, and perverting our Judgments, diſ- 


onour is ſuch an inſeparable Qualification of a 


< 
. 


lier, that when the Honour is gone, the Soldier 


rd their Lives and Fortunes upon; and to under- 
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times ends in the Deſtruction of the Conque 


rors. 8 | 3 
Having premis'd theſe Things, I muſt next , 
ſerve to you how induſtriouſly this War has bes 


miſrepreſented; and, with Grief and Abhorren, 
J ſpeak it, fome of the great Towns and Place 
where I have formerly quarter'd, have bela 
themſelves with a great deal of Rudeneſs upon th; 


Acconnt : I think it therefore my Duty tq y 


you in Mind of this, that you may be prepay 
againſt it. Many of thoſe brave Fellows, that; 
the firſt raiſing of my Regiment, came in Volunteer 
have already been bury'd in the Bed of Honour 


to you therefore that have never croſs'd the 85 
"ris I am chiefly ſpeaking; it may be of Uſe to 3c 
To know what kind of Reception and Entertainme 
you are to expect Abroad. You, Gentlemen, a 
fellow Soldiers, that have been Sharers in our Suſk 
ings, as well as in our repeated Victories, will 


inform'd of what has paſs'd at Home, and conf 


quently all of you be convinc'd of the Inſtice of q 
Cauſe. SR COR 5 | 
I ſhall begin at the Fountain and Head of a 
Juſtice and Honour, I mean King William, and i 
Tow the Stream of his moſt admiral Qualificatio 
until they are loſt in the vaſt Ocean of nd 
Thought. Firſt then, he 1s our natural and ha 
ditary King, and Sovereign Liege Lord, and wel 
natural-born Subjects. Had I no more than this 
{ay of him, it were enough to confirm our bouldt 
Duty and Loyalty to him. What, Gentlemen, a 
be more juſt and honourable, than to oblervet 
inviolable Laws of Nature? And what Man of I 
nour can forbear to bluſl), to hear himſelf charg'dW 
Diſobedience, after ſuch ſtrong and inviolable Ob 
gations. „WFG 8 
The Crimes which we commit againſt Natl 
make us dezenerate below the Level of brute (3 
tures, Who, even without the Aftiſtance of ny 
5 | | Prele 
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reſerve the Law of Nature; from the Kid and his 
Pam, to the Lyon's Whelp, 'and the fierceſt Lyoneſs. 
All Creatures by Nature follow. thoſe which nouriſh 
and preſerve them; and ſhall we, whoſe Profeſſion 
and Reward too is Honour, ſhall we forſake our 
atural hereditary King, who is our common Father, 
s well as our Protector? | 
But to proceed; were he not our King, yet we 
p bave ſo many Obligations to him, that would 
par 
at ; 
Teer 
Our 
See 
0 50 
men 
J a 
ute 
ill 
CONN 


f al 


Hazard of his Life, and at his own Expence, for 
our Sakes only, has conſented to accept of three 
Wtroubleſome Crpwns, to deliver us from the two 
dreadful Monſters, Popery and Slavery. He it 1s 


has inſur'd them to us and our Poſterity, beyond 
the Poſſibility of being again depriv'd of them. 


Hands, and is ſo cautions of expoſing them to the 
common Danger,that he conſtanrly heaps up his own 
Country-men as a Bulwork before us, whilſt him- 
ſelf remains in the Rear to favour our Retreats if 
there ſhould be Occaſion. 

In his Nature, he is affable, courteous, and li- 


of a 
d fe 
110! 
nob 
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we! 
this 
unde 
5 C 
vet 
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e Ob 


merciful and compaſſionate, and ſo free from all 
Ambition and Tyranny, the common and daring 
Vices of Princes, that he hath divided his Throne 
with the Conſort of his Bed, and hath entruſted his 
Power to the Will of his People. But not to dwell 


are more convincing, by how much they are the 
more ſenſible to us, 

Firſt, From the Beginning of bis Reign, how free 
have we been from unneceſſary Taxes ? How do we 
wallow in Peace and Plenty, and are ſecure even 
from the Rumours of War ? Is not our Trade increas'd, 
and our Merchants freed almoſt from the Na 02 

ions 


Natl 


flence all our Complaints. He it is, who at the 


that brought in with him Peace and Plenty, and 


He it is that ſo tenderly and com paſſionately loves 
us, that he holes our Lives in the Palms of his 


beral, even to a Fault; he is likewiſe extreamly 


too long upon Words, I proceed to Effects, which 
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ſions of Loſs by the Seas? Are not the Prices of Food 
and Rayment conſiderably decreas d, and every Thing 
in a moſt regular and flouriſhing Condition 1 ? And 
more than all, is not Juſtice equally diſtributed; and 
are not the Liberty: and Property of the Subject a3 
dear to him as his Prerogative? Have the Nobilit 

SGentry, or Commonalty, known of any illegal Fine 
or Impriſonments? Have we had any ſuch Thing ag 
brib'd Parliaments? And has not the Church of Emp- 


welcc 
ſpect, 
than 
gratu 
cere a 
nour, 
ted w 
paid 

hard] 


land been always beſt encourag'd and ſupported during To 
his whole Government? _ ficien 
Have the Spoils of our Enemies been given to Po- Ella. 
reigners, or Honours and Employments beſtow'd up- the b1 
on Strangers? Are not our Councils guided by the blori 
beſt of our Nobility, and the Cabinet by the Perſon i Eyes 
who moſt love, and are moſt belov'd ,of the ExgiHH bis i 
Nation? Is not the Trade and Engliſh Intereſt prog. Prove 
ted, almoſt to the Ruin of Holland ? And are they nol my ſe 
ready to ſink to their poor diſtreſs'd State again, f To 
want of Traffic k, whilſt we ride Maſters of the Ocean ein b 
and import to them all foreign Commodities, nyon{ſW/-tor 


Engliſh Bottoms, to the eternal ory of our Kine te 
and our own inexhauſtible Profit ? lation 

Are we now infeſted, as in former Reigns, with|W*Dt: 
Swarms of Hugonots, that) like Maw-worms in ou th 
Bowels, eat up the Bread of the poorer Tradeſm:ngW*on 
and ſtarve the Wives and Families of our willing 
and induſtrious Natives? Or are our Palaces guard 
by Foreigners, to the Diſhonour of our Country men! mall 
Or our Armies commanded by Hogan Mogan Gent 
rals, that hate our Nation? Have not the Engliſo the 
Preference Abroad, both as to Pay and Poſt of H 
nour ? And are not the Sums given by Parliamen 
conſtantly imploy d for the Uſe of our Country-me the 
only? | 

My Hearts, are we not always led on to certall 
Victory by our brave and wiſe Commander: ? Or1 
any of us drop, or are wounded, is not there ti 


greateſt Care imaginable taken of us? Are we 10 
wrelcom! 
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welcom' d by the Drtch with high Civilities and Re- 
ſpect, and, upon all Occaſions, truſted with more 
than we {hall ever be able to pay? Do they not con- 
gratulate our Arrival among them with the moſt ſin- 
cere and affectionate Demonſtrations of Love and Ho- 
nour, and lament our Departure, as if they had par- 
ted with their Guardian Angels? Are not our Sailors 
puid and encourag'd to that Degree, that there is 
hardly any Need of Preſs-Maſters ? 

To conclude ; for what Tongue or Pencil can ſuf- 
fieiently repreſent the inconceivable Vertues of our 
gallant Commander. Should I compare him with 
the braveſt of his Predeceflors, it would raiſe his 
Glories to ſo high a Pitch, that it would blind the 
Eyes of the Univerſe, by gazing too ſtedfaſtly upon 
his inſupportable Luſtre, Compariſons, ſays the 
Proverb, are odious; therefore I ſhall forbear giving 
my ſelf or you any farther Trouble in that Reſpect. 

To conclude all, Fellow-Soldiers, if all that has or 
can be ſaid, were omitted, yet is there one Conſide- 
ntion hitherto untouch'd, ſufficient of it ſelf to ele- 
vate our Courage and Reſolution to the nobleſt Emu- 
lation, and fix upon us all the moſt durable Senti- 
ments of Love and Loyalty, In ſhort, we are now, 
by the exalted .Care and Goodneſs of our Generals, 
upon the very Brink of entering upon that Stage of 


with 
n ou 
{man 


illing Clory, where the greateſt Captains and the Heroes of 
nardelihte Age are proud to bear a Part. We our ſelves 
mental be Actors in thoſe famous Tragedies, which 
Gene 5 repreſent us in Hiſtory as the Ornaments of all 
i theses. | | ne BE e wok 
of Hi To us it is granted to be inſtrufted in the noble 


amen 


Diſcipline of marching and countermarching, which 
ry-me 


8 the Perfection and Conſummation of the utmoſt 
\t of War. To us it is given to divide the Spoils 
four Enemies, and ſhare in the Trophies of deſpe- 
te and deciſive Battels : And to us, and us only, is 
ow'd the Honour of all the moſt hazardous At- 
aks and Enterprizes, by which Means *'tis highly 
TEST. TR evident; 
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evident, that we are diſtinguifh'd from the Deg, 


and alt other foreign Troops. All this, and abun— 
dantly much more, which might be ſaid, will, 1 


don't doubt, ſufficiently ſatisfy you how great is the 


Honour, Juſtice, Equity, Prudence, Piety, and mx 
-Dy more innumerable Advantages of our gloria 
- Cauſe. „* i” 
Thus far, as I ſaid, Gentlemen and Companionsin 
Arms, I have brought you; and if I have detaind 
you longer than I intended, remember the boundleſs 
Character of cur inimitable Captain, and his won— 
derfnl Qualifications have been the Occaſion of it, 
1 ſhall now diſmiſs you, *till a fair Gale wafts s 
over to the Eiizian Fields of Flanders, where, in all 
Probability, the Fate of War will put a glorious End 
to the many Misforcunes and Hardihiips of a Soldier 
1.ife. 7 > | IE A Ge a 
When the Colonel had done, a ſtout Voluntier addreſs 
_ himſelf in the following Manner to his Commander, and 
#he reſt of his Fellow. Soldiers 


A 4A OST noble Colonel, your fine Speech has 

been ſo pleatunt and grateful to us all, eſye- 

cially to my ſelf, that J rather with you had added 

much more, than left off ſo ſoon 4 but ſince your 

Honour hath been pleas'd to take fo much Pains far 

Hur Satisfaction, I beſeech you, Sir, to give a poor 

Soldier Leave to mind you of one Point that ſeems is 
require a more full and ample Explicarion, 

I had the Fortune to be born the younger Son 0 

an Engliſh Yeoman, now call'd, forſooth, a Gentk 


manz my Father had 80 good Pounds per Ann, I 


kept a good Houſe, and we had Beef and Pudding 
and Noz, to Content. My elder Brother had the gov 
Luck to be brought up in the Way of his Anceſton 
that is, to the Plongh, and a quiet Country-Lik 
Tut, for my Part, my Father, who was now a 621 
'temMaily retoly'd char I ſhould be Book-learu'd, ' 
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ſo I was laſh'd from School to School, until at laſt I 
became a poor Scholar in the Univerſity of Cam- 
bridge. But the exceſſive Taxes, Polls, and Prices of 
all Neceſſaries, ſince the Revolut ion, growing too 
heavy for my Father's Income, to allow any Thing 
conſiderable towards my Support, I was forc'd, ſuper 
pedes Apoſtolorum, to make the beſt of my Way back 
into the Country, I had not been there long, but 1 
perceiv'd my Father's Way of living was entirely 
alter d; and our Commons grown ſo ſhort, that my 
poor Brains were almoſt turn'd with Grief and Me- 
luncholy; and, to add to my Afflictions, the Vicar 
of our Pariſh, who, for a long Time, had been an 
hoſpitable good Fellow, had ſhut up his Shop, and 
boarded upon mere Element and Barley-Dumplin, at a 
poor Farmer's Houſe in the Village. EN 
Lord ! noble Colonel, had you ſeen this diſmal ; 
Revolution in our Town, it would have broke even 
your own courageous Heart; for my Part, I was not 
able to bear it any longer, but had fix d m y Thoughts 
upon ſeeking my Fortune, In ſhort, I reſolv'd te 
abandon Dwelling, and, ſaving your Prefence, out 7 
has went a Colonellir g London is the Place I fix'd upon, 
eſſe. as the Center of my Hopes; but long 1 had not been 
ade there, when my ſinall Stock being almoſt ſpent, I 
yon found it abſolutely neceſſary to think of ſome Em- 


is fol ployment: I had heard of ſuch, as Knights of the 
par Pad, and of the Poſt, which, as "they told me, theſe 
ms 10 hard Times a great many Gentlemen had been con- 


ſtrain'd ro take up with. Others advis'd me to get 


on 0 my {elf admitted into the united Company of Ex- 
Jentk liſh and Dutch Clippers and Coiners; but obſerying 

inn. be many hopeſul young Gentlemen of thoſe Profeſſions 
ding ſolemnly conducted up High Holborn, it ſoon check d 


1e good 
.ceſtor 
y-Lik 
4 Gen 
05 1 


i 


my Inclnation againſt any of thoſe Vocations, I re- 
ſolv'd then to ſhere into the City, to try what Luck 
I conld find there, and, if poſſible, to bind my ſelf 
our an Apprentice to ſome honeſt Hindy-crafr Trade, 
But when 1 loo d into the Shops, inſtead of 7 
1 | = L : 2 buſy” 
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buſy'd in ſelling their Goods, and anſwering Cuſto- 
mers, I ſaw moſt of the Prentices either aſleep, or 


at Play; or elſe the Shops as empty, as if the Houſe 
had been infected with the Plague. I eafily invited 
one or two of them to drink a Pot with me, where 
they told me moſt diſmal Stories of Trade, and gene- 


rally ſwore to me, that a Man had better be a Hang- 
man in theſe Times, than a Trades-man. I ſoon 


took Leave of theſe uncomfortable Companions, re- 
ſolving to ſee what was to be done in the remoter 


Parts of the City; and accordingly I happen'd un- 
Juckily to fall into Spittle-Fields, But, noble Colonel, 
had your Honour ſeen the poor Engliſh Weavers, But- 


ton- makers, &c. ſitting at their Doors with their 


Wives and Children, curſing and railing at the 


French Dogs, as they call'd them, for taking the 
Bread out of their Mouths. Had your Honour heard 
them blaſpheming the Government, or ſmell the 


Hogo of their Onions and Garlick, you muſt have 


had ſtrange Ideas of the Miſery of thoſe unfortunate 


People. I ſoon took my Leave of this Quarter too; 
and finding that there was but ſmall Proſpect of any 


Good to be done at Land, I reſolv'd to try my For- 


tune in a Sea-Expedition. In order to that, I ſet 


Sail for Wapping, not queſtioning, but conſidering 1 
was five Foot and. nine Inches at leaſt, I ſheuld 
find fome honeſt Maſter that would entertain me on 
Board. | | 


But would you believe it, Sir, the Seamen were all 


fled with as much Diligence from thence, as I had 


taken Care to get thither; ſo that I ſcarce found any 
Body but Shoals of Seamens Widows and Wives, with 
their Children and Orphans, bitterly exclaiming a- 
gainſt Preſe-Maſters, the Navy-Office, &c. I was 
_ Joop weary of this Place alſo, which I look'd upon 
2s the Repreſentative of Hell ic ſelf; for I found 
nothing but weeping, wailing, and gnaſhing of 
Teeth. Back then I return'd to Holborn, where, as 


u good or bad Stars guided me, I heard a Drum; 


and 


4 
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and ſeeing the Majeſty of a Serjeant, furiouſly march- 
ing with his Halberd in the Front of the Rabble, 
right or wrong I reſolv'd to liſt my ſelf immediately 
for a Soldier. The firſt Thing I did, was, to enquire 
who was the Colonel, who I fonnd to be your Ho- 
nour ; and hearing all People giving you the Cha- 
racter of a good Officer, and an honeſt Gentleman, I 
was willing to take on; nd now here I am, noble 
Colonel, at your Szrvic. DE 
And now, Sir, I have troubled you with all this; 
only to ſhew you, and my Fellow-Soldiers, that ir 
was Neceſſity, and not Choice, that brought me hi- 
ther; and, to be plain with you, I neither regard 
the Juſtice or Injuſtice of the Cauſe, I neither fight 
for King Wi/liam, nor againſt King James; but J 
venture my Life, to preſerve my Life by Bread and 
Pay; and ſo I believe do moſt of thoſe that are here 


"preſent, begging your Honour's Pardon, if I am mi-, 


ſtaken in your ſelf\ 3 

Your Honour knows, that a luſty young Man's Life 
is valu'd at ſeven Years Purchaſe; and ro venture 
ren Vears Purchaſe againſt five Pence a Dav. is 


ſach'a ſcandalous : Bargain, that the Devil himfelt 
would be aſham'd of, if he had any other Way ta 
help himſelf, Now, if we want our Pay, we want 
all Things, and by Conſequence get nothing bue 
Blows and Starving for all our Hazards; but that J 
hope will never be our Caſe, whilſt your Honour is ae 
our Head. - FRO Ee WS ID 
And now, moſt noble Colonel, only beg the Li ber- 
ty of one Word more: Since I was admitted into this 
honourable and beneficial Employment, I have kept 
Company with many of my own Profeſſion; ſome 
ſerv'd in Flanders, under the Duke of Monmouth, and 
theſe unanimouſly commend the good Uſage and 


Jod Pay they receiv'd in that Service. I have alſo 


convers'd with others, that ſerv'd under the late King 
James; and when I enquire of them how they were 
treated and paid in thoſe Days, they fall a ſighing 

bg: and 


\ 1 
£ 
L1 
z 
. 
_ - 
ul 1 
11 
U 
+ 
| 
9 : 
2 18 * 
1 | 
2 ; 
? [ 
! : 
* i * 


* 2 — 
— 
82 
= 
n_ 
2 — Ade. Ax 
of $0 — n 


—— — — 


222 TheVeluntier's Speech to bis Colonel. 


and ſobbing, as if their Hearts would break; and 


can hardly get any Thing from them, but, ah, ſhall 


we never ſee. thoſe glorious Days again; and ſhew 
fuch Ra ptures of Crief and Love for their Memories, 


that they almoſt amaze me, But tru' y, noble Co o- 
nel, when I diſcourſe with thoſe that have made 
theſe laſt Campaigns in Þ.ders, all of them uni- 
verſally, except thoſe of your Honour's Regiment, 


have given a Relation ſo contrary to thoſe of the 


former, and eſpecially as to the main Points of Þ y 
and good Uſage, that if your Honour would be 
pleas'd to give us a ſatisfactory Word or two in tho'e 
two grand Particulirs, which, I can aſſure you, Sir, 
are the pr.ncipal Motives to us, your Honour may 


Le fu] y aſlur'd, that, like true-born E. gliſf-men, we 


all au follow you thro? all Sorts of Danger, wich- 
out any Regard to the Cauſe. We will follow you, 
Sir, thro' Fire as well as Water, even to the Gates 


ox Faris, if you command us, and pay us well. 


Here the y ung Fellow ended; and ha ving made 4 
ver) lem Obeiſance, the Co.o.e!, ſmiling, made thi 
ſhort Reply. 


Oung Man, I have heard your long Speech with 


Patience, and forgive n. any Impertinences in 
it; and that nothing may be wanting to your intire 
Satisfaction, take this in Anſwer to the two mall 
Points you ſpeak of. | „ 
Firſt, Gentlemen, I do moſt ſolemnly promite, 
that I will do my utmoſt, that your Uſage in Far 
ders ſhall be ſuch as ſhall be worthy of Exgliſi men, 
and the Goodneſs and Juſtice of your Cauſe. Aud 
next, as to your Pay, I do here give you my Word 
and Honaur, that you ſhall be, all of you, certainly 
paid before you return for Erglaid, In the mean 
Time, I command you to your Quarters, and recon 
mend your reſpective Landladies to your Care and 
good Management, 9 2 
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Mr. ALSOP's State of CO- 
FORMITY: Or, An. Account of a 
Converſation between 4 Gentleman 6 of 
Oxford, and Mr. Alfop, the great 
Rabbi of the Diſſenting Party, about 
bis Majeſty's Declaration for Liberty 


| of Conſcience, in the Tear 1687; 


a alſo, whether the Church of Eng- 
land- men, or Preſby terjaus, are moſt 
inclin d to an Accommodation, 


| ALIAS Sf Sk Se ISLAS . 


By Mr, Tro. Brown. 


| ase ARE SALE ek re Let e at 


ING 7emes had no . declar'd for 

liberty of Conſcience, but the Rabbies 
of the Diſſenters forſook their lurking 

Holes among the godly Siſters, and 

with their crop-gar'd Sar ctimony ſpread 

over the Land, like the Locuſts of 


; yt, and almoſt as numerous. Their diminutive 


Habit and Band ſhow'd them the ſpurious Spawn of 
| their good Fathers the Feſuits, who at this Time be- 


| gan to parade it in Couples about St. James s, and 5 


hiteh. all and the Savoy. 
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Tubs on the ſudden grew dear; and I'm told, ons 
Cooper got an Eſtate by a Cargo of old Wine-Caſk, 
to furniſh them with Pulpits. The dying Ember of 

Schiſm and Hereſy being blown up by this Declara- 
tion, it burſt out in every Corner; here ſtarted up 
Presbyterians, there Mugglictorians; one making Gol 
damn all but themſelves, and the other ſaving him 
the Labour, and doing it themſelves. Here pirkd 
np Anabaptiſis, there your formidable Fifth-DMynarchy- 
Men, who were for beginning the Kingdom of King 
Jeſus, from that of King James; and put an End tg 
Antichriſt, by ſtriking in with the Pope, In ſhort, 
Antimonians, Socinians, Ranters, Caiters, Browniſ's, 
 Qnakers, and a thouſand nameleſs, and ſenſcles 
Ring- leaders of Roguery and EKer-ſy, open'd each his 
Shop of Licenſe, which he call'd the Power of the 

World; and like Quacks, that pretend lying Won- 
ders in their Bills, in ſuch a Plenty of Fools and 
Knaves as this Country abounds with, ſcarce a gifted 
Cobler, but found Contribution of much more com- 
fortable Importance, than his abdicated Laſt and 
Aw, ſo much more gainful it was to ſtitch Souls, 
than Soals. | 5 „ ” 
The Bugbear Popery, that at a Diſtance us'd to 
raiſe the Cries of the whole deep-mouth'd Pack, when 
now ir was preſent, found them the moſt complat- 
ſant Creatures in the World, They were grown fo 
familiar, that in the ſame Coffee-Houſe you might 
ſee a Feſuit and a Holder-forth join with amicable 
Spight in running down the Church of England. 
Well, they gave themſelves violent Airs of reli- 
gious Moderation, Loyalty, and Conſcience, and a 
thouſand Things elſe, of which they formerly ab- 
horr'd the very Name, more than a Miſer Reſtitu- 
tion, a Lawyer the End of a Chancery-Suit, a Sex- 
ton a healthy Summer, or an Apothecary the Di/per- 
ſary, *Twas pleaſant ro hear the Papiſts preach 4. 
gainſt Perſecution, and the Fanaticks for paſſive 
Obedience, and>Submiſtion to the Royal reed 

| | The 
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The Excluſion-Men extol Succeſſion, and deify that 
very Prince on the Throne, when a known Papiſt, 


as the Reſtorer of God to his Empire over Conſcience, 
f whom they ſtrove ſo much to deprive of it, when 
15 he was but thought ſo: To hear them addreſs wit h 
9 Lives and Fortunes, for the Royal Family, who had 
X. beheaded one King, and endeavour'd the ſame to a 
ſccond; and wiſh, that they had Caſements in their 
0 Breaſis for his Majeſty to ſee the Sincerity of their Hearts. 
4 When their after - Conduct ſhow*d what confirm'd Hy- 
Ng pocrites they were; but they conſider'd firſt, that it 
i0 was but a Wiſh, and next, that they ſpoke to a Man 
rt, of abundance of Credulity. | = 
25 But not to dwell longer on this Preamble, you 
<5 WF cult know, that Oxford it ſelf was not free from the 
ly Viſitation 3 for Aiſop, one of the chief Demegogues 
the of the Schiſm, was there, and, like another Gen- 
a tleman in Blaek, fought whom he might devour ; a- 
bY 


mongſt the reſt, he attack*d the Tabernacle of a 
tel young Gentleman of my Acquaintance, with more 


wy than Jeſuitical Impudence and Complaiſance, and of- 
and ten beat about the Buſh, to ſtart a Convert in him; 
uls, oue of their Conferences he related to me in the fol- 
lowing Manner. 8 | | 4 

| to Mr. Alſop and my ſelf being met, and fallen on 
nen our utual Diſpute; I am ſurpriz'd, ſaid I, to find 
lat- thote, who us'd always to rail more at the very Fan- 
{0 tom of POPERY, which they imagin'd to be in the 
Abt Church of Eyg and; than Porters at the Penny-poſt, 
abe ould be ſo fond of Popery in its own proper Perſon. 
| That thoſe very People, who had brought one King 
reli to the Block, under Pretence of his invading Pro- 
on perty and the Laws of the Land, ſhonld fo zealouſly 
ab addreſs another for doing the Thing in Reality. Like 
any | a certain Puritan Alderman, that rail'd at the Lewd- 
der neg of the Play-Howuſe in a Brothel, For what is this 
ſpew | Declaration, but cutting off all Law, Root and 
* Frinch, and reſolving all . Property into the King's 


| Hil, while you allow him the Power of ſuſpending 
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or diſpenſing with Acts of Parliament? For if he has 


Power to diſpenſe with one, he has with all: So 


thar yo1 might as juſtly have ſeiz'd your. Neigh- 


bour's Eſtate, ſhould the King have Aiſpens'd with 


that Law that ſecur'd it, as enjoy d his diſpenſing 


with the AG of Conformity. 


have heard you, reply'd Mr. Alle! „ with as much 


Pitience, as à Court of Delegates a Bawdy Cauſe ; but 


let me tell you, young Gentleman, you're a little too 


hot in this Affair. Moderation would give you ano- 


ther View and, with Submiſſion, I will sive it 
you in a fairer Light. 

Suppoſe then here, an honeſt well meaning Man, 
that travelling in the Dark, falls into a pond, he 


nds he muſt either drown, or get out of the Water, 
| by clambering up rhe Side of a fine inclos'd Garden, 


do you think the Owner of it could reaſonably n 
Damages, or ſue the crowning Man for a Treſpaſs ? 

Thus it is with us; our Cauſe muſt ſink, or we muſt 
take hold of this Opportunity, to eſcape with our 
Lives. Pray which is moſt reaſonable for us to con- 


nder, our Deliverance from haſty Deſtru&ion, or the 
Fences of your fine Garden ? .Oh! but why would 


we cloſe with the Pipiſts, for this Advantage? A 


drowning Man would not refuſe to catch hold of a 


Cord, tho thrown out by an Enemy; and fince 
you, who pretend to be our Friends, uſe us like Ene- 
mies, certainly we ſhould be look' a en as Fools in 


Crain, to rejet an RN tho' offer'd by thoſe you 


call our Enemies, 
Alas, Sir, {aid TI, you hve ſ-t the Matter in a 
very wiong Light ; - for this Fellow yon mention, 


was ſo far from an Loneſt well- meaning Nan, or his 


Fall into rhe Pond accidental, and in the Dar k, that 
He inmp'd in purely out of Spight, and that in the 
full Force and Light of the Mid-day Sun, only le 
c uf: he had no other Way of deſtroying the Fences 
of the fine Garden you . of, as you may know 
by the whole Story, - On the Borders of le 

famous 
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famons Tweed, there liv'd a Gentleman of a very 
large Eſtate, and a larger Mind; he wus not for 
racking his Tenants, bur allow'd them the full En- 
joyment of a certain Manour, on Condition that 
they ſhould manage it well, and pay him a Pepper- 
Corn a Year Quit-rent 3 nor could he ſuppoſe thoſe 
hard Conditions, when they were to reap the Benefit 
and Fruit of their Labour. But in Proceſs of Time, 
this good Landlord had Occaſion to go a Journey in- 
to a far Country, and ſo calls all his Tenants toge- 
ther, and tells them he's leaving them for a little 
while; but adviſes them, as they tender his Love, 
to mind their Plantations, keep up the Fences, and 
watch for one another, with a mutual Help and 
| Love; for they were near ſcurvy Neighbours, who 
) would continually be endeavouring to ruin them, et- 
ther by Fraud or open Force, by carrying Stories, 
: ſowing Diſſention, and perſwading them, that ei- 
1 ther this Care of your Ground is ſuperfluous, or that 
yon rake not Care enough of it, or the like; but do 


a you mind what I ſay, and when I return, I will 
. bring an ample Reward for thoſe who have obſerv'd 
0 thoſe Directions. This being ſaid, and all Things 


prepar'd, the Landlord goes his Journey. Their pil- 
A fering Neighbours underſtanding he was gone, whoſe 


3 Wiſdom and Power they ſtood in awe of, make many 
ve | a Trip over the Tweed, now and then catch a ſtrag- 
5 ging Cock or len; but often, by the mutual Vigi- 
= lance of the Tenants, they went Home by Weeping- 
18 Croſs, with broken Heads and bruis'd Sides. At laſt, 
ine wily Kerns finding it in vain te attempt on 
* beir Hen rooſts and Hedges by open Force, while 
oy they were thus united, contrive to ſet them together 
5 | by the Ears. Firſt, they divided their Bands, and 
inſinuated themſelves into the Families of the poor 
chje Sood-natur d Tenants; then they carry'd Ti -k- 
le as Stories from one to another - and being natu— 1 
ce WF rally cunning and miſchievous, they began to per- bal 
* ſwade ſome one Way, and ſome another, in the Ob- = 
| 6 .- ſervation [ 
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ſervation of the Landlord's Commands, till in ſhort 


they had ſet the whole Manour together by the 


Ears! Then inſtead of Brother and Neighbour, Son 
of a Whore and hang-dog was the beſt Words they 


could give one another; but yet they pretty well 


minded the main Concern, and the Poultry was not 


ſo come- at- able as their Neighbours deſir d. To com- 


pleat their Roguery, therefore, they found one among 


the reſt who had the largeſt Farm, and perſwaded 


him, that the Landlord had left him Steward, and 


that all the reſt ought to be guided by him, and pay 


him the Pepper-corn Quick-rent, and, in ſhort, all 


that was due to the real Landlord 3 and tho' the Im- 


pudence exceeded all but a Scots, yet I know not how, 


by the ſubtle Inſinuations of the black Guard that 
-broach'd it, in Time he reduc'd the whole Manour un- 


ver his Juriſdiction 3 bur, to their Coſt, they found 
the Difference betwixt their od Maſter and their 
new. In ſhort, all Things went to wrack, that is, 
they were all rack d ſo by their Steward, and his 


. ragged Regiment, that at laſt ſome, more ſtout than 


the reſt, began to enquire into his Authority, and, 
with equal Reſolution, exerted their Liberty ; the 
Itch and Scots were driven out of their Farms, and 


they ſet themſelves to reduce Things into the for- 


mer Order ;-among theſe, there were two were more 
exact, and came to a juſter Regulation of this, than 


all the reſt, and enjoy'd a while the Sweets of it; 


but o' th' ſudden, one of them takes a Freak to pull 


down all the Fences, and lay all their Ground in 


common. The other admoniſh'd him often, and 


mended them up again, Ar laſt, it came to a 


Breach ; for Jack ſaid, is was contrary to the Lind- 
lord's Will, that there ſhould be any Encloſures, but 
all mould be common and confus'd. Harry he Was 
for keeping it in the ſame Order he had always had 
it, and after ſeveral Tryals in vain to mollify his 
Neightbour's Obſtinacy, he ſer himſelf to dig an 
Handſome Trench about his Farm, to keep 3 
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rous Zack out. But Zack vex'd to the Heart at this, 
coming drunk Home one Night, and as full of Ma- 
lice as Liquor, (for he would take a cherupping Cup 
off in a Corner) the Moon ſhew'd him an agreeable 
proſpect of his Neighbour's Encloſure on one Hand, 
and the very Dunghil his own was grown on the 
other; what does he me, but leaps into the Mote, 
and ſcrambles up the Bank, demoliſhes the Dam, 
and lets the Water into the lower Grounds. But Fack 
was too top-heav'y to eſcape undiſcover'd : Harry ſues 
him for a Treſpaſs, Zack ſwears it was Accident, 
that falling into the Mote, he endeavour d to ſave 
his Life, and this enſu'd. But the Judge finding this 
was owing to Jack's Malice, more than Danger, 
gave Harry Damages. The Scots, who were always 
ſculking about, having found out . this Feud betwixt 
theſe two Neighbours, inform the reſt of the Man- 
ner of it, who were all mortal Enemies to Jack and 
Harry, who at laſt enter into a Compact with Zack, 
every one to join together, and fill up the Mote 
that Harry had made to ſecure his Encloſure z no ſoo- 
ner ſaid but done. Had not Harry juſt Cauſe of Com- 
plaint againſt Jack, for ſtriking in with both their 
Fnemies,” merely to deſtroy his Encloſure * This is the 
Truth of the Story, and you have been told it only 
by Halves. I need not make the Application, the 
Pope, the Devil, and the Fanatick, will appear thro' 
the Diſguiſe of the Fable. | | | 
Bur Sir, ſaid Mr. Alſop, your Fable does not reach 
the Caſe ; you make Jack an obſtinate Fellow, and 
a miſchievous Invader of his Neighbour Harry's En- 
| Coſures; whereas the Diſſenters are Men of tender 
Conſcientes. Hold, interrupted I 3 methinks that's 
an odd Plea ; for what has a Diſſenter to do with 
Conſcience at all, while he holds Predeſtination ? I 
| think of frugal Men they are the moſt prod'gal a- 
live, to throw away ſo many thouſands a Year a- 
mong you Gentlemen Holder-forths, when by their 
| fundamental Doctrine they don't know but 8 
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he, by a Story I'm going to tell you. 
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Limb of the Devil that's preaching ts them a Cod“ 


Name. EE 

Well, well, ſaid Mr. A//op, we had no other Way 
of keeping up our Party, but by accepting rhe Be. 
nefit of this Declaration; People daily and daily 
moulder'd away; their Purſes touch'd them more 
than their Zeal, and they lov'd Eaſe and three Meal; 
a Day, better than Newgate, or any other Gaol in 
all his Majeſty's Domintons. So that if we caught 


hold of this Opportunity of retrieving our ſelves, 


and make the beſt Uſe of it, you may thank your 
ſelves for it, who would open no Door: to let us into 


your Communion, but one ſo very ſmall, that we 
could not thruſt out Heads into it, much leſs draw in 


our Bodies. You are a little apt, reply'd I, to aſſert 
very odd Poſitions; for we have often invited you 


to return to your Mother, and ſhe with open Arms 


expected to embrace you: Your Scruples were an- 
ſwer'd to the niceſt Point, and Compliances offer'd, 
if you can but agree where you wonld ſtop, and what 
would content you. That you ſhall be Judge of, ſaid 

There was a Gentleman (fays he) of ancient and 
honourable Extraction, one Col. Stiff-rump , that 
made Love to a grave and vertuous Lady in our 


- Neighbourhood, of whoſe Character I will tell yon 


more anon; but in the mean Time, I maſt be more 


particular about my Colonel. As for his Age and 
Perſon, there was no Exception to be made to them; 


but his Temper was ſomewhat imperious and fierce, 


| eaſy enough to thoſe that would ſubmit to him, but 


impatient of being contradicted. Some thonght bim 


too affected and formal in his Carriage; and wat 


was the worſt, he was not content to pr.£Etife rixl? 


Formalities himſelf, but would oblige others to d 
the ſame; however, in the main, his good Qualiii:s 


over-weigh'd his bad. So much for the Colonel. 


And now to give you a ſhort Account of the Lady, 


whole Name was Good love; her Fortune was very 
5 Confiderabee) 
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nſiderable, which drew abundance of Suitors upon 


lain, and ſhow'd a well temper'd Frugality ; and 
5 ſhe had not been bred up in Muſck and D.ncing, 
Ile ſeldom appear'd at any publick Aſſemblies}. but 
pr for the moſt Part at Home, and vilited? Rene 
but her Relations: This may ſuffice to let you fee 
hat the Lady's Diſpoſition was, Tis now high 
Time to proceed to my Story: The Colonel finding 
t for his Advantage to make an Alliance with her, 


aly Juſtice, ſhe receiv'd him with more Reſpect, 
nd heard his Addreſs with more Complaifance, than 
he had done any of his Predeceſſors. In ſhort, Mat- 
3 went on the Colonel's Side as favourably as a 
Man could with 3 when coming one Morning into 
er Parlour, Hell, Madamy aid what Demonſtration 
lo you require I ſhould give you of my Affection? Tell 
e, lam ready to execute it this very Mome:t, Colonel, 
lays ſhe) I require none, I always took you for a Perſon 
F Honour. Come, come, (replies he) that ſhan't ſerve 
or Turn; I have told you an Iu idred Times I love on, 
ud yet I find you coutiuue ſtill an In, del, and won't be- 


1 raordinary Proof of my Paſſion, ſuch as no Lover gave 
* n M ſtreſs beſcre me. Nov, Midam, if you'd have 


e trot it to the Eaſt- Indies, and bri-.z you the Eu- 
reſs of Japan's Favourite Paroquet, or 775 of the great 
Mozul's Fore. teeth, or the huge D: amo: 

be Soph y of Perlila's left Eur; either a ) of them, or 


out wp to the Typ of St, Laurence's Steeple, take ot 
Heart, a/d broii it there upon the G rid- iron, is „0 


im up thort: No, 0) Colonel, (replies the) I expect 
it * vilities from you ; but ſince you have made ſo 


}ree 


ber; yet ſhe rejected them all: She did not delight 
n gaudy Liveries, and what the World calls a mag- 
jficent Equi page; but every Thing about her was 


f poſſible, very fairly courted her; and, to do the 


eve me; there; ore I am reſoiv'd to give you ſome ex- 


that ba gs in 


ul of them are at your Service; ar if you'd have me 


Joorer ſaid than done. Thus rhe Colonel gave him- 
ſelf th:ſe Ruodomont do Airs, when the Lady taking 
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Why then, Madam, farewell PII ſee all the Women in 


the beſt of them. With that he took his Leave of 


ply this Story, Now the Church of England, when: 


_ valuable a Conſideration, ſhe chuſes to loſe a great 


free with me upon this Point, I will put yore to the Tr)al; 
but you ſhall find me very eaſy in my Propꝛſal. Mun plnck 


then, IT have only one Thing to as of you, the doing of lays I, 


which can neither call your Life nor Honour in Daiver: have! 


and which if you comply with, I promiſe to be yours, and miſ{-le 


only,yours. —— And pray, Madam, what may that of Pe 


 bef; (grjes the Colonel in an Extaſy) I am ſure I won lars t 


ſacrifice my Life, my Reputation, my all, to obige ſo IM Very 
Talk not of Sacrifices, (anſwers ſhe) J am content with oY V 
leſſer Services; and, to convince you of the Truth of thy, , larl 
behold ail I demand of you, is, that you wou'd ſend ; 7 
immediately ſor the Barber, and cut off your H bis ker er 
becauſe they binder me from having a full and perſell „ hea 
Communion with your Lips. But, Madam, will 
nothing under my Whiskers ſatisfy you, ———— Why, ca Lee 


I poffibly ask you an eaſter Inſtance of your Love? Ay bea 


well manner d Gentleman would part with them at the 
Requeſt of a Friend, but much more at that of bs Ms 
fireſs. And unleſs I part with them, miſt I never hope t 


be baypy In you 9 — Never upon my Word, —— 


the Univerſe, pil d up like ſo many Faggols to make the 
Devi! a Bonefire, before Til cut off my Whiskers to pie/! 


her abruptly, and has never been ſeen ſince, To ap- 


ever ſhe pleaſes, may marry, or incorporate the Dit 
tenters, provided ſhe would part with her Whiikey, 
that is to ſay, a few fooliſh idle Ceremonies, which 
neither contribute to her Beauty, nor her Security; 
by which Means the would render herſelf impres. 
ble, for the ſabaltern S:&s can never injure her; 
yer with the untoward Obſtinacy of Col. Stif-rwm}, 
rather than part with theſe Whiskers, Trifles upon ſo 


Part of the Kingcom, not contemptible either far 
their Numbers, Picry, Learning, or Wealth. 

When Mr. Alſop had done his Story and Applica 
tion, he ſmil'd as if the Day were his own 5 but 08. 0 
a 5 Pele 0 
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plnck him down from his imagin'd Conqueſt, Sir, 
ſays I, whoever told you this Story, deſerves to 
have his Bones broke; for, to my Knowledge, he has. 
miſ-led you not only in the Names and Characters 
of Perſons conceri'd, but almoſt in every Particu- 
lar; therefore to ſet you aright, I will recount the 
Story to you, exactly as it happen'd, and that in as 
few Words as may be. © I knew the Fellow ſingu- 


[© larly well, and ſo I did the Lady; the Man was 


& Tallow-Chandler by Trade, his Name was 7ora- 
* than Schiſm, and he liv'd at the Sign of the Calves- 
„head in St. Swithen's Lane, over againſt Salters- 
„Ha: He was a mighty Frequenter of Morning- 
Lectures, and the like Exerciſes ;, but his Watching, 
bearing no Proportion to his Praying, that is, his 
& Zeal ſwallowing his Concern for his Family, 
Things were run to Sixes and Sevens ; in ſhort, 
* Affairs were come to that paſs, that he durſt hardly 
* ſhow his Noſe -over his Hatch ; tho' at the ſame 
* Time he was as proud as a gifted Quaker, as full 
of Malice as an exploded Poetaſter, cenſorious to 
& the Jaſt Degree, glad of any Misfortune that befel his- 
& Netghbours,and never mannerly but in his Diſtreſs. 
To this odd condition'd Soul, was tack'd a Body 
K that nick'd it like two Exchequer-Tallies 3 his 
„Hair was greaſy, and curl'd like a Pound of his 
* own Candles, his Shirt of the ſame Complexion 
* with his Hat, and the reſt of his Equipage was 
* ſuitable to this. I beg your Pardon, Mr, Alſop, 
lor dwelling ſo long upon ſo nauſeous a Subject. 
* To come to the Lady, her Name was Conformity, 
* and liv'd at the fine Houſe yonder, perhaps ſhe 
* had not her Fellow in the Univerſe, her Temper 
* always chearful and eaſy; joyful when {ſhe heard 
of the Happineſs of others, and afflicted at their 
: Calamities; ſhe never preach'd up her own Vertue,, 
nor cry'd down that of her Neighbour z no Raiſer, 
PF nor ſecond-hand Reporter of malicious Stories; 
F Sood-natur'd, but diſcreet humble, but are 
5 “ta 
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untverſal Eſteem of all that knew her, when all 


Not only ſree you from the Apprehenſion of Gaols, 


ver have expected: But may I make ſo bold with 


expect you ſhould immediately conſent to the fol 
lowing Articles. Firſt and foremoſt, I require 50 


d 
to preſcrve her Authority: In the Managementof 
of her Family, ſhe neither affected a ruinous Mag- 
nificence, nor a ſordid Oeconomy; but every 
Thing was ſo decent, and fo regularly ordert, 
that there was not the leaſt Confu.on or Diſorder 
to he ſeen, Thus ſhe liv'd happy, and in the 
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on the ſudden, either mov'd by the ſuperior In- 
fluence of the Stars, or touch'd by an extraordi- 
nary Fit of Compaſſion, with which her generons 
Temper abounded to a Fault, or ſome other Res- 
ſon, beſt known to herſelf, ſhe ſent for this ſlo- 
venly Wretch to come to her Houſe, Our Friend 
Jonathan immediately waited on her, and thi 
Lady thus unboſom'd herſelf to him: I am no 
Stranger, ſays ſhe, to your Circumſtances, ani 
know with what Difficulty you keep the Wolf 
from your Door; now, if you will comply w.tl 
a few eaſy Propoſals I have to make to you, I wil 


and living a conſtant Tributary to thoſe Vermin 
the Bailiffs, but PII pay your Debts, and, what 1s 
niore, ſettle my Perſon and Fortune upon you. 
This is a Happineſs, cries our ſplay-mouth'd Tat 
low-Chandler, in a Tranſport,. which I could ne- 


you, Madam, as to enquire what you have to pro 
poſe to me; for if you command me to crawl up 
on all Four to Berwick upon Tweed, or travel t0 
Rome, and convert the Pope; there's nothing you 
can propoſe, but P11 cheerfully comply with, t0 
attain ſo much Felicity, Why, Mr. Schiſm, lays 
ſhe, I have obſerv'd, that you are none of the 
cleanlieſt Men in the World; now I abominate! 
Sloven, and therefore, to fit you for my Bech! 


to comb your Hair, and clean it; that you put ol 
a clean Shirt, and be not hence forward ſuch | 
25 | 6& mort 
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mortal Foe to clean Linen ; that you go to the 
Bignio, mundiſy your Tabernacle from the filthy 
rank Fumes and Scents of your Trade and Perſon ; 
that for the future you watch as well as pray; and 
that you be not ſo proud, but that you thew your 
N:ighbours the common Civility which is their 
Due. On theſe Terme, ſaid the Lady, I, and my 
fortune are at your Service. Will no other Cond:- 
tions f.rve your Turn, reply*d Joi athan? Can you 
deſice any more agreeable, than what would make 
you ceaſe to be a Mouſter, and make you like the 
reſt of your Neighvou:s, to whom now your Sin- 


and I can never dance betw.xt one Pair of Shects. 
What! you're a perfect Woman, nothing but a 
beau will pleaſe you! I love my ſelf too well, 
and know my Judgment too infallible to let any 
Conſiderations alter my Courſe of Life: Tho' my 
fair be lank and greaſy, my Pores ſomething 
trowſy, my Linnen on the Melancholy, and my 
Behaviour ſomething obſtreperous; yet it is my 
fancy, Madam, and my Fancy is my Law and 
my Conſcience; and if you don't like me rough 
as [ run, fare you well, Madam; I am not to be 
alter d! Wherefore, tho' I like your Habitation 
very well, your Perſon better, and your Fortune 
beſt of all; yet were you Miſtreſs of the Univerſe, 
[ would not ceaſe to be that very numerical, 
greaſy Fonathan, to have you. But Decency, Mr. 
Jonathan. — Hang Decency, tho tinical. 
You ſay, perhaps, I ſtink among my Neighbours. 
lanſwer, to me the Smell's a perfume 53 you call 
me a Sloven, I am tranſported with my negligent 
Air; you think my Trade a Nuiſance, I like it 
better than a Powder-Shop. As for my being like 


be like me. So, Madam, adieu; for I am old 
politive Jonathan. — Away flies Jonathan, * 
| 0 


gular. ty and Pride reader you a perfect Nuiſance? 
Alas! M.dam, if nothing but this will do, you 


other People, I laugh at it; no, let other People 
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&« of Indignation as Naſtinefs.— The Lady | 
ce full of Compaſhon for his Frenzy, makes Uſe 
ce the Mediation of Friends, pathetick Perſwaſiy 
© Tenderneſs, and the like Endeavours, to rech 
© him to his Senſes, and to make him ceaſe to 
ce the Jeſt and Scandal of his Neighbours; but all 
« vain; for he remain'd poſitive, unleſs ſhe won 
& grow as filthy a Slut as he was a Sloven, he wol 
have nothing to ſay to her. | 
The Application, ſaid I, Mr. Alſop, is not diffic 
to make; the venerable and decent Worſhip of t 
Church of Exgland, and the irreverent and ſcandalo 
Meetings of the Diſſenters, are viſible enough to 
ſeen without the Help of a Parallel. The Diſſente 
might, when they pleaſe, be marry'd to, or inc 
porated with the Church of Eng'and, if they won 
quit their Sin zularity, Pride, indecent Worſhip, at 
the like, which they derive neither from Scriptu 
nor Reaſon, and which contribute neither to ths 
Beauty nor Strength, and ſo united to a greater 5. 
of the Kingdom, very conſiderable for their Nu 
bere, Piety, Learning, and. Wealth. „ 
Phoo, ſaid Mr. Alſop, this will prove like all 
ther Controverſies, both Sides triumphing, and e 
ther Side convinced. For I muſt tell you, thit 
cannot but think your Adoration of the Church 
Antichriſtian and Idolatrous. Why, reply d 1, da! 
you think there is a decent Reſpect due to the Plat 
that's ſet apart for the Worſhip of Gol? ——— 
more, than to my Kitchen, or my Stable, built 
Tame Brick or Stone. Well, well, Mr. 4 
ſoß, you and I won't differ for Trifles ; I {hall 
glad to ſee you when I come to London, which W 
be very ſuddenly, and will there confute a Bottle ( 
two with you. With all my Heart, reply'd Mr. 4 
{op ; for tho' you're a Church-man, you ſeem to 
a good honeſt Fellow. Where ſhall we meet) 1 
T*. — Where you pleaſe, at what Tavern) 


frequent. I abominate a Tavern; but III telly 
— N yh 
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hat, 1 can procure two Gallons of excellent Bur“ 
dy, and you and I, and another Friend, will 
tand fuddle our Noſes at your Meeting- benſe;; 
ere under the Pulpit, as under the Roſe, we may 
what we pleaſe againſt either State or Church, 
Id, hold a little, interrupted Mr. Alſop, my Meet- 
houſe ! is ſet apart for the Worſhip of God, and 
would ſound oddly to turn zit into a Bibbing- 
ſe, Not at all, reply'd I; why not into a Bib- 
ng-Houſe, as well as a Dancing -School, a Buttock- 
ll, or the like? Beſides, if it be no more than 
ar Kitchin, or your Stable, how can a Bottle of . 
pl Burgund) prophane it? 

Mr, Alſop was here at a Stand; and while he was 
ling his Noddle with a Salvo, Company came 


p his Relief, and ſo adjourn'd his * 
ie 
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e Widows n, Or, A true 


Account of Dr. Oat's Marriage with 
4 Muggletonian Widow in Bread- 
ſtreet, London, Auguſt the 1865 
1693. In a Letter to 4 Gentleman 
in the Country. 


E. 38 News of N I have 
Sz to communicate to you at preſent, is, 
72 that the famous and never-to-be- for- 
= gotten Dr. Oats was marry*d the Be- 
WINNER G F ginning of this Week. You know for 
— a Perſon of his Conſtitution, that al- 
* was ad d, and perhaps . an Averſion | 
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to che fair Sex; and beſides, had found out à Ri 
Door to beſtow his Kindneſs and Strength elſewhe 
to confine himſelf at laſt to the inſipid Duties 

Matrimony, is as nnnatural and unexpected a Chan- 

as for an old Miſer to turn Prodigal. And this yg 
haps was the ſurprizing Revolution, which moſt 
our Almanacks, both at Home and Abroad, threats: 
us with in the Month of Auguſt. I remember I ha 
pen'd to be at Garraway's, when a Gentleman ei 
in and told us the News, . Immediately all other dj 
courſe ceas d, Eaft-India Actions, the Price of pe 
per, and riſing of Currants; not a Word of our / 
my in Flanders, or the Siege of Belgrade, the Tu 
Fleet, and the Bartel of Landen, were not menrion 
in two Hours after. Nay, the Duke of Savoy, ul 
je now working Miracles for us at Piedmont, w 
wholly laid aſide. Every Body ſtood amaz'd, : 
it was a conſiderable Time befor? they could recor 
themſelves out of this Aſtoniſnment. At laſt an o 


- Gentleman, at the upper End of the Table, bro 
the Silence, and made himſelf and the Company 1 


ry merry at the Doctor's Expence. I remember, i. 
he, I have ſomewhere read, that when Eraſ 
heard that Martin Luther, of bleſſed Memory, u 
marry' d, he would ſay in a jeſting Manner, Th 
if, according to the old Tradition, Antichriſt was 
be got between a Monk and a Nun, the World u 


now in a fair Way to have a Litter of the Sol 


Not that I would (continues he) apply this Story 
the Doctor; for God forbid that we ſhould live 
ſte a Brood of ſucking Antichriſts come out of 


Doctor's Loins. My Meaning is only this, that lin 


the Saviour of the Nation has join'd his ſaving! 
culty with a damning Talent, (for you are to | 
_ derſtind his Lady is a Muggletronian, and thoſe ! 
ple pretend to have the Power of Damnation)! 
may now expect to ſee a Motley Race of half * 
ours and half Damners. Hold you there, cries al 
tl er Gentleman, you ought to have ſaid half Damn 
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and half Saviours 3 for ſince the Mother's is the ſureſt 
Side, if the Doctor lives to have Children, they'll 
damn in all Likelihood before they'll ſave 5 
The Doctor (as I have been acquainted by ſeveral 
of his intimate Friends) had two Reaſons to incline 
him to marry in his old Age, The firſt, was, his 
great Concern to ſee the noble Army of Evidences 
defeated 5 Bedlow, Dugdale, and Dangerfield fleeping 
with their Fathers, viz. the Witneſſes that ſwore 
wainſt Suſanna, and thoſe that fton'd St. Stephen; 
Fuller, who, with good Management, would have 
made a clever Fellow, burygd alive in a Priſon, Er 
cetera. Towng, his vertuous Companion, routed paſt 
all Hopes of rallying. Others, at the Sight of a 
pillory or Whipping-poſt, utterly diſcountenanc'd, 
and aſham'd of their Profeſſion. So the Doctor find 
ing the whole Hopes of the Family of the Evidences 
centering in himſelf; and that if due Care were 
not taken, the Species would be intirely loſt, re- 
loly'd, as far as in him lay, to prevent its utter Ex- 
[tinftion, and to raiſe up Seed to the Popiſh Plot 
himſelf, 8 3 rr 5 
In the ſecond Place, the Doctor was touch'd in 
Conſcience for ſome Juvenile Gambols that ſhall be 
nameleſs, It ſeems, tho he had pity'd the other 
Corruptions of Popery, yet he ſtill fancy'd Cardi- 
naliſm. Now, all the World knows Conſcience is 
a ſad terrible Thing. What ſays the Doctor's Friend 
St. Auſtin? Why, Conſcientia mille Teſtes, Conſcience 
ba thouſand Witneſſes. Ts it therefore to be admir'd 
if the Doctor, who, make the beſt of him, is but one ſingle 
Witneſs, and ſcarce that, found himſelf forc'd to 
yield to @ thouſand ? So then, as I ſaid before, his 
Conſcience perpetually alarming and diſturbing him, 
the Doctor, merely at liſt, for his own Eaſe and 
Quiet, made a Vow to ſow his wild Oats, and not 
to hide the Talent which God had plentifully given 
him, in an Jraſian Napkin. No ſooner was this 
pious Reſolution communicated to his Friends, who 
| Were 
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were mightily pleas'd at the News, but they look 
out ſharp to find him a proper Yoke-fellow, It was 
repreſented to him, that a Maid was by no Means 
for his Turn; the Doctor was fat and purſy; ; 
Maidenhead was not to be got without much drudg. 
ing for't; and beſides, *twas now juſt the Dog-Days 
and who knew but the Doctor's Reins might receive 
great Damage, in Caſe of a violent Encounter, At 
laſt an independent Miniſter advis'd him to Mrs, 
Margaret Wells of Breadſtreet, (whoſe former Huſband 
was a Muggletonian, ang ſhe continu'd of the ſame 
Perſwaſion) urging this Argument in her Behalf, 
that in her the Doctor might have open and free In- 
greſs, Egreſs, and Regreſs, as oft as he pleas d. That 
as he might enjoy her without the Sweat of, ſo he 
Might eternally live with her without the leaſt Peril 
of his Brows, the being no Charmer, and con ſequent- 
ly would not equip him with a Pair of Horns, which 
| he knew the Doctor abominated, as being Marks © 
the Beaſt, and altogether Popiſh. The Doctor lixd 
the Propoſal ; and, at the firſt Interview, was 10 ex- 
tremely ſmitten with the Gravity and Goodnels o 
her Perſon, that he could neither eat (which was 
much) nor drink (which was more) till the Buſinef 
was concluded. „ = 
A comical Paſſage happen'd at the Commons, whic 
I think very well worth ſending you: The Dodo 
going thither for a Licence, two ſcurvy Queſtion 
were aſk'd him; the firſt was, Whether he woll 
have a Licenſe to marry a Boy or a Girl? The ſe 
cond, Whether he would have a Licence for behind 
or before? At this the Doctor loſt all Patience, hel 
up his Cane, and thunder'd out, Yor Raſca!, as tlic 
as Hops, till upon the Proctor's crying Peccavi) t 
Sky clear'd up again. 8 5 


Ihe Articles of Marriage were as follows, 
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to keep ne'er a Male-Servant in his Houſe under Six- + 
ty, and to hang up the Picture of the Deſtruction of 
Hodem in his Bed- chamber, all refricandam Memoriam, 
and to teach his Children to ſwear as ſoon as they can 
J YES >» n 
9 Ys The Doctor promiſes, that he will never 
Wh offer to attack, either in Bed or Couch, Joint - ſtool 
or Table, the Body of the aforeſaid Mrs. Margaret 
ell, a parte poſt, but to comfort, refreſh,” and re- 
1 lieve her, 4 parte ante; giving the aforeſaid: Mrs. 
Margaret Wells, in Caſe he offend after that Manner, 
fill Leave to make her ſelf Amends before, as ſhe 
pleaſes. As alſo on a ſecond Treſpaſs, to burn his 
peace- maker; however, with this Proviſo, thar 
whenever the aforeſaid. Mrs. Margaret Hells happens 
to he under the Dominion of the Moon, rhat is to 
ſay, Whenever it is Term-Time with the aforeſaid 
Mrs. Margaret Wells, then the above- mention'd Doctor 
ſhall have full Power, Liberty, and Authority te 
enter the Heſtminſter- Hall of her Body at which Door 
he pleaſes. This laſt Clauſe was nor obtain'd, til 
after a ſtiff Diſpute on the Doctor's Part, who threa- 
ten'd to break off; if it were deny'd him. The other 
Articles, as leſs con ſiderable, I paſs over, to come to 
the main Buſineſs in Hand, the Marriage. 
On the 19th of this preſent HAugaſt, the Doctor 
being new walh'd and trimm'd, with a Uirge ſace- 
wtal Roſe in his Hat, and all his other Cl-ryy Equi- 
page, came to the Houſe of an Ambeptiſt Teacher 
in the City; where, in the Face of a numerous A\- 
ſembly, conſiſting of all Sorts, Diviſions, and Sub- 
diviſions of Proteſtants, he was mirry'd to Mrs. Mar 
Jaret Wells, The Doctor was obſery*d to be very 
merry all Dinner-time; .aud the largeſt Part of his 
Face, meaning his Chin, mov'd notably, There 
Hood right over againſt him a mighty Sirloin of 
Beef, to which he ſhew'd as little Compaition as he 
did che Jeſuits in Time of the Plot, After Dinner, 
ix Fifth-Monarchy-Men, larded with as many 
' Val, IV, | M Ranters, 
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Fanters; danc'd a Spiritual Jig, and twelve Sweet 
Singers of Irael employ d their melodious Quai! pipes 
| all the while, But Madam Salamanca (for ſo we 
ruſt no- call her) ſeem'd not to be nuch affected 
with this Diverſion, but look'd very diſconſolate and 
melancholy, One of the Siſterhood ask d, why on 
a Day of Rejoicing ſhe expreſs'd fo much Sorrow | in 
her Looks? To which Madam Oats, after a deep 
| Sigh' or two, anſwer d. 
That ſhe very much date; like the - Staffordſtir 
Miller that mounted King Charles after the Worceſter 
Fight upon one of his Mill-Horſes, whether ſhe 
ſhould be able to bear the Weight of the Preſerver of 
three Nations. | 

Thus the Time was bl ent till Ten, and 
then the Bell rung to Prayers; and then his Spouſe, 
after the laudable Cuſtom of England, being gone be- 
fore, the Doctor reſolutely march'd ro the Place of 
Execution. There was no Sack-Poſſer, nor throw- 
ing the Stocking; both thoſe Ceremonies being 
look d upon as ſuperſtitious, and Things of mere hu. 
man Invention. The Bed continu'd in a trembling 
Fit moſt Part of the Night; for tis not doubred but 
the Doctor acquitted himſelf manfully, fince the 
good Woman has already aſſurd her Midwife, that 
the Doctor fought out all his Fingers, and ſhe began 
to find an Alteration in her Conſtitution. An Aſtro- 
nomer in Moorfields has been conſulted upon this Oc- 
cation, and he foretels it will be a Boy; which has 
made the Doctor very buſy among the Hebrew Roots, 
to ind out a proper Name for his Son. Jam 
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E are at the Tavern, and have your 
Caſe under our preſent Conſidera- 
tion. Tis concluded on all Hands, 
© 13 you can neither juſtify your 
7 vj preſent Way of living to your ſelf, 
n nor yet 4 the publick; which 
—— to be of ſome Regard with all Lovers of rheir 
Country. You are got into the modern Foppery of 
Keeping; and behold what are the Sentiments of 
this honourable Board about it. 
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and Verſe, the greateſt Part 


170 Sir John Sands, againſt keeping 
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 well-bred Perſon, that always wes 


than the other. - Bur, that, as Mertig! has 
declar 'd his Opinion in the latter Caſe, 


A SUPPLEMENT to 

Mr. who you know is a Poet, deliver 
_ Himſelf] in the Language of his Profeſſion. He main- 
tan d, that whatever the wicked Worid thought to 
the contrary, a Miſs was as much inferidr to a Wife, 
as the Pindaric Muſe is to the Epic; that one is a 
Whore without Stays, whereas the other i is 2 civil 
Wen. 
Mr. who is likewiſe a Son of Farnaſſus 
deſir d me to tell you, that a Miſs and a. Wife differ 


only as a ſingle Epigram, and a large Collection of 


Poems, viz. that a Man ſooner rids his Hands of one, 
long ago 


4 
ET prodef bree, dic nit f ber A. 


That is to Gy, 0 at 1177 


For the Shortneſs" ich, if he obliges himſelf 


to read a whole r of them; ſo he deſires to 


know where lies the mighty, Advantage of a Whore 
above a lawful Spouſe, if rhe Spark keeps conſtant to 
Herz and if he does Pets where 1s the Seuſe of keep- 


ing her mm Pay. | 
Mr. expreſsd himſelf againſt” the predo- 


minant Sin of Keeping, to this Eiteet. Of all the 


 Vices the preſent Age is to anſwer for, nothing 


comes near it; and yet the Sots make merry with 
Marriage; which is full as ridiculous, as if Dr. 
Chamberlain ſhould laugh at the Bank of England for 
paying People in Daper. If Marriage is expenſive 
Reeping is certainly more, and with leſs Pretence. 
J knew, ſays he, a Gentleman that lov'd Gaming 
as he did his Eyes. One Night he loſt a hundred aud 
_ Fifty Guineas at the Groom-Porter's: When he came 
Home, he found his Lady in che Parlour, with two 
Candles burning before her. Lord! Wife, 1ays he, 
xvhat a ſtrange Extravagance is this; two Candies 
Iighted ar a Time, and Houſe -keeping Is chargeable? 


+. he forgot, it ſceme, what his ſhaking of his 
* Elbow 


Plague! 1s 4 Man the better 
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Flbowhad oſt him that Evening. This is the Caf& 
of all Keepers: What our Church- men charge the 
Diſfenters with, is actually true of them; they Nar-- 
He at a Gnat, but they can ſwallow an Elephant. u. 
Righty ſays, Harry ——, Keeping is the greateſt 
Soleceſin a Man of  Pleafure can commit: If the 
Gallant is true rochis Miſtreſs, it has all the Phlegm; 
auch if he is fond of her, all rhe Expence of Marri- 
mony. In ſhort, I have, an equal Averſion to Mar-. 
riage and Keeping. They differ only like Hoibor 
and:Cornbill : Both are Streets. But to do Sir 70h 
Juſtice, the latter is nothing near ſo long as the 
mer. 
That is as it happens, cries vertuous 8 for 
Lean ſhewy you ſeveral Perſons about the Town that | 


parted fairly with their Wives before the firſt Month 


was over, and yet could endure to-cohabit with their 
Harlots many Years. But Imagination governs alt 
theſe Matters. For my Part, I think of Women as 
Ido of Books, the fineſt of both Sorts will hardly. 
endure a thorough Examination. If they find more 
Favour than this, they may thank the - courteous 
Reader for it, who ſees. more in them, than they de- 
ſerve. © I remember I took Mr. Waller and Sir 70h 
Denham laſt Vacation down with me into the Coun- 
try, 'I.read them over; and what wss: a Conſe- 
quence of that, I avas' weary of them. You may 
laugh at me for a Man of a .vietous. Palate ; but E 
can't help that. Beſore came to Town) 1 Was glad 
to borrow Weſley" s execrable Poem of the Parſon of 
the Pariſh, only for Variety. — 4541 
Tho' 1 am not wholly of your p Gays 
Mr, to him, yet I agree with you, that 
Kevpinga is Nonſenſe all over, and that for a Reaſon 
winch none of you have yet aſſign'd. Sir Henry 
Weoton's Definition of an Embaſſador in Part belongs 
to him. Legatus eſt vir bonus ad mentiendum foris Reip. 
Fratia. And a Keeper is a good Man, to maintain 
4 1 yoig 7 Woman i in fine Cloaths, handſome Lodgings, | 
M 3 | nd 
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and all that, ſor the pubick Benefit of Re Common 
wealth. 

Mr. the Merchiae 3 is in our r Company, 
who has travelPd Abroad, and feen the. World : He 

ſays, that a Whore in the Civil State, is what Far- 
things are in the Buſineſs of Trade, only to be usd 
for the Convenience of ready Change. But that a 
Man that makes a Whore, if not his conſtant Wife, 
yet his conſtant Companion, and a Government that 
makes Farthings their only current Money, will 
on be convinc'd of the Vanity of their Politicks. 
And he ſaid Ireland was lately a ſad Inſtance of the 
latter. 

What vexes me moſt, ſuys <—, is to hear theſe 
Keeping-Coxcombs magnify themſelves: upon their 
Dilcretion. I ſave Charges by it, cries owe —. 
Tes, replies his Neighbour, they are as much $4- 
vers by the Bargain, as one that goes down to Trn- 
bridge or the Bath, to ſave his Expences in Town. 
But ſince this Point has been ſpoken to already, Iwill 
ſay no more to it. Only give me Leave, Gentlemen, 
to cap the Story of the two Candles, with another 
like it. A Brace of Country Attorneys went into a 
Tavern one Morning to take a Whet; and becauſe 
they had not ſeen one another for a Term or two, 
they drank to the Tune of eleven Pints. At laſt, one 
of them call'd for a French Roll: Why; Brother, ſays 
the other, are you not aſham'd to inflame the Reckon- 
ing? Let the Keepers apply this. 

Well, but 1 ſca pe Con ſinement by it, hom ano 
ther I don't know that, mays Mr. N——; 
for I think a Man is as much a Priſoner by a Gont 
or Rhenmatiſm of his own begetting, as if the Go— 
vernment had confin'd him. What ſignifies it 3 
Farthing to one in this Cafe, whether the Prieſt tie; 
the Knor, or he does it himfelf ? * Tis true, the Con— 
vtinement of Keeping does not, laſt ſo long as that of 
Mirrlage, ut ic devours more in a Monch, than the 
o ker does ina Year. It's like falling into the Hand 

| * | ol, 
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of the Black Rod, or a Sergeam of the Honfe, where 


the Fees run ſohigh, that you ſpend more in a few 


Weeks, than wonld handſomly maintain you in 
another Priſon all your Life. Bur to ſee by what 
Chimera's the World i is manag'd: Matrimony is Hel! 
in Folio, becauſe: it's a Charm that can't be diſ- 
foly'd when a Man pleaſes. At the ſame Time, 
thofe that keep,-can' ſometimes ſabmit-ro a Confine- 
ment full as long and ſevere ;z yet bear it eaſily, 
becuufe forſooth *ris of their own ordering. This 
puts me in Mind of the famous Citizen of Paris, 
825 had 'paſs'd threeſcore long Years: within th 
City-Walls, and never had the leaſt Inclination 10 
make a Step into the Country. So fbon as he heard 
that his Prince had commanded him never to ſtir 
out of it, he diſcreetly dy'd with the Thonghts-of 
being a Priſoner. There are Penitents in Sin, 
who on certain Days of Mortification lath them 
ſelves as heartily as any of our Newg ate-Rogues' are 
whipp'd by the publick Executioner. Tis certain 
the Pain and Anguiſh are the ſame; but one — | 
it voluntarily, and the other cannot. help 
What pretty Salvo's a fruit ſul e arraag re can find 
out! 
Thus far, Sir John, we have given you our 
Thoughts of Keeping in general, without deſcending 
to ParricuJars 3 but now we come to confider your 
own Caſe. more nearly. To the Surprize of all your 
Friends, you have pitch'd upon à Daughter of the 
Stage, upon an e- to ſhew h your particular 
Favours to; and pray be pleas d to hear what the 
Company thinks of i it. 
Mr. ———, who, next to Mr. W is the beſt 
Hiſtorian about the Town, ſays, that this Tranſaction 
of your Life, will be bound up with the Annals of 
Goatam'in the next Age; becauſe to pretend to con- 


. fine a She-Player to one's ſelf, is 8 of a Piece 


with eee 4 nne 
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out of the ancient Records of Parnaſſus, that all ſert 
Actreſſes belong to thoſe of his Profeſſion ; and that 5 
if a Lay-Perſon pretended to lay his unhallow'd 1 


Hands upon ber, he was guilty of making an Im- 
propriat ion, 1 ought to be indicted in Apolls's Spi. 
ritval Court. 

Mr. —— of the Temple, who, tho' he never 
toes to Weſtminſter, is nevertheleſs an Oracle of the 
Law, pretends that your Caſe comes within the Sta. 
tute of Monopolies; that you have done as bad as in- 
elos'd a Common; and that all the Lovers of Magus 
Charta ought to break down the Fence. 

PDiis Lut fit at ſhould be fo, cries another; for he 
that pretends to confine a Damofel of the Theatre to 

is own Uſe, who by her Character is a Perſon of an 
extended Qualificatton, acts as unrighteous, at leaſt 
as unnatural a Part, as he that would debauch a Nun: 

That after all, ſuch a Spark rather conſults his Vani- 

ty than his Love, and wonld be thought to 1ngrofs 
What all the young Coxcombs of the Town admire 
and covet. 

Captain b this ſerious Debate. He 
ſaid, that whoever gave Pay to a Woman, or a 
Soldier, expected they ſhould prove faithful to 
him. Now, continu'd he, to expect Fidelity 

from à Female that has been rais'd up in that hot 
Bed call'd a: Play: houſe; is to expect Honeſty from 

-an Evidence. Tis a Folly not: to be excus'd. is 

to bottle up Air, like Shadwel bs Viirtuoſa.: Pis to 

wah a Blackamoor, - is to make Dr. Oates rectus in 
curia. Tis, in ſhort, to graſp at more than attain 
ing an Impoſſibility; for 'tis impoſſible to ſecure 
any other Woman to your ſelf, but much more an 

Actreſs. 

Thus we have 93 you, Sir hes” the Opinih 

of the Committee of our whole Honſe upon this 

Occaſion. You are deſir'd to conſider of it cooly 
by your ſelf; and when you, have ſo done, if t 
1 4 ®, 8 | poſlible, 


Gentlemen, K 
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ble repent; otherwiſe do like ſome of our Di- 
vines, When they contradict hat they; formerly aſ- 
ſerted; and ſtand buff to litt.. 


In. . . . would have you meet us to- morrow 


Night at the Roſe, where he pretends: to attack 


vou with ſo many Arguments againſt the Fe- 
male Sex, that he does not queſtion ro make you 
* Preſelyte to the Bot lemmee. 
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Ihe Anſwer of Sir John Sands, in 
Defence of keeping. a. Miſs, rather 


— C2 1 4 — b . I 
3 * — . 9 5 


_— 


Find I have a whole Poſſe Comitatus to encounter; 


1 but I rely ſo much upon the Goodneſs of my 


Cauſe, that without calling in the Aſſiſtance of my 
Brother-Keepers, without giving my ſelf the Trouble 
to repel Numbers by Numbers, I don't queſtion but 
that Lam able, in my own ſingle Perſon; to main 
J ͤ ˙ 1 5205 ts TT 


"You are divided, Gentlemen, like all other Aſſem- 


blies, in your Opinions: Some of you ſeem to favour- 
Marriage, but declare againſt Keeping: Some of you - 
denounce War equally againſt both, and conſequent- 
ly muſt ſer up for Fornication at large. I make this 


Inference," becauſe my Charity wort ſuffer me to be- 


lieve that any of you are ſnch rank Infidels, as to diſ- 
card the Sex by Wholeſale. If 1 thought you had 
any of that Complexion among you, yet I ſhould not 
think it worth my while to diſpute them into bet- - 
ter Senſe. Tis an old receiv'd Axiom, you know 
that contra negantem Principia non eſi diſputandum. 
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As for the foriner Gentlemen, I mean thoſe that 
have ſome Reſpect for Marriage, but are utter Ene- 
mies to Keeping, they would oblige me to prove, 
that lying at an Inn, where a Man ſtays no longer 
than he finds himſelf well us'd, and the Place agree- 
able, is half ſo chargeable or fooliſu, as ſtaying there 
all one's Life, let the Entertainment, be what it will. 
There are certainly Degrees im Conſinement, and the 
Fleet is not altogether fo Pagan and uncomfortable a 
Place, as Sally, or Agiers. Oh! but Imagination go- 
Verns all theſe. Matters. If, as we have frequent In- 
flances of it in Hiſtory, Imagination can kill as ef: 
feQually, as a Blunderbuſs loaded with a dozen Bul- 
lers, deliver me, 1 ſay, from the Hands of that Tyrant 
Imagination, Bur rho*this is Anſwer enough to ſo 
trifling an Objection, yet, Gentlemen, I will prove, 
that there's ſomething more than bare Imagination in 
the Caſe. A Miſs's Patent runs durante hene: placito,and 
ſhe lies eternally at the Mercy of her Pafron. A 
Wife has a Leaſe of your Body for Term of Life, and 
has no ſuch Obligations upon her to keep within 
Bounds, One, like an open Town, can make no Re- 
ſiſtance, and conſequently. has no Temptation or Ii 
<re{t to rebel. A Wife, is a Sort of a Garriſon, forti- 
ſy'd by Law and Act of Parliament, which the So- 
vereign cant ulifmantle when he pleaſes, She lies 
ſecure behind that unrighteous.Balwark call'd a Set- 
tlement, which is made as ſtrong as the Weftminſter- 
Hall-Engineers can contrive it; and tho' ſhe's never. 
fo plainly convicted of revolting from her lawful⸗ 
Maſter, and holding an Intelligence with the Ene- 
my, ſhe forfeits neither Life nor Limb; nay, ſlie 
can challenge 2 Subſiſtance as long as he lives. This, 
T chink, ſhews, With .a Witneſs, that there's a vaſt 
Difference between Marriage and keeping: But, to 
diſmiſs this Point, were a Wife never ſo ſincere, and 
never ſo ſubmiſſive, yet there's a Duty in the Caſe. 
Conſider what I ſay, Gentlemen, there's Duty in 
the Caſe, in which jingle Word there's Dulneſs * 
. e . . 
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Impotenae,, Death and Defolation, anch in hort, e- 
very Thing that: inſpires, Horror, and A a Damp 
upon Pleaſure. Tis as bad as che Mene .Tekel, on the 
Wall, the very Name carries a, Palſy with it. It 
puts People upon unlawful Evaſions; it makes them 
think on other Folks, when their Thoughts ſhould 
be at Rome z. and leads them to commit 'dawnxight 
Adulcer y in, the Nuptial Sheets. 
Even that Pink, of Courteſy, Sir John Falſtaff in 
the Play, who never was a Niggard of his Lamgs, yet 
would not anſwer one Word when the, Mr? was pit 
upon him; Were Rea ſons (Ay 53 affable Knight) 
a cheap as Black: berries, 1 world not give. ois one upon 
Comſis fon, which is. but another Word tor Duty. 
And now we are upon this Chapter; Gentlemen, 
give me Leave to copy from vou, and, tell you. a ſhort 
Story., A Nobleman, Who mall be nameleſt, in K. 
Charles the Ikd's: Time, kept a Chaplain: that was 8 
Rake-h<1I enough in 21].Conſcience, He would break 
Windows, kick and cuff, get drunk and Wear, and 
do all che boi ſterqus things you can think of, as un- 


* canonically as any of his Cloth. This Fellow had I | 
- not liv'da full Month with my, Lord, by the ſame 1 
1 1 oken, chat they kept him as not as 4 Gluſe-houſe all "| 
5 the while; but weary, it ſeems, of his Reception, he 1 
es came ſtaggering into che Room where, wy Lord was 8 
. drinking with ſome Friends: * Faith, my L. rd, {ay's i 
2 ve, you and TLmuſt part, before George, we muſt. Why \ 1} 
er o, Doctor, have not. I us'd you with all the Cividi- q! 
ul- ly—— You miſtake me, my. good. Lord, I love 1 | 
e- Drunxenneſs as well as ever a Peer of you ali . bury I! 
lie 2 Plagne, I hate the Thoughts: of being forc d to 11 
is, mount the Guard every Night, L hate to be confin'd [| 
aſt bs Jou make Drunkenneſs: a. Duty, my, Lords 
to conlequently. a. Virtue, and, I'd have you 
nd — 1 1 bare all, V irtue—— Pray. let me ady ile eu- 

ſe. to think. of this at your-Leiſure. 

in come now to thoſe worthy n WW lie: are. 

nd 2gainſt: Incloſures of all Sorts, and 1all upon the tixit: 1 

m- * 6. Ss Galne | 
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Game they can ſtart! ''Not to call their Judgments 
In Queſtion; Which they never put to the Ex pence of 
"Odoofing'for them, I would fain be inform'd why a 
: Mari: ſhould be ſo fool-bardy as to expoſe himſelf to 
the fortune ile la guerre, when there's no Occaſion for 


itz or what mighty Satisfaction there is in coming 


off with the Lofs of an Arm or a Leg,when he might 
have kept himſelf ſafe. Were there no ſuch Things 


2 Diſeaſes in the World, and had Columbus never dif: 


<over'd the Indies, perhaps I might be reconcil'd to 
this fort of Life} but as I am a profeſt Diſciple of E. 
picurus, I would, by my good Will, huſband every 
Moment to the beſt Advantage: For this Reaſon J 


ſcorn to take up Pleaſure, as young Prodi gals do Mo- 


ney, at fifty per Cent. Intereſt; and 'tis for this very 
Rea fon that I abeminate Drunkenneſs, the only Pan- 
der that can make you ſwallow intrieguing in com- 
mon, becauſe 2 Man gives half an Hour''s ſeeming 
Satisfaction, and two or three Days real Sickneſs. 

I am now arriv'd to the laſt Part of my Indict- 
ment, where you play all your ſmall Shot at me, 


bocauſe I have thought fir to be particular with an 


Actreſs. Some of you pretend, that ſuch a Choice 
has more Vanity than Love in it. Admit it has, yet 
I ſhall never be aſham'd to act upon ſo honeſt and u- 
niverſal a Principle. What firſt ſer vp a Coach and 
Six; but Vanity? My Lady might ſhew herſelf to 
as much Advantage in a Chariot and two; and if 
my Lord would condeſcend now and then to beat the 
Hooff, as his Predeceſſors did before him, it would 


not be the worſe for his 'Honour's Health. What in- 
troduc'd Perriwigs as big as Hay-cocks, when the 


Border; of venerable Memory, would have ſerv'd the 


Turn as well; or what juſtifies thoſe gigantick Grie- 


vances call'd Commodes, but Variety? In ſhort, 


whit furniſhes Luxury, and ſets off Maguificence, 


what plunders every Corner of the World, and puts 
is upon ranſacking every Element, but this very ſame 
Inſpirer of all our Motions, ſor which yon wiſely cor 
1 5 | | 3 4 dem! 
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lemn me? Yon may rail at Variety as long as 
you pleaſe'3, but I would not give a Farthing for a 
Woman, whom all the Town does not deſire to lye 
with. For this Reaſon I would have her frequently 
ſen by all the young Fellows, and m y ſelf, chat en- 
py her, pointed at in the Streets, and envy'd by all 
that know me. This ſets an Edge upon a \ lan- In- 
clination, tho' it flagg'd never fo much before, and 
makes his Miſtreſs ſtill new and charming, becar 
ſtill deſir d by others. Indeed ſome of you are pleas' 

to call the Play-hbuſe a Hor Bed. If this were any 
keproach, ſo; are the Exchanges and the Boa rding- 
Schools ; and ſo, in ſhort, 1s all London, and ten 
Miles about it. I was in my Paſlion going to ſay all 
the Iſland 3 and if I had ſaid it, 1 think in my Con- 
ſcience I had not been guilty. of Scandal. After all, 
if the Play-houſe, is a Hot: bed ſo much the better; 
for L have a mortal Averlion 10 Cyldneſt, and. every 
thing that reſembles, it. But to expect Conſtancy 
from a She-Player ! Ialways thought them made. of 
the ame Ingredients with the reſt of their Sex; and 
if they have not their. Hy pocriſ: y to anſwer for, I 
think ' tis a Sign of their Diſcretion at leaſt, Tis an. 
Article of my Creed, that no Woman is conſtant, but 
ſhe that finds i it her Intereft to be ſo. If that cannot 
keep my Damoſel within due Bounds, I mall never. 


break my Heart for the Matter. 0 


And to conclude this Letter, if I muſt, be care 
which I am afraid is the Caſe of us all, I had rather 
it ſhould be done by a Jew, from whom we expect it, 
and whoſe Profeſſion it is, than by a ſniveling pre- 
ciſe Villain, that has a Text far doing. it. Gentle- 
men, Tam 1 75 144 MT 

C der f bumble Seryayts 


SA SDSS DADE eee 


| 0 your Eyes, which have made Houle-keeping ſo 


 fomewhere elſe, All the Nation, to-give them their 


* n ade eee e EFD 
8 4 P * % 


. 


[1 F:SDPDLENENT: to 


t I Rift 4 


5888 8 esd. e LEN. ae Sie aſs 


4 


CLI Men 


From a Vintner in the ch. to aer 
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Couſin ea 


O have one two very adventurons Things 

of late: You have taken a new Honſe, and 2 

new Wife, and all in the Compaſs of a Week; not 
having the Fear of Tome late Acts of Pirliament be- 


chargeable. After this convincing Proof of 


n Boldnefs, ſnould yon take a Lyon by the Whiſ⸗ Sec 
kers, it would not ſurprize me. For, Couſin, 1 Wl: rep 
deal plainly with you, you have ſer up in a very pe- tos 
rilous Time, when tis Fall of the Leaf with poor H whol! 
Tradeſmen all the Year round. The Taxes run hig ill you 
but never was there ſuch an Ebb of Money ſince tie hard 
Creation. Drankennefs, the Lord be praiſed, not- ind tl 
withſtanding all that the new Reformers have done Me. rab! 
to it, {till makes a Shift to maintain its Ground: It to an 


it leaves one Liquor, it takes up with another, like 
the Sea, which, what it loſes in one Place, Gain 


Due, would be drunk, if they could, t0 forget their 
Sorrows ; but, alas! not one quarter of the Nation: 
Can afford to be at the Expence of it. The Situation 
of Things being thus at this preſent Writing, you 
ought to manage your ſelf with more than or diner 1 
Diſcretion, if you e 0 to make 3 Figure in this 
r World In. 
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In the firſt Place, lay it down for a fundamental 
Rule, never totruſt q or at leaſt as ſeldom as you can. 


er, or (what will not be unſeafonable Advice to 


re protected from paying by their Poverty. The leſs 


cheat as much as you can, I mean in a Jawful Way; 
and when yaw have got an Eſtate, then tis time e- 
nongh to, think of compounding your Sins with 
Heaven, by building of an Hoſpital, according to 


have a Mind to be fiv'd by your Faith, take my Ad- 


tels. In the mean Time, get Money, and promote 
Trade; for that (as a wiſe Alderman long ago ob- 
of Wi ery” a) is the Law and the Prophets. 
ul Secondly, conſider, that the Trade of a Vintner is 
0 + perfect Myſtery; (for hat is the Term che Law be- 
pe- WW tows on: it) now, as all Myſteries in the World are 
or wholly ſupported by hard: and unintelligible Terms, 
lo you muſt take Care to chriſten your Wines by fome 
lard Names, che farther fetcht ſo much the better; 
and this Policy will ſerve to recommend, the moſt en- 
erable Stumm in all your Cellar, A plauſible Name 
to an indifferent Wine, is what a gaudy Title is to a 
Fop, or fine-Cloaths to a Woman; it helps to conceal 
he Deſects it, has, and beſpeaks the world! in its Favour. 
len naturally love to be cheated, particularly choſe 


heir Wet our own. Nation, for the Honour of old England be 
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ae-fae'd, will meet you Half-way with all their 
arts, I could name ſeveral of our Brethren to you, 


7 in theix golden Ghaigs at Church, that had been, 


But whery yor commit that Folly, let it not be witht 
Men who are protected by their Dignity or Chara- 


one that lives in Covent Garden) with the Wits, who 
faith yu have for other People, the more Charity 
jeu ſheww. for your ſelf; for let the P ſons ſay 


what they will, F never knew a Man of any Profef- 
ſon juſtify'd by Faith... Rather than venture that, 


the laudable and ancient Practice of the City. If you 


vice, do it by wholeſale, but never by ſmall Par- 


t ſpoken; and provided the Impoſition is not too 


wo now ſtand fair to fit in the Chair of Juſtice, Wi 4 | 
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forc'd to knock off long ago, if it had not been for th;, 
Artifice. It has ſav d the Sun from being er /h d, the 


Cron from being abdicated, the Roſe from decayin g, the vn 
Fountain from being drawn dry, and bot h the Devi/s from mil 
beingconfin'd toutter Darkneſs. If yonrown Invention for 
is ſo barrengthat it wants to. be aſſiſted, or you have nct a 
Geography enough to chriſten your W ines your ſelf, and 
L ady:ife you to biry & Mapl of Spain, Portugal; Fra cr, you 
and Fah, and there you will find Names of Places, WW you 
fit for yonr Purpoſe; and-rhe more kncommon they Stuff 
are, tliey Il: be the more taking. Neither is this piece- you 
of Policy only practisd in ours, Lut in moſt other: Gent 
Trades. A Bookſeller, to help the Sale of a dull, Pam: plea: 
phlet, will ſpruce it up with a moſt glorious Title, WF by a 
axd-tell you the Edition is almoſt ſold off, when he Lore 
has-five hundred lying dead upon his Hands. A Per- Sena 
fumer will pretend, that his. Eſſences came from: thei: 
Montpelier, or Florence, t ho he made them at Home. Trut 
The Glover talks of Cirdovag:and the Mercer of Na. find 
ples, cill their Lungs are ſounder'd, when both their Wi dow! 
Commodities were of London Extraction. And what Wi the 
Harm is there in all chis?- If the People cannot be Day 
pleas'd otherxuiſe, We muſt in our own Defence act the / 
as the Noncon formiſt Diwines do, and humour them in the g 
their Folly. Ci populus vuit deeipi; decipiatur; was the Bl gain! 
{yingof a Char h-men;;: who underſtood the Word befri 
ſo well, thatche wad have made an admirable V int tleme 
ner, had he rhoughtit-worth his While. ers 
Thirdly, don't forget to commend your Wine for Wong 
thaſe very Qualities· that your Cuſtomers find Fault my 
with it; like the Poets of the Town, who always ju WW Par - 
ſtify thoſe/F afſayes in their Plays; for which the Cr. done 
tie ks condemn them. For Example, If they fy t de 
lower or harſh 5 why, Gentlemen, dis the Nature 0: the v 
true French Wine to be ſo; if they tell yen tis ſma end p 
you muſt reply; that it has a conceal'd Body; aud nen. 
if they quarrel:with it for being heavy and itrongz Plagy 
yau may ſtop their Mourhe, by faying, tis fo much . 
this i 


The fitter fox-ons'Climatey and that a Frieze Coat! 
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not falſe-Larin-in England, whatever it may be in 2 


miſs to ſhifr your Sails, and uſe another Conduct. As 
for Inſtance-:-- A Company of well-dreſt Gentlemen 
come to your Houſe, and in reſpect to their Quality 
and gawdy Out ſides, you draw em the beſt Wine in 


you brought us here? Damn it, cries another, this 


you may harangue them to the following Tune. Why 
Gentlemen, this Wine, arr pleaſe you, tho' it dif- 
pleaſes you ſo much, has the good Fortune to be 1ik'd 
| by other Palates. There's Sir John Squander, and my 
Lord Topewell, and twenty more I cou'd mention, 
Senators, and Men of Underſtanding, that drink 
their Gallons of it every Night: But, to ſay the 
Truth, tis not, between Friends, true Orthodox; I 
ind your Palates are extraordinary, ſo I will go 
down my ſelf, and bring you the Flower of Europe, 
tho I Cay it; a ſmall Parcel of it came over t'other 
Day; it only grows in one Vineyard belonging to 
the Monks, a Plague on em, I have forgot the Place; 
the greateſt Part was bought for the King's Uſe, a- 
panſt a publick Entertainment, and the Merchant 
befriended me with the reſt : But for God's fake,Gen- 
tlemen, ſpeak not a Word of this to any of my Cuſto- 
mers; you ſhall have of it for your own Company as 
for long as it lafts; but if ever this ſhould be known to 
ault my Lord, and Sir John, and the W -— Country 


5 Jr Par — nt Men, that come to my Houſe, I am un- 


Cr. one for ever, rherefore I hope you'll be ſecret. Then 


y ty down Stairs like Lightning, bring up a Flaſk of 


the worſt Wine you have, take off the Oyl nicely, 
and preſent the Glaſs to one of theſe judicious Gentle- 
men. Now obſerve how the Scene is alter d. A 
Plague on't, why this will do, ſays the firſt. Do? 
cries the ſecond, ſpirting it critically upon the Floor, 
this is fit for Angels, and not poor ſinful Mortals. 
hy, Jack, ſays the third, this is exactly tlie ſams 

2 | | 5 Wine 
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warmer Country. At other Times it will not be a- 


your Vaults, Pſhaw, ſays one, what the Devil have 


Stuff 1s not fit to be ſerv'd at a Porter's Burial. Then 
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Wine you and I us'd to make merry with on the & 
ther Side of the Alpes. An't pleaſe the Lord, crits 
the fourth, I'll get my full Doſe on't to Night. Ma. 
fer, we are oblig d to yon. Here, Drawer, bring me 
up a Napkin; and then a good Supper is beſpoke, and 
Drun kenneſs enſues. A certain Brother of the Quill, that 
does not live full an hundred Miles from the Exchanre, 
has got a brave Eſtate by this very Trick, therefore 
Tee you put it in Practice. There are a thouſand 6 
ther Stratagems to be us'd in our Profeſſion, bit 
ſhould I pretend to recount bur half of them here, ! 


Vintn 
inde 
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ſhould make this more tedious than a Paſtoral Letter, Int 
A little Time and Experience will foon bring you 0. 59" 
_ quainred with them. fy | Gentle 
I have nothing now left upon my Hands to da That a 
bit to anſwer the Scrnples you propos'd to me in youre 
laſt, which I will difpatch with all the Bzevity Iam Vint 
Maſter of. You deſire to know whether a Vintnerﬀſ* bad 
may take Advantage of People when they are in 0 Ear 
their Cups, and reckon more than they have hal" 
To which I anſwer in the affirmative, that you may al chi. 
provided it be done in che Way of Trade, ard not fett,! 
any ſiniſter End. This Caſe has been ſo adjudg'd ma- 4 of 
ny Years ago in Vintner's Hall, and you may depend eight 
upon't. Don't you ſee how in all other Trades the a | 
never ſcruple to make a Penny of a Cuſtomer's. Igno eis 
rance,(elſe how could the Bookſeller in Pars Churches 
Yard, have palm'd Ogilby's Fables with Cuts upon beir A 
Country Wench, for a Common-Prayer-Book, and be! 
told her, that Aſop, with his Beafts about him, wa 8. 
Adam in Paradiſe) and is not Drunkenneſs, while i" Wh 
continues upon a Man, a State of Ignorance ? Een 
ſides, is it not a Sin, a heinous Sin? And ought eral 
not we, that are in ſome Meaſure acceſſary to it; Qt * 
mortify and puniſh it? And does any thing more d E 
ſturb the Conſcience of an Engliſhman, than to mat 10 yo 
his Pocket do Penance ? After all, if the Fraud | Or 


diſcover'd, (and tis ten to one whether ir be or no 
the Maſter of the Houſe is not at all affected by 1t. 
8 5 Vintnet 
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lmn'd for the Tranſgreſſions of his Servants. Even 
eneral Councils, With the Pope at the Head of em, 

we not infallible. Humanum eſt errare, The poor 
Ka: at the Bar is but juſt come out of the Coun- 
ty, or the Noi ſe of the Bell, or the Hurry of Buſineſs, 
liſtracted her. Gentlemen, to make you Amends, 
Fl call for my Quart; I'd not do an ill thing for the 
Univerſe. And thus the Farce concludes. 

In the next Place, you would know how you ought 
to govern your ſelf in relation to lewd Women that 
Gentlemen bring to your Houſe : To which I reply, 
That as Men, that have Wives, are commanded to 


Vintner that has Eyes, muſt behave himſelf as if 


0 Ears, otherwiſe, damn'd Rogue, and Cuckoldly Vil- 
ain, would make but ill Muſick in them. So long as 


Patt, I think there's no great Sin in it; this I am 
Ire of, that if it were not for this practice, our 
Neighbours the Ayothecari ies and Surgeons would 


Neighbours No our fel es. The worſt Effect it produ- 
heir Mouths a watering, and often makes them wiſh. 


obe in the Harlot's Place. I once knew a Vi intner 8 
belly d Wife, that having taken Notice of a pain- 


WA 

le i Whore, who by the Swear of her Brows had earn'd 
een Pints of White Wine one. Night with fifteen 

ughterera! Men, went ill from the Bar, and nothing 


rould ſerve her Turn, but ſhe muſt be deliver'd in, 


pur youll Cay *tis againſt your Conſcience, Couſin, 
jon, you are a young Beginner in the World, There 
dre tollow my Direction, and clap a Muzzle upon 


t. Jou 


Vintner, like the King, can do no Wrong. The Bar 
indeed may miſtake, the Drawers may be Sons of 
Whores, and miſ-reckon 3 but a Maſter is not to be 


rr ͤ os =" 


ve as if they had none; fo, in this wicked Town, 


he had them not, and ſometimes too he muſt have 


ul this ſerves for the promoting of Trade, for my 


urly ſtarve; and, you know, we ſhould love our 


9, is in reſpect to our Wives and Daughters; it ſets 


he very Chair that had aſſiſted ſo nuch Fornication. 
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your Conſciente. When you have got twenty thoy. 
ſand Pounds in'yaur Pocket, vou may take off pour 
Muzzle, if you think fit, and leave it to it fel 
Then you may ſhut up your Doors at Nine, look 26 
diſcreetly as the graveſt Hypocrite in the City, fot 

bid ſinging of Catches in your Houſe, deliver a Gil 


of Wine through the little Wicket only on the Land! 
Day, call the Snday the Sabbath, ſtrut to the Pariſh: 
Church at the Head of half a Dozen notch'd Drawer 
lugging a Geneva Bible between them, and take the Ser 
mon in Short-hand, as many of your Predeceſſors, when 
they thought they were wealthy enough to deſerve 

Damnation, have done before you. This is all, fron 


VDur affetionate Kinſmat 


To my Lady .. that mary! 
en old decrepit Widower: 


Madam, 1 5 r 
o haveus'd your ſelf with greater Cruel 
1 than the moſt barbarous Tyrant durſt have done 
had it been your ill Fortune to come within his Po 
"7 ' Algiers it ſelf inffists no ſuch Puniſhment 4 
its vileſt Slaves, as you have voluntarily and freeh 
im pos'd upon your telf. Mezentius, fo r er q 
Hiſtory for rying the living to the Dead, reſerv 0 " 
inhumane Ulage only for his Enemies; as be 
he Was, he never dream'd of uſing his Friends in J 
manner, much Teſs himſelf. Let you, Many 
have thonghr fir to practiſe it upon one, "who 
my Knowledge, deftrv'd a better Treatment at) 
nds | | 2 
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T RO. Browns Work. 261 
All the Town was melancholy. upon the. News, 
ut eſpecially, thoſe who are in the Intereſts of Ban 
ty lamented. as heartily, as ſome pious people do, 
when they hear of a Chriſtian Town fall'n into the 
Hands ef the Infidels. And that we fear is your. 
Caſe; for if a Man has no other Way of ſhewing his 
Fich but by his Works, tis concluded by all Sides, 
that your Lot is fall'n upon a Perſon who is as near] 7 
lated to an Infidel, as an Informer is to a Villain. 
1 have lately eat over ſome of the old Mart yro- 
beies, where. innumerable Inſtances are to be foun 
of Perfons of both Sexes, who, in a Fit-of Devotion, 
practis d ſtrange ee 5; but none of them come 
up tO. you, even of chole, who, for the ſingular 
Mortiſicat ion they enjoin'd themſelves, have been 
alvanc'd ro the Kalendar by Holy Church, | 
We meet with frequent Inſtances of young Vir- 
pins, that have leapt into the Flames to make Profel- 
lon of their Belief, and courted. Death in its moſt 
terrible Mien, as eagerly as other Women do a Coro- 
net and a Title. Some have attended the Sick in, 
Hoſpitals, and in the Midſt of Affluence and Plenty, 
have deuy'd themſelves the Conv entences of Life, and 
wortify d i in Sackcloth. Some after the Prieſt has 
lone his Office, have reſus'd to receive the lawful 
Tribute of Matzimon: 3, and ſome have oblig'd them 
lelves'to a per petual Silence, which is certainly Self- 
lenial enough in a Woman. Others have injur'd 
their own Beauty, to preſerve e themſelves from the 
Courtſhip of their Lovers, or from the Luſt of Ty- 
rants. But, alas, what Proportion does this bear to 
what you have done? Death puts a Period to all our 
Miſeries; bur you have given a greater Proof of your 
Conſtaucy, by reſolving to live. You have confin'd 
your ſelf toa walking Infirmary, and nothing but 
Providence.can give you a Diſcharge. You have ſa- 
critic*d your Youth and Beauty to one that can enjoy 
neither, nor will ſuffer cthers to do it for him, like 
the modern ae kreper of St. James s; he will 
neither ; 
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neither peruſe your Manuſcript, the ſaireſt in the 
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World, nor lend it to others, who can make a better 
Uſe of it. In {hort, there's never a Ghoſt in GJar 
ville or Aubry, if he met him in a Church-yard, but 
would take him for his Brother Spectre. You, and 
your Huſband between you, really undergo two of 
the ſevereſt Puniſliments which Anriquity believ'{ 
to be in Hell. He, like Tanta'ws, ſees rhe Fruit ever. 
laſtingly before him, which he is not in a Capacity 
of taſting. You, like Sy//phws, take an infinite dal 
of Pains to no Purpoſe, to roll a Stone every Night; 
which is no ſooner 1p, bur it falls down of it ſelf 
and u ill do ſo to the End of the Chapter. 

Tho' I need not exaggerate your own Torment; 
to you, who are fo well acquainted with them; 
yet as a Divine ſometimes explains the Effects of 
Drunkenneſs to his Pariſh, that know them as well 


as himſelf, give me {ahve to lay Gown Part of the ud 
Perſecution you undergo before your Eyes, that ul; 
through you the World ng ROT 77 you en- bis A 
dure. nough 
The Night ache bur the Niebt whid he Bay 
bountifully rewards the Pains of other Lovers, prove er he 
but the Beginning of your Miſery, Even the Beh 
where all the marry'd World beſides find Happineh Tis, 
or atleaſt a Relaxation from their Pain, is the Scene en? 
where you ſuffer moſt emphatically. That old foto 
lemn Piece of Antiquity, calPd your Husband, lead Wing 
you to this Place of real Martyrdom, but no Exect r Me 
tion, with his Head muffled up in an Infinity 0 ale y 
Caps; and his Lungs, leſt Muſick ſhonld be wanting" Wit 
to the Entertainment, are ſure to ſerenade you a bert) 


Night long. Thus * diſturbs your Re poſe; but has ave co 
nothing about him to reward you for keeping ya“ ſe 
awake. If he has got his Cargo of Wine in | ich $1 
Guts, he ſnores by your Side as heartily, as Cars a yo! 
 Tentua and the Monks in Rabelais do, after they hav! TG Ty 
_rock'd themſelves aſleep with ſinging the penicentia uch 
Pſalms. But if in Spite of Impotence and Aﬀt 
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e pretends to diſturb you with his Vigor, his Shot 
earce reaches the Walls of the Fortreſs. Thus your 
ue is juſt the Reverſe of Semeles ; ſhe generouſly 
wird in the Arms of the Thunderer, whereas 
war Fumbler chills you with his warmeſt Embra- 
z his very Flames give you an Ague-Fir, and, 
he the Weather we have had of late, his Summer 
ua Spice of Winter in it. The Miſchief on't, is, 
hat every Day will leave him a worſe Practitioner 
han other; and Time, which uſes to ſoften other 
ardſhips, will daily make yours more inſup- 
orta ble. 
What is it then that could induce your Ladyſhip 
pitch upon ſo rigorons a Penance, which your 
ey Enemies (were it poſſible for you to have any) 
jould never have impos' d upon you? Since your 
ly can be no Gainer by this wicked Match, one 
rould imagine you did it for the Benefit of your 
jul; but Religion produces no ſach Miracles in 
lis Age, whatever it has done formerly, *Tis 
noveh now if People ſtick to it while they get by 
nich e Bargain 5 for few, very few, even of thoſe that 
ore ber Cloth and eat her Bread, will be Loſers for 
er. 
"= Tis, in fans. the Deſire of unrighreous Mam- 
een den, that has drawn this Servitude upon you. 
| 6.00" took this nauſeous Pill only for the ſake of the 
ling. That pale-fac'd Metal, ro purchaſe which 
r Merchants ranſack every Corner of the World, 
7 0 ake you take up with this leaky batter'd Veſſel; 
ning with this Difference, that whereas they are at 
u all berty to ſnift their Climate as they ſee fit, you 
ut have confin'd your ſelf to the Latitude of 90, and 
_—_— ſertled in a Country, which is eternally cover'd 
n lch Snow, and affords no Proſpect of a Spring. All 
Cara it your humble Servants can do, is, to wiſh that 
„harter Tyrant's Reign may be but of mort Continuance; 
ential Reh! is the daily Drag . | 
1 Aut ILyſauder. 
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” ee Letter 10 My, H. 32 
| rch- 

on bis being 4 CUCK OLD, Balls 

a Con 

S4 R, ap 

1 am none of the beſt Comforters in the World you b. 
however, yours is ſo common and eaſy a Ca bnin 
that any one may ſet up for a Doͤor, and preten ject te 
to preſcribe Remedies for it. You ſend me Word pect 
you are a Cuckold, and deſire my Advice upon t under 
Matter: Why, is this a Time to complain of Cug Why, 
koldom? You ought to have reconcil'd your ſelf to 5 
that Point long ago, before you ventur'd into th fect; 


holy State, and not to mortiſy with the Thong 
on't now, when you can't help your ſelf. A 80 
dier ſhould. conſider before he lifts himſelf, how 
can bear the Loſs. of an Arm or Leg; if be meet 
with an unlucky Shot, tis hut the Chance of War 
and if he comes off in a whole Skin, tis more tha 
he could expect, and Providence us'd him bet: 

than he deſegv'd. . The Oracle in Rablais, to whic 
you are no Stranger, long ago declar'd, That en: 
marry'd Man either has been, or is, or will be a Cuckeli 
and could you ever hope to elude an Oracle ? F 
my Part, * tis no more than what I expected to he! 
of you every Poſt: You have been long jealous 
your Wife, and now ait comes Home to you; | 
Jealouſy does as naturally ripen into Cuckoldom, 
2 Caterpillar into a horn'd Inſect, call'd a Butt 
Fly. However, you have got this by the Bug 
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TAO Brown Works, 265 
that it has qurid + you; God: be:thank'dy of 'your:Jear, 
louſy, which is one of the. worſt” Tormentersp , Man 
can haves nd who would nat bear with a a awer 
Companion, to get rid of : the Devil Bam after ſally, 
what you complain of, is no Diſgrace ; v0 ſhare: ir 
in common with the Ceſars and gs and moſt of 
the Heros of former Ages, and with the. V. and 
M— of this, beſides an infinite Numberef Dukes, 
Marquiſſes, Earls, Biſbops, Knights, Aldermen; Deans, 
Arch-Deacons, Heads and Governors of Colleges ang. 
Halls; and who would regret to be join Anale Sad 
Company 2 ö „ 271F 72 
But Jour Family's Aaſbonor d, and ſo, - oe won it 
bas been twenty times ſince the Conqueſt. I told 
you before, I had no extraordinary Hand at com- 
ſorting. A thouſand other Families have been ſub- 
ert to the ſame Calamity; and why you ſhould ex- 
pet to fare better than your Neighbours, I don't 
nderſtand, Bur if I had deſerv'd it from my Wife. 
Why, fo mich -the better ſtill: Other People uſe 
to comfort themſelves in their Misfortunes, by re- 
letting upon their Iniiocence, and why ſhould not 
du? If your Wife has a Fancy co go to the Devil, 
et her. ne'er_ loſe her Longing: Rather than thit 
ould happen, do by her as Charles the Fifch 1s ſaid 
1 5 by a flying Enemy, build her a Bridge 0. go 
Lit er. * 
Pell, but what word yen have me to do! J You 997 
* Job, and Plutarch, and Seneca; have been fo. often 
* reſcrib'd to People in your Condition, that I won't 
100 olter them to you. My Advice is then, that you'd 
eme to Town as ſoon as you can, and take a Lodg- 
* ing in Cheapſide, or near Whitehall, and there, III 
ons my Word for't, you'll be thought no Monſter; 
ny tho' you unmannerly Folks in the Country ſtare at a 
** uckold, as much as here we do at a King's EN! i= 
val ence juſt after a new Plot; yet London's a civil 
1 Place, and we think him no Prodigy here. But if 
our Affairs won't give you Leave to come to Town, 
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266 A SUPPLEMENT to 
my next Advice, is, to retaliate: upon your Neigh- ſaft; 
. b6urs, plant Guckoldom ns thick as you can in your {i co 
Hundred; and, for that End, get in with the Aunts, that 
the Nurſes, and Midwives ;3 but above all, ſecure ner 
the Church, and get the Clergy on your Side. When Ml fe 1 
your Numbers are grown pretty conſiderable, make bott. 
a Deſcent into the next Hundred, and ſo on, till fta! 
Fou have made the whole County of a Piece. When It 
you have effected this, you'll be above the Reach 10s 
of Scandal; your Multitudes will protect you, Fam 
and then youll live as comfortably as we do here las b 
in London. But what ſbal! I do with my Wife? 1" y. 
have already told you: Build her a Bridge, and loſe Kd 


2 5 25 Your loving Couſin, Tis : 
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To W. Knight, Eſquire. Mrittenſia, 
An the Time of the Froſt, Jan. 22, NR 
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Dear Sir, 5 | 
7 1S a Sign Jam never weary of keep 
; 7 {ing a Correſpondence with you 
f 09 ſince I can afford to do it at this te 
l rible Juncture, when the Ink friez 
Ne as I write: Bur you muſt exp: 
[ERR nothing elſe from me, but wilt 
you-xrould hear in every Coffee-houſe, were you 1 
"Town, and that is, to be entertain'd about the Frok 
The common People here are of Opinion, that ti 
Northern Monarch, who has done us the Honour of 
Viſit, has brought his own Conntry Weather alonj 
with him, and they confirm ft with a very $0 
2 TEETH 


18 


T Ho. BRowN s Works, 267 
Inſtance 3 for they remember, that whun the 270” 
yocco Emballador was here, we had the hotteſt Summer 
that ever was known. Thus, according ro theſe 
merry Philoſophers, every Foreigner that comes to 
ſee us, takes Care, like Nicholas in the Virtuoſo, to 
bottle up ſome of the Air of his own Climate, and 
retails it among us here. | 
It has been a general Complaint, ' that all the Sea- 
ſons, but Winter, have been of late inv erted. Mr. 
Fanſfted, you know, has pretended, that the Sun 
has been out of Order this good while; and a Friend 
of yours, who loves dearly to fit up a-Nights, being 
kd what was the Reaſon that he never ſaw him, 
reply” d, that he could not endure to ſee fick Folks. 
Tis no Wonder that he can do no more in Z7anary, 
Ince for eight Years laſt paſt, he has not been ſcarce | 
B. able to maintain his Summer-Quarters, and Winter 
has had the Impudence to bully him even 1a his own 
Dog-days. Indeed, if he decays in Proportion ta 
W MW what he has done of late, the Lord have Mercy, ſay 
b on Dr. Burnet's Hypotheſis of the Charter-honſe ; 
for hell be no more able to cauſe a general Conflagra- 
T4 tion, than Parr was to get a Baſtard in the hundred 
and fifty ſecond Year of his Age. | 
But to leave off theſe metaphyſical eee 
tions. = If this ſevere Seaſon laſts many Days 
longer, it will as effectually try the Orthodoxy of 
peoples Conſtitution, as the new A con- 
cerning K. James, will ſhew who is faich to the Go- 
vernment, and who not. We us'd to ſay in the 
late Reign, that if Popery prov'd to be long-liv'd, 
twould ſoon be found who were in the Intereſts of 
the Whore of Babylon. But this Froſt, I conceive, 
ill make truer and juſter Diſcoveries, for a Man, 
if he's wiokedly inclin'd, ma y play A thouſand 
ricks with his Faith, and no Body be the wiſer; 
ut the Devil is in him, if ſuch ſearching Weather 
which penetrates deeper than the Inquiſicion) does 
uot etort very unlucky „ en from his Car- 
| = | caſe, 
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| aſs, eſpecially. if in. his younger Days ks ſtudy 


natural Philoſophy in Covent-Garden. I can't tall 
how it fares with you in the Country ; - but here in 
. Town, Water 1s Fart than its oppoſite Element, 
TIS. 

A Friend of mine baden 4 Yeſterday . to be in x 
Tavern-Kitchin; near the Cuſtom-Honſe, and com- 
'plaining.of the Cold; Lord, ſays a Sea-Captain to 
him,.this.is nothing, Sir, to what I have felt; ng 
more, as God ſhall judge me, than a Tooth-picker 
is to the Main-maſt of the Britannia. I made the 


North-Eaſt Voyage with Captain Wood, and have 
been in a Country, Sir, where they don't bury be. 
tween. Michaelmas and Lady-day, What, ſaid my 


Friend, don't the People die all that Time? ven ber k 
| 2. Pox on them, they die faſt enough; but the Ground WM icki 
is as hard as a Flint, and they are forc d, in their Nat wl 
own Defence, to pile up their dead Folks in the Bel. ind: 
ſry, as we do F aggots in a Satya and tie Pleces and 
of Paper about their Nec ks, all the World, Sir, erer, 
(as your, good Houſewifes in the Country do about wth 
their Cordial - Bottl: 8) to know them again; and o ce 
they bury them at Spring of the Year, Sir) Wo FA 
my Friend to him, you ſeem to be an honeſt Gentle bprofe 
man, and I don't doubt but what you tell me, is tre; Mill 
for I, in my Time, have been a Piece of a Travel. of Ki 
Jer, and have. paſ daa Month or two among the nice 
.moeids, where it is ſo exceſſive cold, that, as in Ita), aftin 
and other hot Countries, they Arbil the Prieſts to 31 
preach out of the Canticlss during Fuly and Aga, 3 


for Fear of putting ſome odd Whimſies into the Heads 


Some 


of the People: So here, the Patriarch of Moſco for his , 
bids all the Clergy, under Pain of Suſpenſion, not ii fom 
; make the leaſt Mention of the Roaſting that is u: lll | 
in the other World, leſt they ſhould ſer all their Co atio 
.Eregations a longing, to be there. In ſhort, nob! Chur 
„Captain, the Parſons take as much Care to conceal tb niouf 
Doctrine of H—11 Fire, for the Reaſon above-men or 1, 


ian, from the poor Inhabitants of this Count i 
£116 


Les, 
und 
heir 
Bel- 
eces 
Sir) 
bout 
d fa 
lays 
It1& 
rue; 
yel- 
K. 
ta) 
ts to 
ou, 
Leads 
for- 
Ot t0 

ue 
Con 
10bi 
th 
men 
y 4 
chen 


% 


* 


they do the Bible from the Laity in Spain. The 
Captain graciouſly thank'd my Friend for his News, 

ind ſo they parted, ——— 

One would be apt to imagine, twas in ſuch Wea: 


ther as this that David penn'd the Pſalms, where he 
adviſes People to look to their Ways. The Streets are 
ſo exceſſive flippery, that a Man runs through Half 


the Dangers of an Eaff-India Voyage, in paſſing on] 
from Temple- bar to the Change | in a Coach; and if le 
yentures it on Foot, he's oblig'd to walk with the 


ſame Precaution upon the King s High-way, as your 


Fellows in Bartholomew-Feir manage themſelves upon 
the high Rope. For want of obſerving this Direction, 
a Country-Gentlewoman, t'other Day met with a ſad 
Miſchance at the Corner of Fetter-lane; for up flew 
her Heels, and off came her C ommode, and ſhe un? 
nekily diſcover'd a hideons Breach in her Fabrick, 
at which two Foot-Soldiers ran away in a Fright, 


and a grave Citizen that paſs'd by, was exceedingly . 


ſcandaliz d. The Pnyticians and Chirurzeons, how 

erer; are noLoſers by. this Seaſon ; for what between 
athifick and Fever, (which really make a hand- 
ſome Figure in the weekly Bill) and thoſe prov:- 
dential Bleſſings, call'd broken Arms and Legs, bor ft 


Profeſhons find as much Employment, as Dr. Ca e 


will tell you the Pimps had at H hitehall in the Reign 


of King Charles II. Our Divines need not be over 


mice as to what they preach ; for there is ſuch ever-- 
aſting barking in the Churches, that tho' the Par- 
fon had the Lungs of twenty Trumpeters, yet 
'twere impoſſible to underſtand a Syllable he ſays. 
Some Phthiſicky old Gentleman leads up a Cough, 
his next Neighbour immediately takes the Hint 
from him, a third purſues it, and ſo the Snow- 
ball rowls merrily on, till at laſt the whole Congre- 


gation joins in the Chorus, and one Side of the 
Church anſwers the other as regularly and harmo- 


niouſly, as two contending Nightingales in a Hedge, 
or the Vicars in the new Choir at St. Paul's. The 


N3 Thames 


1 HO. BROWN 's * orks. — 28 


Re — — 
— N 
- * 


— 
St lis oo 


Fe] 1 — 1 — 
ERA ˖˙ oa 45 


— —— 
dn — 5 
0 —— _ 


* — — — 


— ——— — 


not be 


2750 A SurpLtmeNnT to 
Thames is in great Danger of being made a Captive, 
and of wearing Fetters, which he generonſly enden- 
yours to throw off every Tide; and never was {9 
true an Emblem as now, of that noble-ſpirited Iſland, 
of which he is the Defence, as well as Ornament, 
which can never have Chains put upon it of any 
Continuance. | 1 | 
Tam forry tofind by your laſt, that your Neigh- 
bour Mr. H | grows fat upon Marriage ; for 
I don't fee how he can anſwer it to his Conſcience, 
Marriage is a lean, hungry, craving Soil, on which 
he rh: t can fatten, may raiſe an Eſtate in Scotland, 
or recover from an Ague, by removing into the 
Hundreds, . Eccleſiaſtical Hiſtory tells us of a Biſhop 
that ſuſpended one of his Prieſts for no Crime, but 
| becauſe he had a double Chin, That Prelate could 
perſwaded, that his Curate preach'd and 
pray'd, and minded the Buſineſs of his Pariſh, fo 
long as he carry'd ſuch an unapoſtolical Badge about 
him. Pray acquaint your Friend Mr. H 
with this Adventure of the double Chin, and tell him 
from me, that neither Canon, nor Civil, nor Com- 
mon Law, will juſtify him in making a Sine Cure of 
his Wife, Tam | 


Tour moſt humble Servant, 


— 


Tuo. BROWN. 
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* Some Remarks upon M AR REA GE. 


By Mr. T HO. BROWN. 


7 Arriage being the port, or Haven, at 
© 98 which moſt of the Sons and  Daugh- 
0 ters of Eve deſign to touch ſooner or 
5 55 9 — later, tis no Wonder that People are 
1755 ROI by) univerſally cnrious to know how this 
e OT 8 ? 
— —ticklimm Ceremony is perform'd in 
other Countries. We find here at Home, that the 
firſt Place in the Common-Prayer-Book, that young 


Maidens generally dip in, is the Service of Matri- 
mon). I once Knew a raw Girl, that could readily © 


v u. make all the Reſponſ's in chat Office, before ſhe 


could ' anſwer to one Queſtion in her Catechiſm ; 


which occaſion'd her Father. wio was a grave old 


Gentleman, to wiſh, that thoſe of her Sex would take 
as much Care to prepare themſelves for their latter, 
as for their firſt End; for ſo it proves to meſt of 


them. 


Ir has Pen frequently ſald, that aortas 01 
Hanging go by Deſtiny; but, for my Part, I am no 


Predaſtinarian ; neither do I believe, with rhe reſt 


and fold chere, before they come to Smith feld Mar 
NA 85 ker, 


ich akt Est St SE lcd de 


ls erg fl rr: erke dert Frog dee 


of the World, that Matches are made in Heaven, 
any more chan I believe that all Oxen are bought 
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ket, But tho I am no Admirer of Deſtiny, as? fig 

before, yet I would not have any one infer from 
thence, that I believe there's -no Manner of Reſem. 

Lapce between Hanging, and Marrying : For Hang. 
27 7 With Reverence be it ſpoken, as well as Narij 

ing, is perform'd by tying a Knot, which Death 
only diſſolves; and they agree too in this Particuliy, 
(which is more futable tothe Occaſion of the Book) 
that all civiliz'd Countries in the World obſerve (if: 

ferent Faſhions in one no leſs than the other. 

The Roman Catholicks make a Sacrament of Ji 
trimeny, and, in Conſequence of that Notion, pic 
tend it confers Grace. The Proteſtant Divines dont 
carry Matters fo high ; but ay, this ought to be un 
derſtood in a qualify? a Senſe; and that Marriage fh 
far confers Grace, as, generally ſpeaking it conſis 
Re pentance, | which every Body knows is à Step to 

Grace. 

It muſt be confeſs! 4 on all 3 that Marriq 
3s the moſt ſerious Action that a Man can en age in, 
and therefore we ought to think of it, 38. Ne do of 
our. latter End, with Fear and Tremb a Por this 
Reaſon, I cannot endure to hear People paſs their ill 
natur'd Jeſts upon 10 holy an Ordinauce, If it is 2 

Man's good Fortune to meet with a good Wife, he 
ought to date his Happineſs in this World from that 
very Moment; and if ſhie proves not as he deſires, 

he ought. to look over the Catalogue of his Sins, and 
interpret it as a Viſitation, or at leaſt to take ic pa- 
riently. For my Part, commend me to that Gentle 
man, who having marry'd a Lady of an extraordi. 
nary Capacity, never complain'd. of his Fate, nor 
made his Spouſe uneaſy, but honeſtly thank'd God, 
that now he had a Hole to put his Head in. 

The Ladies that read a Book call'd Marriage-Cere- 
monies, will nd ſuſficient Reaſon. to thank Provi- 
dence, that they were born in fo good-natur'd an 
[Iſland as ours is, where the Preliminaries to Mar 


| __ are nothing near ſo moroſe and ſevere as they 
; | are 
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are in ſome Places in the World. To give an In- 
ſtance of this, our Author of the Marriage - Ceremo- 
mes tells us, p. 51. Among the Sabrians, (a Sort of 
mungril Chriſtians, that live on the Confines of 
Perſia next Turkey) the Parties meeting together at 
Church, the Miniſter makes the Bride ſwear Fefore the 
Women, that ſhe is a Virgin. As ill an Opinion as the 
World unjuſtly entertains of our Females, I am very 
well ſatisfy'd, that there are above forty thouſand 


conſcientious Wives, within the Bills of Mortality, 


that would have loſt all, before they would have 
taken ſo raſh and inſnaring an Oath. How is it 
poſſible that a Woman ſhould poſitively ſwear to 
an Imaginary Thing, which may be loſt (the Lord 
knows how) between ſleeping and waking? This I 
am ſure of, that no Huſband was ever a Jot the 
ſecurer for 'preſcribing arbitrary and unlawful 
Gains „ n 
Let, as great a Hardſhip as this may ſeem to be, it 
5 nothing in Compariſon of Haxdihips practis'd in 
ſome Countries, even afrer the Nuptial Ceremonies 
are perform'd, Thus we find in the ſaid Book, p. 42. 
That among the Greeks, if the Women find in the Bed 
the next Day a7 Sign of a leſt Virginity, they make a 
great Feaft ; but when that is wanting, they ſay nothing, 
the Brideg room ſending back the Bride to her Relations 
and Friends. The fame inhuman Cuſtom is likewiſe 
oblerv d by the Perſians, as the Reader may ſee, P. 64, 
by the Moors ef Morocco, p. 73, the Inhabitants of the 
Kingdom of Fez, p. 75, by thoſe of Algiers and Tunis, 
5. 79, by the Spaniards, who retain this Cuſtom from 
the Moors, . 22, and lately by the Jews in Barbary. 
As for the latter, I don't wonder at it to find ſuch 
Uſage among them, becauſe they were a ſtiff-neck'd 
People, that was always demanding Signs and To- 


dens; nor among Iniidels and Mahometans; but that 
any Chriſtians, that are happily freed from the Levi- 
tical Bondage, Mould ſtill hanker after the old ſu per- 
| titious Leaven, is a Matter of the greateſt Aſtonith- 


N 5 


ment 
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ment to me. I cannot but reflect with Horror, how 
many Ladies in England, that now live comfortably 
with their Huſbands, and are bleſs'd with a numerous 
Iſſue, had been ſhamefully diſcarded, and ſent Home, 
if ever ſuch an unrighteous Faſhion as this had got 
_ footing among us. It ſeems to argue a great deal of 
Cruelty in the Men, that they ſhould reliſh no Plea- 
ſure, but what comes at the Expence of their deareſt 
Conſorts. But it is my daily Prayer, that Providence 
will protect the free-born Women of England from 
ſuch bleody-minded Huſbands. p | 
But tho? the greateſt Part of the World are ſo ex- 
travagantly fond of Virginity, yet we-find there are 
ſome People that have no other Notions of Things, 
Our ſaid Author, p. 88, acquaints, That when one of 
Conchin marries, whoſoever he is, he may not lie with 
his Bride the firſt Night, but is oblig d to give ber to a 
Bramine, who lies with her; and that they believe this 
#9 be a Favanr, and a good Omen, I hope their Pariſhes 
in this Country are not of a large Extent, otherwiſe 
the Prieſt has more Work upon his Hands, than he will 
go ͤ through with, unleſs he keeps a Curate or two to 
relieve him, when Marriage comes in thick. The 
Holders- forth of our Convent icles affect to be thought 
great Pains-takers, and really deſerve the Name, for 
their Bands will teſtify for them, both in the Dog- 
Days, and out of the Dog-Days, that they ſweat ex- 
ceedingly. But, alas! what is this, if conſider'd in 
the ſame Scales with the Dindgery that theſe Prieſtz 
_ undergo in their Miniſtry. I have often wonder'd 
that the Popiſh Clergy, that ſtand up ſo ſtiffly for the 
"Divine Right of Firſt-fruits, don't troop in Shoals to 
this Kingdom, when they voluntarily pay fuch an 

_ extraordinary Tribute to the Church. 

Tis obſervable, that in moſt Countries of the World 
this Ceremony is perform'd by the Prieſthood, who, 
if they equally pretended to the Power of Loon, 3 
they do to that of Tying, they would have more Bi- 
linefsupon their Hands, than they could well dif pro 
: | wich, 


F ²˙ . . w-ͥ . . 


| 
; 
) 
t 
f 


with. Only i in Turkey marry'd People are join'd to- 


Rea ſon alledg'd for it then, was, that none was ſa - 


Office, was impower' d to lay People by the Heels, 


that particular; but in this Author we fhall find, 


\ 
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gether by the Cadey, or Civil Magiſtrate, and here in 
England, in Olivers Time, by a Juſtice 'of Peace; the 


well qualify*d to marry others, as he, who, by his 


and put them into the Stocks. 

As I have already taken Notice, Pirginity is rec- 
kon d ſo eſſential to Marriage, in ſeveral Countries, 
that the poor Bride is inhumanly diſmiſsd, and ſent- 
Home to her Relations, if ſne be found defective in 


that all the World is not of this Humour; in Pegu, of 
the Marriage Ceremonies, p. 96, The King, and thoſe of the 
greateſt Quality, lie not the firſt Night with their Wives, 
but admit others, and pay them bountifully that will Five 
themſelves the Trouble. With all due reſpe&-to our 
Women beit ſpoken, I humbly conceive, that one 
balf at leaſt, of the marry'd Men in this Kingdom, 
if they would ſpeak their Minds freely, mult do their 
Wives this Juſtice, as to own, that they fav? d this 
Porters Drudgery, as a Monarch (not inferior td S. 
lomon far Wiſdom) rightly calld it. Our Neigh- 
bours of Scotland, before they came to be civilis'd, 

us'd to lie the firſt Night with the Bride, their Vaſfal; 
but now they have flungup ſuch a troubleſome Pi i-ce 
of State, aud make their Tenants drudge for theme - 
ſelves. 

We rail at the Church of Ren and not without 
Reaſon, for exacting implicite Obedience fiom her 
Sons, but, alas! what ſignifies it, to take a few Ar- 
ticles upon the Credit of the Prieſt 3 but to take a 
Wife, as our Author tells us they doin Mujcovy, in | 


other Places, without ſeeing her once, or know 
what Deſects ſhe miy have, is ſomewhat hard u 


the Subject. Heaven be prais 'd, that herein England - 


we are not forc'd to buy a Pig in a Poke; nay, there 
are ſome marr yd Men in the World; that were 
as intimate y acquaiuted with their Wives before - 
N-6-- -—_ 
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7 


Maxridge, as ever they were after. See now. what it 


I'S to. live, under a free Government, nnd to have 
Magn Charta on one's Side. 


To conclude theſe Reflections, it is my hearty Ad- 


vice, That all unmarry'd Perſons would chuſe rhem- 
ſelves proper Spouſes by the firſt Opportunity, in or- 
der to recruit thoſe Numbers that have been deſtroy'd 


in the Wars, and not ſuffer. their Talents to lie bu— 
ry'd in a Napkin, for which they muſt ſeverely an- 
wer one Day. And as for thoſe that are marry'd, 


the beſt Way they can take, as I preſume, is, to live 


as ea ſy as they can; and, following the good Counſel 


of Hobſon the Carrier, ſ to manage themſelves, as 


not to tire before their Journey s End. 


eee LVF CVS Cx K 
Another L E 7 T E R to Mr. H.— 


being a fart her Conſulation on bis 


_ CUCKOLDOM, Sc. | 
SSSEESSSSSHSTHASIHNGSS 669445 


15 * "By. Mr. B 
e 15 «4 3 S <* # 
- 

- \p>*&- - \#- \g7 >8- 30- 97 * 8 „ mms 
ENTER AER ER HE * 5 
- —_— 9 „ 3311. " 2277 

. EY % s | » 7 


$ T ih. 
p 1 * 


12 98 
444 a 


* 
* 


5 
— 
225 
2˙. 
22 


Fa Find by your Anſwer, that my Ad- 
vice had not that good Effect upon 
vou which Iexpected. You {till com- 
plain: of your Unhappineſs, and di- 
ſturb your {elf and your Friends with 


I thought complainiug would make you a Farthing 


wa better, I would out-weep a Church-ſpout, and 
A 1 CU * 


Chimera's of your own creating. If 
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mt-lament a Widow that has bury'd three Haſbands, 
ind now laments for a fourth: Or if I thought you 
mnted any ſpiritya] Cordials, I would ſend you a 
Cart-load of Sermons, to teach you that Patience 
which the Preachers of them could never practiſe. 
But you are a Malade imaginaire, and Moliere would 
foner bring you to your felf, than a Divine. In 
fort, think xo more of the Viper that ſtung you, and 
you are well, | 28 TT DEI EIES 
You talk much of what People do in Spain upon 
theſe Occaſions ; but what have you and I to do 
with them ? Are we to regulate our- eating by the 
dots of Lapland, or to go naked, in Complaiſance to 
the Salvages under the Line? Had you liv'd in Spain, 
perhaps I had preach'd Revenge to you; and out of 
great Concern for your Perſon, advis'd you to ven- 
ture the Gallows, becauſe farſooth your Wife with 
the Sweat of herBrows had earn'd Damnation. But 
lnce you live in a Country where the People are 
wiſer than to be enſlav'd by ſuch fooliſh . Notions, 
pay ſiffer your ſelf to be govern'd by the Maxims 
of it, I rell you once more, Cuckoldom is no Scan- 
(al in our Nation; and if you were the firſt and 
ancienteſt —— in England, 1 could ſay no more to 
you. If cis the Rarity that makes the Monſter, 
you'll never come within the Number of them. "Tis 
only the marry'd Men that are not Cuckolds, that, 
properly ſpeaking, are the Monſters here, as in Guia- 
na; *tis not thoſe that have huge Li ps and flat Noſes, 
but thoſe that have them otherwiſe, are really the 
deform' d. rs 13+ Eb Srl 
The old Romans, who may be ſuppos'd to have 
had as juſt S2ntiments of Honour, as the niceſt Dons 
of Caſtile, were guided by wiſer Maxims. In Caſe 
of Infidelity, the Wife was ſent Home with Infamy 
to her vertuous Relations; but no Manner of Diſgrace 
reflected upon the Huſband. Pompey, the Conqueror 
of ſo many Kings; Cicero, the Father of Eloquence; 
and Ceſar, the Maſter of the Univerſe, had vil of 
MA Vs One, them 
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them Wives that prov'd as errant Recreants I Cucl 
yours; yet we don't find that they thought thei over-b 


ſelves a Farthing the worſe for it, or that they rail wife 
at their Stars, or flew into ſuch Extravagances forc'd 
vou do. Cicero in particular, that has written WM and t 
many confolatory Treatiſes, to relieve a Man und turns 


all the Misfortunes and Accidents of human Life, WM that i 


Baniſhment, - Poverty, the Loſs of Friends, al ly, a: 
Age, Diſgrace, and the like, yet never thought I Fathe 
worth his while to part with one {ſingle Drop is, fo 
Comfort out of his philoſophical Aqua Vitæ Bott De! 
to cure the Heart- burning of a Cuckold. And, v plagt 
ſhall it ever be ſaid, to the Infamy of old Engl your 
that Heathens, unctrcumcisd Heathens, could pradki PI 1 
that Patience, which you that, God be thank'd, liv don't 
under a meeker N cannot reconcil: youll wen 
ſelf to? to b 

Yor'l] tell me, perhaps, that the Romans bore th the 
with the greater Reſignation, becauſe they cou Lon 


make theraſelves Amends out of the Sex, and marr W 
another Wife as ſoon as they had diſmiſsd the for and 
mer. On the other Hand, I think 'tis happy for youll ſhou 
that you live in a Chriſtian Country, where the fen 
won't let you cut your Fingers the ſecond Time witlM But 
A Knife, as long as the Inſtrument that wounded yo was 
laſt, is in being. There's a Fable in ſop that fi the 
your Caſe exactly; therefore pray liſten to it with han 
due Attention and Reverence. A Shephetd kept wut 


Flock of Sheep near the Sea, and obſerving it to b Ho 


wonderful calm for a long Time, had an Itch upon to 1 


him to turn Merchant-Adventurer; that is to ſay,in 
plain Engliſh, a Gentleman liking. the Outſide of tht 


fair Sex well enough, picks out one to his Purpoſeſ you 
and reſolves to marry. So he converts his Sheep mai mc 
other Moveables into a Purſe of Money, buys a Pa ſes 
cel of Dates, and puts to Sea; that is to ſay, fu-W me 
niſhes him a Houſe, provides 4 tine Suit of Cloat ho go 
goes to Diikes-Piace; and marries, A Tempeſt ruffed ca 
him cruelly there, (this Tempeſt, Jack, by the 15 al 
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5; Cuckoldom) that he was forc'd to throw his Dates- 


And thus, with much ado, eſcapes to Shore, and re- 


ly, as he did before. A few Days after, finding old 
Father Ocean to look merrily about the Gills ; that 


2 Defign to hook him into Matrimony again; a 
Plague take you, ſays he, for a Diſſembler : What, 


[11 fee you hang'd before you ſhall have any. 1 
don't queſtion, Zack, but that there are twenty and 
twenty Women in your Neighbourhood, that long 
to be fingering your Dates; but if you'll follow 
the Shepherd's Example, they ſhall all loſe their 
Longing. 

Well, we have got over this troubleſome Point; 
and now nothing vexes you, but that your Wife 
ſhould run away with a Soldier, (a confounded En- 
fign I think you call him my and an ugly Fellew too. 
But this is the moſt fantaſtical Complaint that ever 
was heard, It puts me in Mind of an Fiſh- man in 
the Civil Wars, that when he was going to be 
hang'd, ſet nothing to Heart, but that he muſt be 
truſs d up in a Halter, and not in a Withe. If your 
Houſe was robb'd, I ſuppoſe it would be all a Caſe 
to you, whether it was a Beau or a Chimney-ſiwee- 


your preſens Misfortune, what Relief would it be to 
you, that a blue Garter planted your Horns, any 


ſee. But you, I find, are ſomewhat of Beſſuss Hu- 
mour 1n the Play, who comforted himſelf after a 
good Kicking, that his Honour had not ſuffer' d, be- 
cauſe in the firſt Place twas a Lord that kick'd him, 
and ſecondly, 'ewas un with a Spaniſh-Leather 


3 Slipper. 


wer- board, to lighten his Ship; that is ro ſay, his 
Wife was ſo damn'd a Thorn in his Side, that he was, 
forc'd to drink her to Death, to get rid of her.“ 


turns to the old Place, to follow his old Profeſſion; 
that is, breaks up Houſe-keeping, and lives private- 


is, ſome of the Sex ſmile and ſimper, as if they had 


your Chops water for more Dates, I warrant ; but | 


per, that did you the Honour to rifle you: And in 


more than a blue Apron, the Duce take me if I can 


7 


commodations in a Bed. Once more, the Fellow was 
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a Slipper. In your next Letter I expect to find you 


lamenting, becauſe the Fact was done under a Hedge 


can 
or upon a bare Floor, and not with the uſual Ac. 


enot 


roug 
ly e Why, ſo much the better ſtill, the Cockatrice rich 


of your Boſom will have the leſs to ſay for herſelf WM A 
another Day, and that ought to be no little Com- mig 
fort, Zack, to one in your Caſe, Beſides, it juſtifies Ml tile 
the old Saying, That Subjects and Wives, when they it is 
revolt from their lawful Sovereigns, ſeldom chuſe for a Ml we 
better, As for her pitching upon a Soldier to be her hig! 
Gallant, I don't wonder at it. The Gentlemen in © 
Red, and their Brethren in Black, have for ſeveral ver) 
Ages been in Poſſeſſion of the der; the latter upon Inte 
the Account of their Secrecy, which may be the that 
Reaſon, per ha ps, why they wear the Roſe, the Bidge not 
of Silence, in their Hatsz and the other, upon the got 
Score of the mighty Performarices which the Women WM © t. 
expect from them. The Ladies imagine them all to bew 
be Hero's; and as the Laity formerly believ'd, that him 
Black conferr d Grace and Greek, ſo they vainly Spac 
think, that Red gives the Wearers of it Courage and him 
Vigor above their Neighbours, If we may believe WI Moc 
Antiquity, Vulcan had a broader Back than Mars, keep 
and was the ſtronger made of the two; yet the lat- in > 
ter, with the powerful 1 harms of his embroiderd a bi 
Coat, and Steenkirk Cravat, ſo won rhe Godde':':s con 
Heart, that ſhe was eaſily tempred to Cuckold the poor il muc 
Blackſmith, In ſhort, Women are like Mackarel, bait eng; 
but a Hook with a Piece of red Lyons and you 1 and 
fallibly take them, | emb 
But to return to the Chapter of Veunef, from ima 
which we have digreſs'd; I told you before, *twould BI Var 
make it the worſe for your Wife at the Re——0n; Weng; 
but upon ſecond Thoughts, I don't know but fie I fo 
may have a great deal to ſay for herſelf, You ar? Biſh 
a handſom Fellow, Zack, I own it; but perhaps have and 
convinc'd her by ſorrowful Experi ence, that, as the T 
Proverb has it, all is not Gold that glitcers, Who Wand 
* ca beſo 
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can tell Cut your Wife has read natural Philoſophy 


rougheſt, the molt un promiſing Surface; - Thats the 
richeſt Mines lie below. 3 1 7 


mighty Natter; ; and much may be ſaid on ſo fer- 
tile a Head, People love to alter their Hands, tho 
it is not always for the better; a clear Inſtance of this 
we find in Plautus Amphitryo, Jupiter, who, by the 


ſhould have no groſs Palate, lies with Alemena the 
ver y Night before ſhe was deliver'd of two chopping 
Infants, . The Lady, for her Part, was complaiſant, 
that's certain z but Women, generally ſpeaking, are 
not ſo refractory as Camels are, that when they have 

got their Burden, riſe up, and will carry no more; 
lo this is no great Wonder. But what the Duce ſhould 


him, to make his Son Mercury Pimp for him for the 
Space of twenty four Hours, by the Clock, to put 


Moon and the reſt of the Stars do double Duty; to 
keep back the Sun, and make an univerſal Diſorder 
in Nature, and all to carry on a fooliſh Intrigue with 
a big-belly'd Woman? Tis agreed by all the Dutch 
Commentators, that he would never have done ſo 
much for Juno, his lawful Spouſe, in one of her moſt 
engaging Moments, with all the Advantages of Dreſs 
and Art to recommend her, much leſs under ſuch 
embarraſſing Circumſtances. - What then may we 
Imagine to be the Reaſon of it? Why, that partly 
Variety, and partly the Itch of making. a, Cuckold, 


TOM 
Ould 
on; 
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have 
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can 


[1 forget that I am pleading for your Wife, like the 
and turn'd one of his Party. 

Thus I have briefly run over i your Scruples, 
and endeavour'd.to make you rectus in curia; but 


Story. 


enough to know, that where the Ground was the 


þ | 
After all, whether it, is fo or not, Vagiet xt; is a 


high Poſt he ſtood. poſſeſs'd of, one would think 


bewitch a Lover, that had the whole Univerſe before. 


himſelf to the Expence of a Miracle, to make the 


engag'd him in this Expedition. But all this while, | 


Biſhop that was employ'd to write againſt Luther, 


beſore I conclude, ewe me leave to tell you 2 ſhort 
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Story. A Gentleman of my Acquaintance had a 
Tenant that rented about ſome 40 Shillings a Year 
of him: The Hutt he liv'd in, was a fad wretched 
Hole, made up of a few feeble Poles, cover'd with 
Mud, Dung, and Straw ; *twas not to be mention'd 
on the fame Year with a Crew's Neſt, either for the 
Materials, the Convenience, or Architecture of it. 
The leaſt Puff of Wind ruffled it more ſeverely, than 
2 Hurricane does a Ship in the Indies. The Dif. 
Charge of a Gun, at a Quarter of a Mile's Diſtance, 
would give it a Tertian Ague for a Fortnight. Then 
as for the Furniture, it was all of a Piece with the 
Building, half a Score wooden Spoons, with. a Plat 
rer of the ſame Metal, a broken back'd Chair, and 
_ what they call'd a Bed, by a bolder Catachreſis than 
is to be found in all Mr. Cleveland. It was not ſe 
much as furniſh'd whth a Suit of Grub-ſtreet Tapiſtry; 
I mean, a Set of Proteſtant Ballads, or the Devi 
_ tempting a London Prentice, or the Tanner's Advice 
to his Children, or the Royal Family on Horſe 
back, to keep the poor Walls in Countenance. The 
Fellow's whole Subſtance was a Bee-hive, half: 
Score Cabbages, and an Apple-Tree in the Yard; ol 
the Succeſs of which he depended more than th: 
Con tes on that of a Campaign in Handers 
A Tit that ſharp'd for his Livelihood on the Com 
mon, but as lean as a Projector's Foot- man; a Cow 
whoſe Milk was Meat and Drink, and her Tail an 
Almanack to the Family; with a Cock ſtrutting at 
the Head of a Progeny ; and a Brace of Pigs edu 
cated within Doors, and ſerv'd with as, much Cart 
as the Heir apparent to the Cottage, His Mulick 
when he came Home, was, to hear a Litter of young 
dirty Children ſquawling on one Side of him, ail 
the above-mention'd Meſſieurs de Porcraugnac grun 
ing ton the other, and his rank two-handed Spot 
cg never had a Drop of Water touch her Fac 
unce the Parſon ſprinkled her at the Font, by tl 
lame Token even then it made her cry out) end 
DS | ding v Ourll 
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vouring to keep the King's Majeſty's Peace between 
them. Yet amidſt all this Poverty and Filthineſs, 
the Fellow look'd merry, and in good Humour, 
ſnor d as contentedly at Church as the beft of his 
Neighbours, in an old Sunday-Coat that had out-liv'd 
ſix Generations; Mill whiſtled at his Work; and what 


is more, without any of the Pariſh to aſſiſt him, 
once a Year got his Wife with Child, as if he break- 


faſted every Morning on the Duke of Buckingham's 


famous Broth, So his Landlord aſk'd him what 
Shift he made to keep himſelf ſo chearful and mer- 


ry? Why, Maſter, ſays he, when I think of ſuch 
fine Folks as your Worſhip , that ride in your 


Coaches, and eat and drink of the beſt, without do-. 
ing any Thing for it, why then, an't pleaſe you, I 
can't forbear curſing my old Father for begetting me - 
under ſuch a ſtarving Planet: But when I conſider; 
how few are in your Caſe, and how many Millions. 


in the ſame Condition with my ſelf, if not in a 
worſe, why then I ſet my Hand to my Plough, 
and jog on as merrily as I can. Fack, this. Story 
needs no Application; de but think of the Millions 


you have on your Side, enough to confound the 
Turk and Pope, nay, to carry the whole World be- 
fore you, if you knew your own Strength; do but 
think how many Noblemen and Courtiers you have 


to lead the Van, how many Cits to bring up the 


main Body, how many Soldiers to- fight, Lawyers. 


to plead, Phyſicians to preſcribe, and Divines ta 
pray for you, and I dare engage you'll ſleep hearti- 


whining Letters; who am 


| Hour humble Servant, 


Tuo. BRowx⸗- 


POST. 


ly upon't, and perſecute me with no more of your 
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POSTSCRIPT. 


Phyſician: of my: Acquaintance, that has heard 
of your Misfortune, call'd upon me this Morn- 
ing, juſt as I had ended my Letter; and, leſt my 
Advice ſhould fail of making a good Impreſſion upon 
you, was ſo kind to ſend you the following Pre- 
ſeription. If theſe Precepts won't cure. you, we 
muſt proceed to Topicks; and one of the beſt Reme- 
dies I know, is what follows. When your diſcon- 
tented Soul labours with a little Brow-Anguiſh, take 


2 Child's Coral, with Whiſtle and Bells to it, moiſten 


it with faſting Spittle, .and rub your Forehead with 
it ter in die hors Medicis, It will make your Brow: 
Antlers cut eaſy ; for ſome Cuckolds are as fioward 
under the breeding of Horns, as ſome Children are 
under the nine of , Once more. adieu. 


NN + e 555 75 


A LETTER t0- the Reverend 
Mr.— in Eſſex, Graſi er, Phy- 
lan, and Parſon. 


Have had a . to write to thee 
this long while; but the Misfor- 
5 tune on't, is, that a Man does not 
8 know how to accoſt thee, without 
All being at the Pains to conſul the 
CE NN Herald's Office. Geryon, of tripple- 
— headed Memory, gave his Subjects, 
1 the fame Trouble, who, when they came 
to deliver a Petition to him, found themſelves as 
much embaraſs'd, which of his Heads to addreſs to, 3 
- ung. my ſelf at preſent,. under which of your thre 
| rein 
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Capacities I am firſt to conſider you, In ſhort, I am 
told you have got three Strings to your Bow, that 
you are a Parſon, a Graſier, and a Phyſician. Now, 
which of ' theſe is your Top-Profeſhon, I mean that 
which brings you in moſt Money, the Lord knows. 
However, hoping the beſt ſtill of the Church, this 
tomes to tell you, reverend Sir, that Lam glad at 
your good Fortune, and wifh you all the Proſperity 
OO a. 1 “ 


All your Friends here in Town äre extreamly 


pleaſed at your grafting the Graſier upon the Clergy- 
man. You have reduc'd Things, they ſay, to their 


primitive Condition, and join'd two Trades, as the 


World makes them now, that liv'd peaceably toge- 
ther long before the Flood. The old Patriarchs, you 
know, were both Prieſts and Graſiers, and had an 


equal Juriſdiction over their two-legg'd and four- 
legg' d Congregations. When Paganiſm got Footing 
in the World, the Caſe was ſomewhat alter'd; then 


dacrifices Came in Play, and the Prieſts and Graſiers 


turn*d Butchers; which noble Employ ment, ſome 


malicious People will tell yon, their Succeſſors have 
rept up under another Diſpenſation, 


But as for your joining the Phyſician to the Di- 


vine, they are not ſo well ſatisfy d. Some wonder'd 
why you would take up a Profeſſion that lies under 
the Imputation of being in the Hands of Atheiſts: 
But, Gentlemen, ſaid I, don't trouble your ſelves 


for that Matter; for let a Parſon tack a hundred 


other Profeſſions to his own, yet I'll engage, that 


like Oil among other Liquors,” the Clergy-man will 


float uppermoſt, Beſides, who knows but it was 


your ill Fortune to live amongſt ſuch a refractory 


perverſe People, as Don "Diego's were, that would 
not knock off in any Teaſonable Time, but liv'd 


long, on Purpoſe to ſpire their Relations, and de- 


fraud the Church of its Perquiſites. The Ropes grew 
mculdy, and the Bells were in Danger of forgetting 
their Notes, for want of Exerciſe ; and the Grafs in 


your 
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your Church-yard, for want of being corrected by 
the Spade, grew ſo ſcandalouſly and enormouſly 
high, that the Arch-Dgacon complain'd of it at the 
Viſitation, Then the poor Sexton, God help him, 
finding no Employment from the Dead, was in 3 
fair Way to be ſtarv'd among the Living; and had 
as little to do as a Pimp at Newmarket, when the 
0 t is not there. Then he and you; oh! I 
beg your Pardon, Doctor, then you and he, under 
the melancholy Yew-Tree that faces the Church- 
Porch, all alone, like Mr. Dryden's two Turtles in the 
Siege of Granada, coo'd and murmur'd to each others 
Moan, and made as mournful a Conſert between you, 
as two Sea-mens Widows in a Brandy-Shop near the 
Navy-Office. Huſbands complain'd of their Wives, 
and Wives of their Huſhands, for ſticking ſo unmer- 
cifully long to one another; and what is a dreadful 
Thing to cenſider, there had like to have been a ge- 
neral Inſurrection of all the young Fellows againſt 
their moſt unnatural Fathers for the ſame Account, 
To prevent theſe, and a thouſand other Inconveni- 
ences, I think it was very diſcreetly done of you, 
to ſet up for a Phyſician 5 and now I don't queſtion 
but the Bells troll merrily, the Ropes are made tracta- 

ble with uſing, the Church-yard looks like a Place of 

 Bufineſs, and your Sexton can afford to treat himſelf 
with a Ca pon at Supper. | 
As I was reading Caligula's Life t'other Merning, 
you came into my Head, I proteſt, and I could not 
forbear to wiſh, that it had been your good Luck to 
live under his auſpicions Reign, That Emperor, 
who was not partial to his own Species, but heartily 


encourag'd Merit where-ever he ſound it, whether | 


in Man or Beaſt, twas the ſame Thing to him, ge- 
nerouſly beſtow'd a fat Parſonage upon his Horſe I- 


citatus, whom, by the by, he defign'd to make Lord- 


Mayor of Rome the next Year, but granted him, I 
Fuppoſe, a Diſpenſation to officiate by a Curate, be- 
"cauſe the poor Brute had a natural lmpediiagcat in 
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his Speech. So I was thinking with my ſelf, if this 
noble-ſpirited Prince could preſent his Horſe to a 
tich Living, what Prefermeat would he have re- 
m, MWfus'd to a Gentleman of your Ability, had you liv'd 
| a {lin Rome at that Time. Bur you have prevented all 
nad Mitheſe Wiſhes in your Friends, by the wiſe Courſe 
the you have taken to get Money; for the Dev il's in't, 
it three gainful Trades in Confederacy, cannot make a 
der N shift to keep the French Wolf of Poverty from the 
ch- Door. Some People, indeed, think you come with- 
the Win the Canon abour Pluralities ; but that is a Jeſt; 
ners hey may as well call a double Chin a Plurality, and 
ou, chen the Lord have Mercy on the Wicked, and give 
the Wz Bear and Fiddle that ſcandalous Name, which 
ves, would touch the Copyhold of half the Curates in 
ner- ales. I would fain know why the Incumbent 
aful here the Benefice won't keep Body and Soul toge- 
ge- cher, ſhould not be ſuffer d ro make himſelf Amends 
ink Win ſome other Employment, as well as your Mercers | 
unt. Win a Country Village, to fell every Thing, from 
eni- WM broad Cloth and Sattin, down to Tape and Pack- 
you, Ml Thread, Beſides, all the World knows that the Re- 
tion WM formation ſtript the Church of Confeſſion, and ſeve- 

ral other advantageous Points, which kept the Laity 
ce of I in good Order: Now what could better ſupply the 
nſelf MW Abſence of theſe Things, than the Profeſſion you 

have taken up, ſince we find the World is ſo wicked- 
ly given, that they have a greater Regard for their 
tranſitory Bodies, than their Souls; ſo now, if any 
of your Pariſhioners are obſtinate, don't threaten 
them with the Eccleſiaſtical Court, but ply them 
with Pills; don't excommunicate them, but give 
tiem Phyſick; for that will ſooner ſend them to the 
Devil, than tue Cenſure of the C -h. 

L that am at ſo great a Diſtance from you, pleaſe 
my {elf now and then with the Thoughts that I be- 
nold you in your own Dominions, with as buſ y 2 
Face as a Country-Attorny ſtanding at his Door with | 
a Brace of Pens in Jus Hair * . L ſee you 8 

the 
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che Pulpit; \ knotking ddwn Sin like an Ox; ſom: 
ti mes handling: of Bullocks in the Market, and from 
rhenee ſent for to feel the Pulſe of a Farmer's plump 
Daughter in ordine ad Spiritualia, Then out comes 
the Clyſter- Pipe; and when that is adminiſter'd, the 
Pra yer-Book is lug d piping hot out of the ſame 
Pocket, to beg a Bleſſing upon't. The Harmony of 
Authors too in your Library, muſt needs be admirz- 
ble; Culpeper's Midwife, and Dr. Sherlock upon 
j Death ; Harvey de Lue Venerea, and Burgeſs of origi- 
nal Sin ; Coſebateh of Acids, and Twiſſe « of the Goſpel- 
Sweets; the Diſpenſatory, and the Concordance; a 
Father, "and an Urinal-Monger, But what pleaſes me 
mo, is, to hear that you are grown the graveſt Per: 
ſon in all the Country. Whatever you do, keep to 
your Gravity, and that will keep you. Some beo 
ple, I know, will call it Dulneſs; and, to ſay the 
Truth, Dulnefs and Gravity, like the two Sue a's in 
The Play, reſemble one another ſo much, that tis als 
moſt im poſſible to diſtinguiſh them; but no Matter 
for that , ſtill hold to the Text of Gravity : for the 
topping Men in all Profeſſions are protected by their 
Gravity, as the Towns in Holland are by the Mud 
— Dirt about them. 
Having been told of ſeveral of your Cures, I will 
we had you here in Town, to ſhew a Piece of you 
skill upon an old Acquaintance of yours, who i 
troubled with a dead Palſy on one Side, which I an 
afraid he will never recover of, till Death or you 
come to his Relief; I mean poor Harry S8 
who has lately marry'd the Widow D-——, For m 
Part, I can never ſee him, but I think of the Em 
- balmer in Herodotus, that committed Fornicatio! 
with a dead Body. St. Francis, that was forc'd t 
run into a Heap of Snow, to correct the Inſolence 
of Nature, would have turn'd as cold and motionle 
as Lot's Wife at the very Sight of her. A generous 
well-body'd Calenture, ſuch as they have under tl 
| Tune 2, may * put her Blood into Motion; but 
d eomm 
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common ordinary Fever can no more warm er, 


om than you. can roaſt à Sur loi n af Beef by 4 Farthing | 


mp MI candle. By chis yo may gueſs what a wretched 
mes Condition your Friend is in. If there is any: Thing 
the in your Art, that can give this Gentle woman a civil 
me Lift into the other World, (forireally the is too good 
of Ml for this) you are de ſir'd 15 communicate it; and beſides 
ira- good round Oratnity, Harry: promiſes you, ſhall 


pon preach! her Funeral Sermon; fo! that after vou haxe 


ig: deſtroy'd her with your Pills, Lyon maꝶ libre 


pel- der her with nn Tomb ian Tore no 
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T my coming to Town, 1 was fur 
25 pris d to hear two Things; Thatethe 
q| Duke of Savoy. had quiried the, Com- 

ferlerates, and gone ovento the- French, 

and; (what ſtartled me more) mr 
— Mrs. Lucy had thrown off her dld 
r i Chriſtian Acquaintance, and revolted to the Fems. 
EAI Faith, Child, 1 could never have imagin'd, that“ you, 
atia of all' the V. omen in the World, would ever have 
di choſen a Gallant our of that Religion; Which elips 
lence and diminithes tlieteurrent Coin of Love, Or couch 
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your longing; for you may as well look for ſome of 
the Race of the two Giants at Guila- hall in Cheapſide, 
as for any of Sampſons Progeny in Dule's- Place. Some 
of your Friends alledge, in your Juſtification, that 
you were wholly directed by your Intereſt in this 
"Choice, and troth I can't blame you. Our Stateſmen 
and Senators, our Divines, Merchants, and Lawyers, 
act, all upon chat Principle; and why a poor frail 
Woman ſhould not be allow'd the ſame Privilege, 1 
cannot Tee, So then, I find 'tis neither Circumciſi. 
on nor Uncircumciſion that avails any thing with 
you, but Money, which is, in Reality, of all Religi- 
ons, and you only put in Practice what your kind 
Keeper's Anceſtors did formerly in the Wilderneſs, 
that is, you fall down before the Golden Calf, which 


the Rabbies ſay, was ſome Excuſe for their Idolatry. 


Upon this foot III allow you to grant ſome Favours 
to your Old Teſtament Spark, fo long as his Pot of 
Manna continues full, and you find him like the 
Land of Canaan, flowing with Milk and Honey, 
However, in the mean Time, conſider how his Prede- 
ceſſors ſery'd the Azyptians, and let it not diſturb 
your pious Conſcience to uſe him in the ſame man- 
ner. For your Comfort, all our Caſuiſts agree, that it 
is no more Sin to cheat a 7ew, than to over-reach a 
Scot, or to punt falſe Dice upon a Stock- jobber. And 
now, old Friend of mine, to tell thee the Truth, I 

have a great Inclination upon me to be wonderiully 
loving to thee, and Tl tell thee the Reaſon: If thou 

Hadft kept ſtil] within the Pale of the Church, I be- 
lieve you and I knew one another ſo intimately well 

before, that I ſhould have lain under no great Temp- 
ration totreſpaſs with thee. But ſince thou haſt ac 
mitted an Interloper into thy Boſom, I have a won- 

derful longing to beat up his Quartersand am reſolv'd 
0 cuckold this Eleazar, this Aben-Evra, this Sou of 
Circumciſion, only to thew. my Zeal ro Chriſtianity, 
Therefore meet me, dear Iu y, this very Evening 
iu the Pit; for I long to know, firſt, how thou mad't 
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a Shift to paſs the LTevitical Muſter with him 


and ſecondly and laſtly, to be inform'd, Whether 
Aaron's Bells make better Muſick than ours. 


Alcdien. 
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4 LETTER from a Gentleman 


in Holland, 20 bis Friend in Eng- 
: LEO 


OU may imagine Tlead none of the 
moſt comfortable Lives here, when 
l tell you, that Fam quarter'd. jt a2 
Fav little pimping Village on the Fron- 
tier of Flanders, where I have no 


— Ad; 
— - —— 


intrigue with. To begin with tke'former, Iam a2 


However, this is no more Temptation to me to learn 
their croaking Language, than I ſhould have, if I 
were marry'd, to imitate the jealous Italian in Fugg ius, 
who gelt himſelf, on purpoſe to know whether his 
Wife was true to his Bed. Then their Liquor is ſo 
abominable, that there's ne enduring it; rather than 
do Penance in ſuch vile Stuff, two of my Soldiers are 
ſorc d to fill their Guts with Water every Day, and 
then ſtand upon their Heads a quarter ofan Hour toge- 
ther, to make themſelves giddyyitawhich gives them 
ſome feeble Repreſentation of Drunkennefs. In ſhort, 
lam grown ruſty for want of Exerciſe, and paſs a- 
way my Time as uneaſily, as a poor Carp that has 
Ty O 2 Leen 
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been us'd to range in a River, does in alittle Ciſtern 
_ of Water at a Fiſhmorger's hy Temple Rar. However, 
I could make a Shift to bear the Brutatity of the-Men; 
if the other Sex made me Amends; but i'faith they 
re cd{d to ſuch a Degree, that neither Love nor Wine 
can unthavy them. I muſt needs own, I have the 
Tame Quarrel to the Generality of your Women in 
Toudon, as the Clergy have to the Lait y, that” is to 
ay) they know too much; but a plague on't, the 


10 e Fraser F Ae ſneh 
NDegmatitky pick Creatures, khat 'a Man hiüſt lire 
— 


viſe! Age of. a Patriarch among th em, ty reach them 
to fetch and carry. In ſhort, you may ſooner teach 
A Lap/aiider Algebra. Tho' the Viriuoſi may be mi— 
Aaken in their univerſal Character, yet I thought 
Love had an;untiverſu] Language, Which was under- 
ſtood from, Pole to Pole, and that he kept an Ex- 
challge in all, Corners of the Earch) where the two 
Srxes might barter their Commodities; bur here, it 
ems, this affick is not practis' d, tlic they trade 
an every. Thing elſe. By Signs and other Motions, 
I can imake a ift te tell them what I would ec 
and drink; but cannot, with all that my Eyes 
can ſpeak, with. all that my Fingers can expreſs, 
make the Women underſtand my Meaning, ſo as to 
xelizve, my more preſling Negeffitcies. Looking once 
within languiſhing ridiculeus Alx; as Pcaple in Love 
iſe to de, my Landlord's, Daughrer thought I was 
il, atida Phyſician. was preſently ſent for, (ſo ! 
gueſs de him tobe, by the Clyſter-pipe hanging by 
his Side) but L had the Grace to refuſe the Civilities 
de deſignid me. To try her yer farther, I put 4 
Pledge inte her Hands, which the Women in all 
other Paris of the Globe are willing enough to . 
<liazrzey, and know the Value af; but ſhe loo d up. 
nit as unconcern' d, as à Cheapfide Cit docs at d 
Cuckold, and return'd it me back; and yet the 
Wench was plump and lundtome, was paſt went); 
wad ſeem'd io be made of the ſame goodl-natur d 
1155 YE Miterlals 
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Miterials with the Women in, England; .. "Tis. a com- 
mon Sayings but untru2, that no Nat ion is. 0 ay. 


| td 


18 but Love and Religion have got Foot an. 
If we may beliee, our modern Tr avellers,. the. 
3 have no Religlon ; and, I:,have found, by 
ſorrow ful Exper lence, that che. Dutch Women have. 
no Taſte of Love: Whether, this. proceeds: from. their, | 
natural Coldneſ:, which produces the ſame. Effects. 
here, that Grace does in other Places; or whether 
their, Buſinc is, to which they are no 125 bred. than, 
the Men, prov: es too. prevalent tor all amorens I- 
preſſious, I cant tell; but this is certain, that AS Af 
| modern Autor exprefies hämſelf, we find Among, 9 
l 
theſe Pag an People, n certain uſunge de hruderie q 74%. 
generalement etabliet je ne ſta! quelle hg! e 8 9s de | 


' SER © . A eas FO. 


Dd — 


0 contiuence, qui paſſe de mere en ſi, le comme ue eſſecs 

1 de Religion. In inort, if Love be a Deity, there arg 
0 no ſuch damn d Atheiſts An the World, as in this, 
it ſtrange Climate. Tis tape, in other; Plnges, Ale. 
la of rhe fair Sex nay be too profuſe in their . 15 


„ing; bat tesftbef Divines rightly .obſerye,;Syper 
tion is better than Prophaneneſs, Thoſe few. Pets 
that pretend to own his. Power, pay their Qblations: 


1 to him with as ill a Will, as a breaking Trade mah. 
2 pays his T. xes to the i It dors not, comg. : 
| from any generovs Pr $1.36} ple within, che. Heart ht: . 
ce 

12 no Share in the Sacrifice; and the Soul, which, 3 n 
Wh other Countpies loyes to allt and 8 long, 1% I 


F Body upon theſe. Occaſions, is as unconcern'd -hereg 
3s a Tradeſman's Rake-helly: Prentice arg Walkers, 


[) 
x. Meeting. Not but that there are Whor es and 3 
1 d Women too in this Country; (which may fee: 


all to deſtroy what I have flid before) but the lattcy 
know no more what Gallantry means, than they 


ex- 

ap: underſtand Arabic; and rhe former are ſuch ram- 
* pant mercenary Dev Ils, that they would lick old 
the Lucifer's Cloven-Feet for a ſingle Gilder, In ſhort, 


there's not one honeſt Rada to be ſound among 
rd News to juſtify the Profeſiion : ; and Love has 


als By = ne'er 
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ne'ex a court in all the ſeven Provinces, where à 
Man gan be heard in forma paupert; which is a i 
fad Thing for us poor Soldiers, that are not over- 
ſtock d with the Ready. And then, as I have al. 5 
4 
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reidy told yon, thoſe that paſs for Maids; are ſich 
inſenfible Things, that one may ſucceed much 
ſooner in his Pretenſions elſewhere, than he can 
Here make himſelf underſtood: Or, ro expreſs my 
ſelf in the Language of Weſtmirfter-Hall, one may 
get his Cauſe rry'd, enter upon the Premiſes, and To 
levy a Fine elſewhere, before he can pur in his Plea fi 
here, let him uſe all the Art he can. The young 
Fellows are made of the ſame unthinking Clay; 
they ſometimes talk of the Flames of Love, but 
*ris fo as we at this Diſtance, of the Siege of Tro, 
which nothing concerns us. Tis next to an Article 
of Faith with them, that no Evacuation is ſo re- 
freſhing as a Belch; that nothing warms, but Bran- 
dy, and that nothing is worth a Man's courting, but 
Gueſs then what a difinal Penance T have under- Out: 
gone in this wicked Place; but now, Heaven be abſc 
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prais'd, my Perſecution is like to be at an End; for and 
next Week we are order'd to join the Army at Ni- im: 
velle, where I hope to meet good Store of Champaign, inh 
and to make my ſelf ' Amends ont of the Female Re- by 
cruits chat are arriv'd from England. Come Battle pc 
and Murder, Bloodſhed and Deſolation, ' Fire and = 
Paggot; in fine, any Thing but Dutch Women, and Wo: 
the Curſe of Sobriety. Thus prays . tha: 
Your moſt oblig d Servant, gt 

7 8 Van 

criſ 

the 

1 

mol 

ſaid 
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COLD EAN EDEN DIED 


To "bir Miſtreſs, that frewd bis 
57 55 Letters o bis Rival. 


OUR 1 unjuſt Uſage of 

me, has had this good Effect, tho' 1 
am not at all oblig'd to you for it, 
as to make me a very good Chriſtian, 
I was in a fair Way to commit Ido- 
Do and to pay my Adoration in 
a wrong Place; ſo far had a gay 
Outſide file impar'd upon me. But, Madam, you have 
abſolutely cur'd me of this ſuperſtitions Blindneſs ; 
and now I can plainly diſcover the Fiend, where 1 
imagin'd a little before, that nothing but a Goddeſs 
0 inhabited. 

Since my Eyes have been thus open 'd, I can look 
upon the faireſt of your Sex, without finding the 
leaſt Emotion in my Heart; and the moſt beautiful 
Woman of Heaven's making g) affects me no more 
than one of Sir Godſr)'s: Nay, in ſome Reſpect, the 
Copy may be ſaid to exceed the Original: It has as 
fair and charming an Outſide, but nothing of that 
Vanity and Impertinence, nothing of that Hy po- 
criſp, Malice, and Diſſi mulãtion, which make up 
the Com poſit ion of the other. 

I dare appeal to your ſelf, who are none of the 
molt impartial Judges in the World, whether I ever 
faid, or did, or writ, one miſbecoming Thing to- 
0 you, Pſion, Perhaps, which intexicates no lels 

| O 4 than 
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than Wine, might betray one to ſome Exceſſes : nt 
till they were to your Advantage; on which Scare 
you. were ablig d. if Dot vive them, yet 
text to buy cem in Str Fe. oh lever ndfoach's 
Fat bur Wich a  Facred, Awe, Nd) A e. repreſented 
v Diyiniry, to my, felf, when ever I took Pen in 
Band to acquaint you with the Sentiments of my 
Soul. If my Incenſe was not of the firſt Sort, (for 
{am knimble*\enough'ro believe, that vou might 
Have receiv'd much better from a tlioufand other 
Hands) yet ,the; Sincerity* of. *bbvy,that offer'd it, 
onght to have cover'd him from your Diſpleaſure, 
Tho” you diflike my Flame, et. in common Cha- 
1 ty you might have ſuffer d 1t/to/expire in its own 
Ern, If you were reſolv d to puniſh it for aſpiring 
io high, one ſingle Frown / would have extinguiſh'd 
It; or at leaſt ſecur d yon from being troubled with 
it any longer: But to divert your ſelf and my Rival, 
at the Expence of an unhappy Lover, Who was 
then bleeding for you, to publiſh his Intirmiries, only 
-occaſion'd by the Violence of his Paſſion" "Oh, thou 
downright Devil ! 1 ſhould ſay Woman, wis cruel to 
the laff Degree; and fich Uſage, thir the worſt of 
Princes never treated te worſt of f Su jets with. But 
rleaven be prais'd, it awaken'd every Reſentment 
about me, and in fpite of my Weakneſs, gave me 
Courage enough to tear you from KS Heazr, Which 
you had fo unjultly uſurp'd. 

But I forgot, Madam, that you u made me 4 Chri. 
tian; ſo to ſhew that Ian fill in perfect Charity 
with you, I hope, and that without any Reſerve, 
to ſee you marry d to my Rival. Since your V aniry 

takes {ich Delight to be addreſs'd, the very next Dq 
-after the Prieſt has join'd your Hands, may you re 
ceive more Letters from your pretended or real Ad- 
mirers, than are ſent to a Secretary of State after 
the firſt Diſcovery of a Plot. May you ſhew them 
to your Huſband, in Hopes he will challenge one of 
the Sparks, and fall in your Quarret: May they 


have 
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have that Effect, as to Fly-blpw: bim in the jealous 
side of his Head; but may he never think You, 
worth the while to venture the cutting off, a; Finger 
in the Defence of your Honour. Still may. the 
Sparks perſecute you with their Billets; and fill 
may he think them to be of your own contriving 
and treat you accordingly, In ſhort, may be,and-- 
you li ve long, exceeding long tugother ; and (may; 
Providence ſo influence all his Actions, as to make 
him an luſtrument of doin 984 uſtice to 5Ou; and 1 
VFC at art Watt 
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.I. L the Chocolat-Houſes at this En a 4 
ae Town, are exceedingly furpriz dit 


eben of paſſing this Campaigy, in 
Ee (ers, and talk of going into Mqurutng - 
for thee. Nay, would'ſt thou believe it! thoſe braw- 
ny Inſenſibles, the Chair- men, take it to Heart,,and a 
threaten to renounce Flip and All-Fours, ſince thou 
haſt decreed to: leave Exgland. Prithee, Tum, what 
have the Ladies done, that thou ſnouldſt. be. 40 cruęl 
to them? Or rather, What unweildy, Sins, Haſt. chou 
committed, to be ſo-barbarous ta thydelf,? For y 
Parc, I look upon thee to be bewiteh:dy | For © an- 
not otherwiſe account for thy Madneſs. Thou haft 
no Religion to fight for, that's certain; and there 
are Liberty: and Property. Fools enongh in he. 
Nation, without thee, to help to increaſe their 
Num 5oof 7 EE: =o Is 
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Lord! what will the Degeneracy of this Age 
come to? That à Gentleman that underſtands Dreſ- 
ſing to Perfection, and has ſpent ſu many Hours at 
ocſtes, and the Blue Poſts, to cultivate his Palate, 
ſhowld ever be ſuch a Sor, as in cold Blood, and of 
bis en true Accord, to viſir that helliſh Country, 
Where the Burgo-maſters and the Boors conſpire be- 
tween them to infect the very Air with their 

Helches. Rot my Diaphragm, if the naſty Word 
has not polluted my Ink, fo that I am forc'd to put 
ſome Orange-Water into the Standiſh, to correct the 
nnfavory Smell. Really, Tam, to think of the Mi- 
ſeries thou muſt endure this Summer, is as bad as 
going up to the Monument. It has made me giddy, 
con found me elſe, and my Head turns round like 
2 Weather-cock, In the firſt Place, to lye in a 
damin'd fneaking Tent, where you can ſcarce turn 
your ſelf round, with no Curtains to your Bed; 
_ nay, not ſo much as a Looking-glafs. in its loweſt 
Signification: Then no other Pulvilio to ſcent your 
Perriwig, but the Duſt of the Plains and Gun- 
powder, and to ſtink worſe of the latter, than Cheap- 
ide did formerly on a Lord Mayor's Day; upon 

Thoft' unrighteous Things calPd Marches, no fuch 
Convenience as a Chair to be got. For your Com- 
fort, Tam, yon muſt walk through thick and thin 
with no Waiter behind you to clean your Shoes, 
among @ Herd of ſkirtlefs Raſcals, that ſtink worſe 
than Pole-cars. Oh! let me think no more of them. 
*Befides, tis a Million to one, that walking thus in 
the Sanz will dignify your Face with ſome Pim- 
ples. Horrid and hideous ! the very Thought of a 
$imple has ſo diſcompos'd me, that feeling ſome- 
thing itch in my Forehead, ——— I muſt beg your 

Pardon, Tam, — if being under the Apprehentions 
of ſich a Diſaſter, I now and then make bold to 
conſult that faithful Oracle my Glaſs : — Heaven 
be prxis'd *ris not ſo bad with me; and yet 
what the Devil means that little Spot of Red,—— 
EE 15 „„ | *Tis 
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"Tis well *tis no worſe, I may thank my Sotting 
for this. Dem it, ro drink a whole Pint of 
Claret at a Sitting! Hell and Furies! how. it in- 
creaſes ! — I would not have a Pimple, Tam, 
for the Indies. But tis gone after all, and I: 
find my Suſpicions were in vain. 
To come now, Tam, to the Field of Battle; thoſe 
ill-bred whorſon Things call'd Bullets, are no Re- 
ſpecters of perſons. A Pox on them, they ' obſerve 
no Diſtinction between a fine Gentleman and a Dra- 
gooner, Perhaps it would not grieve. a Man to loſe 
his Life upon 4 good Occaſion ; (I ſpeak this by way 
of Suppoſition only) but to ſuryive the untimely. 
Fate of one's belov'd Wig, to ſee one's embroider'd. 
Coat mangled and hack'd, is enough to break the 
Heart of Hercules, if he were alive, and had a true 
Senſe of Things. To diſſwade you, if tis poſſible, 
from embarking in this pernicious Affair, let me 
conjure you as a Friend, to reflect upon Sir John Fop- 
pington's Caſe. About two Months ago he put on a 
Milk-white Suit, deſigning to ſhew himſelf in it 
that Evening in the Park; and, to do Sir Fohn Ju- 


| ſtice, he never exerted the Brightneſs of his Imagi- 
nation ſo much as he did upon the trimming of it. 
55 Coming by Catherine Street, a ſawey impudent Chim 
5 ney-Sweeper daub'd his Coat. I wonder, Tam, by 
; the by, that the Parliament never made a five Mile 
e Act to banith ſuch prophane Villains out of all Cor- 
porations, as once they did the Diſſenting Miniſters. - 
| But fo it happen'd as I tell yon, and poor Sir John 
. immediately went Home, and took his Bed upon't. 
4 He had all the Agonies of a deſpairing Sinner. —= 
. Come, Knight, ſays I, there's no Harm, I hope; 
* prithee take Courage, and get up. Good 
5 Heavens! my Coat, cry'd he. Why there's 
0 no Danger, but it will recover, and do well. — Oh, . 
n that confounded Chimney-Sweeper ! =— Prov i-- 
t dence ſent him to viſit yon for your Sins, Sir 
- Fohn, ==———— But what Ill have I done to draw ſuch 
5 1 | 
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=. Jud ment upon me ? EW Abs The Ways of Hea- and. 
* MN, Six John, are dark and m yſterious. Jack, — Hero 
I never committed Mürt er nor Sacrilege in my little 
Life, why then ſhould So he run on for Land 
above fix Hours. All this while we endeavour'd to Bra it 
Joften his Calamity to him, by reminding him of Num 
the Inconflancy of human Affairs. We refreſh'd his H: 


Memory with Stories of Kings de pos d, and famous Legs 
Monarchies ſubverted; but 'twas all in vain : He 
could not be perſivaded to live, till the Scowrer had 
taken his Oath before a Juſtice of Peace, that the 
Coat was not a Farthing the worſe. N ay, this was 
not enough, the Taylor was ſent for to confirm the 
Scowrer's De poſition; and the Woman of the Houle, 
who ſaw him put it on in the Morning, muſt fwear, 
as the hopes to be ſay 'd, that 1 It Was not in the leaſt 
Injur'd. | 

Af this melancholy luſtance, Tar, is not enough 
to deter you from your wicked Reſoſution, and you 
have no Bowels of Com paſſion for the Iſſue of your 
own Fancy, meaning .your Cloaths, pray retire for. 
a Moment or two to your Cloſet, lay your Hand up. 
on your Heart, and aſk it cooly and ſoberly, how it 
would reliſh that moſt extraordinar y Accom pliſhment, 
a wooden Leg? Think what a decent Figure you'll 
make in a Lady's Chamber, with fo fine a Qualifica- 
tion. Good Lard, a wooden Leg! Tis almoſt: as 
charming as the "Devil's claven fo. A Lover 
made of Fleſh and Blood above, and of Timber be- 
low, what an odd Compoſition is that! The Mid- 
tarur in the Fable, who was half Man and half Beat, 
Was a Cherubim to him. Or, Tam, if this does not 
mortiſy you, pray conſider, that there are certain 
impudent Things in an Army call'd Guns, that 

withont aſking any Queſtions, will demoliſh a Man's 
Noſe, or run away with one of his Arms, or carry 
off half his "Teeth and under- -Jaw ; ; and yet there 
lies no Action 4 them for it. Such Rleſlingas 
a8 theſe a are to be had in FE a: ders, with due yok 
all 
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| and Application; and, Tam, you may ſee ſeveral 
| Heroes about the Town, who purchas'd them at no 
little Expence of Time and Blood at Steenkirꝶ and 
Landen, But, Tam, if you have any Zuts in your 
Brains, you'll never long to make one of the 
| Number. — 
| Having mention'd the Loſk of Arms. Teeth,, and 
Legs, without which, Tam, we can neither mak 
x our Reverences with a good Air, nor talk; Agreeabl) y 
| to the Ladies, nor perform our Parts at 4 Ball. If 
; this won't fright you, twould be i mpextinent-to | put 0 
6 you in Mind that you have another Thing ſtill to- 
| loſe, and that is your Life. For alas, Tam, whit is. 
ö Life worth, when we have loft the only Thing 
that maketh the Triffe dear to us? As*for me, con- 
found my olandula Pinta/is, if Jam not of Will E/ 
ſence's Opinion, the greateſt Genius that Covent- 
| Garden ever produc'd for exquiſite Dreſting, who 
| us d to ſay, for his Part he knew not what a Man's. 
Head was good for, but to hang his Hit or his Perrt- 
wig on; and that if it were put to his Choice, he 
would as s ſoon loſe that as any other Part about him; 


that the chief End of Man was to dreſs well; and 

; Death it ſelf was not fo for midable as a Dif, tbille, 

But whether does this Subject burry me? or how | 
came chat ſowre Monoſyllable Death in our Pens i 

5 Way? Faith, Tam, I dare truſt my Thoughts no I 

; longer with ſo melancholy a Theme, So hoping ; 

. you'll be ſo kind to your ſelf, as to conſider more ol f 


- this Matter, I am 
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, Potre tres humble See ice 

L The Shoutder-knot Cabal meets to Morrow. night l 
l near St. Zames's, to do à ſingular Act of Juſtice, | 
5 and to think of Ways and Means bow io re- 

7 ſtore thoſe long neglected Ornaments,” Your 

e Company is expected there. . 1 

5 


1 : | To 


— 


| 4 
14 
1 

| " 
I 
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ploy the Prieſts to exorciſe the Devil, becauſe they 
are beſt acquainted with him. Take it therefore for 


yer and Poet can no more inhabit in the ſame Per- 


pect to have your Arrears paid ſo much as in Malt- 
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To 4 young Lawyer that dabbled 


in Poetry. 


infected with Verſe-making, by the 
[> —_ ſame Token that the Spots of Par. 
> CANS naſſus have broke out upon you in 

SS ſ:yeral Love-Sonnets, and a Pinda- 


rick Ode upon the Peace, they have deſir d me, whom 
they knew to labour under the ſame Diſtemper for- 
merly, to attempt your Cure, with the fame Pro- 


ſpect, I ſuppoſe, as the People of Spain and Italy em- 


an undoubted Truth, that Law and Poetry are as 
incompatible as War and Plenty, and that the Law- 


ſon, than a Beau and a Chimney-ſweeper. The Law 
propoſeth Intereſt for its End, and that Con ſidera- 
tion makes its Thiſtles palatable; but you'll find 
your ſelf damnably miſtaken, if you think to ad- 
vance your ſelf by the Muſes. After you have ſpent 
your whole Age in their Service, you muſt not ex- 


Tickets, or Fxchequer-Notes. They*ll put you off 
to one Mrs, Tattle, alias Fame, the veryeſt Coquet 
that ever was, and that prating Goſſip will ſham 
you with an Immortality-Ticket, for ſooth, which is 
not to become due to you *till you are laid aſleep in 


2a Church-yard ;z and neither you nor your Heirs will! 
be a Farthing the better for it. What is worſe, the 


nine Siſters above-mention'd will not only diſappoint 
your Ex pectat ions as to a Reward, but will engrot 
all youx Favours, and ſuffer no Rivals to interfere 
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with -them. Like the Eaſt- India Women, they'll 


to be poiſon'd by them, and made uncapable of any 
Thing elſe ; and nothing you know is ſo furious as 
the Revenge of a diſcarded Miſtreſs. If you deſign 
to touch at the moſt advantageous Port in the Land 
of Poetry, call'd the Theatre, conſider how viſible 
the Dangers, and how unſuitable the Returns are, 
To pleaſe the Ladies, you muſt take Care to lard the 
Dialogue with Store of luſcious Stuff, which the 


ih 

in WPighteous call Bawdy : To. pleaſe our new Refor- 

la- mers, you muft have none, otherwiſe gruff Jeremy 
mn vill be upon your Bones, In ſhort, a Poet has as 

hard a Taſk on't to manage, as a Paſſive Obedience 

o- Divine that preaches before the Commons on the 
m-Mzoth of January. Then to fit with an aking Heart 
ey br three long Hours behind the Scenes, within an 
for Inch of Damnation all the while, tho' you ſhould. 


ny {Wie lodg'd in Drury-Lane, and that the Spaniſh Plate- 
ra- Fleet is not to be compar'd to a good third Day. To 


nd Mundeceive you then, the Theatre is not ſo overſtock' d 


ad- N with ungodly Mammon, as you may believe. Rab. 
nt Ils fomewhere ſaith, that the very Shadow of an 
ex- Abbey-Steeple is enough to get a Woman with 
l- child; and I can tell you, for your Comfort, that 
off Wl the Shadow of the Theatre is ſtarving ;z and the Air 
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expect you ſhould prove conſtant, and beſtow no 
Marks of Benevolence elſewhere, otherwiſe conclude 


come off never ſo victorious, can you imagine the 
w. ſucceeding Pleaſure can make you Amends for ſa, 
er- much Pain and Anguiſh? But you fancy the I. dies 


% 


net of it as naturally produces Poverty, as that of the 


am Hundreds in Eſſeæ begets Agnes. There was a Woollen- 


is braper in the Strand, that unhappily dream'd but of 


in Na Candle-ſnuffer of the Houſe, who is at leaſt four 


1111 MW Removes from a Poet, and the poor Fellow broke 


the within a Week after. ; 
int So then, if you have the Fear of Intereſt before 
rols your Eyes, ſtick cloſe to the Law, and let Poetry 


ere I goto the Devil. Ovid will be an everlaſting Teſti. 
ih . 5 mony 
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Father, like a wiſe old Gentleman, deſign'd him for 


: % 


mony of this Truth to all Ages of the World. His 


the Bar; but the giddy Fop flung up that Profeſſion, ſelf 
and ſer up for a Wit; but obſerve, I beſeech you, chin 
what he got by rhe Exchange. By ſome of his foo- elf 
liſh Verſes, he drew the Em peror s Diſpleaſure upon er 
himſelf, who ſent him a grazing to teach him more Thi! 
Manners, and ſo he liv'd a miſerable Fugitive, il per 
partihus inſidelium, where he had Leiſure enough t tio! 
curſe the verifying Planet which betray'd him roi © 
theſe Extremities. One or two perhaps in the Com be, 
paſs of ſix thouſand Years have made their Fortune £99 
by ir; but is this any Encouragement for you tg Lorc 
betake your felf to Apollo's: high Road? What May dice 
of ordinary Senſe would hazard his All in a Lottery, this 
in Hopes of meeting a benefited Ticket, where he 
has forty thouſand to one odds againſt him. ge 
ſides, Buſineſs and Postry agree as ill together ax 1 85 
Faith and Reafon, which two latter, as has been j; 
diciouſly obſery'd by the fam'd Tub-drubber 0 
Covent-Garden, can never be brought to ſet the 4. 
Horſes together. Thoſe poor Rogues, that do 4% | 
Jo's Drudgery, like the Servants that belong 4 
Dr. Ch. 2's Land Office, muſt een take the ._ ( 


Labour for their Pains; for Apolloand the Doctor pa 
no Wages; and they agree in this too, that Paps 
paſſes with both for ready Money. 

On the other Hand, rhe Law has all the Bait 
you can think of 0 take you: Crowds of Client 
to dance Attendance at your Chamber every Mor! 
ing: Wealth perpernally flowing in upon yo, ai 
all this attain'd with a few Qualificat ions; nothin 
but a ſtrong Pair of Bellows, cal d Lunge, aud 
Forehead of the Corinthian Order, are requir'd. « 
that if yon abandor. ſo rich a Soil, to ſtarve upon 
barren Common, the very Stones in Hemi f, 
Hall, like the Blood of the Recorder's 14 3 28) WI 

rif: up in Judgment agtinſt you. After all, if 5 
are not Maſter of Philoſptiy enonzh to tet you 


i? 
4 
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ſelf at Liberty, and cannot entirely ſhake off the 
chimin; Diſeaſe, * me adviſe you as a Friend, to 
treſpaſs that Way in private; ; let. not your Miſtreſs, 
Nor fo much as your Bottle Companion, know any 
Thing of the Matter; bert when the Writing-Fit is 
upon you, do it wich as much prudent Circumſpe- 
ion, as difcreet Thieves When they are going to 
commĩt Burglary. Otherwiſe you muſt lie under 
the Scandal of being thought a diſaffected Man to 
Cook and Littleton; and if that ſhould arrive to my 
Lord Chief Juſtice s Fars, good Night to your Pra- 
Rice, This is all that 1 have at e preſent. fo fay y 
this Hes who: am ö * 

| SO dem ano Nur moſt 1 Nee. 
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your 'Life ? You Tl fay this is an 
odd Queſtion. © Pl grve- you the 
Reaſon then why L afk d it: There's 
an odd Sort of à Fellow uſtally 
pictur'd in it, Madam, with the 
Devil knows How many Darts 1n 
bis Body. And what of him? cry you. Why, 
Madam; he's only a Type of your humble Servant; 
for that Son of a Whare Crpid © has fo pink'd me all 
over with his confbunded Arrows, that, by my 
Troth, 1“ look like, let me think, Irke 
What, * —— like your Ladiſhip's Pin-cuſhion, 
Bur this is not all Your Eyes had like” to have 

| prov 'd 


prov'd more fatal to me, than Cupid. and all his 
Roguery 3 for, Madam, while, I was Star-gazing 
Tother Night at your. Window, full, of Fire and 


Flame, (as we Lovers uſe to ſbe) IL. dropt plumb into 


your Fiſh-pond, by the ſame Token that L hifs'd like 
2 red-hat Fgrſe: ſnoe flung inte a, Smith's, Trough, 
*Twas a hundred Pounds to a Penny but I had been 
drown'd; for thoſe that came to my Aſſiſtance, left 
me to ſhift for my ſelf, while they ſcrambled for 
bpoil'd Fiſh that were as plentiful. as Herrings at Rot- 
terdam. Some of my Fellow-ſufferers I caught, of 
which I intend to make an Offering to your Ladi- 
ſhip, as well as of, Madam 5 ny 
985 | Tour moſt devoted Slave, 
Rs Colletier. 


Sk e at r der KKS 
To Madam — 


i nothing is ſo honourable as an an- 
ay cient Friendſhip, ſo nothing is fo 
ey! ſcandalous as an old Paſhon. Unde- 
ceive your ſelf, Madam, of the falſe 
| Merit of being faithful, and take it 
for a certain Truth, that Conſtancy 
is the only Thing in the World that can bring the 
Re putat ion of your Beauty in Queſtion. Who knows 
Whether you refolv'd to love but one Perſon, or 
whether it was your Unhappineſs to find bur one 
fingle Lover. Malicious People will be apt to fancy 
r N pes: 
Lou vainly imagine that you practiſe a Vertue, 
while alas you make us ſufpect you have Defects which 
we; don't perceive. In the mean Time, conſider 
how many Inquietudes accompany this pretended 
Vertue, and what a. vaſt Difference there is ewe 
| e — — 


to fine 
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the Diſguſts that an old Engagement gives us, and 
he pleaſant Conflicts of a growing Paſſion. 

In a new Amour we paſs every Hour, of the Day 


to Wvith new Satisfaction. Tis an unexpreſſible Pleaſure 
ke WM find that our Love grows upon us every Minute; 
h. but in 2 Paſſion of an old ſtanding, our Time is ſpent 


yery uneaſilyn in ſtill loving leſs, or not loving at all. 
Ve may hve well enough with Perſons that are 


for indifferent to us; either common Civility, or good 
ot. lanners, the Conſideration that they may ſome» 
of MWiimes be ſerviceable to us, may reconcile us to it, 
di- but how miſerably do we paſs our Lives with them 


whom we love, when we "RG" that we are not be- 
boyd again? 

I have only four Words more to fay t to „ you, and 1 
will be ſo free with you as to deſire you to make ſome 
wy Reflection upon them. If you continue ſtill to place 

jour Affect ion upon that which ought to diſpleaſe 

you, *ris a Sign you have none of the beſt Taſtes ; 

and if -you have not Reſolution enough to quir that 

which makes you uneaſy, tis a downright Weak- 

neſt; you ought to put it into. your Litan, Yo — pray 
an- o be deliver d from it. | 


Pa PASS SAEASGET SANE sss 5 
ot of the Reflections of Monfieur 


well Villiers. To his much efteem'd Friend, 
i Monſieur ———, ſhewing the Dif- 


or ference between a young Lady and an 
cyl old Hypocrite. 


tue) Remember that the laſt Time I had the Honour of 
lich your Converſation, we happen'd to talk of ſeve- 
ider nal Perſons that made a great Oſtentation of their 
del Piety, and paſs'd for Saints in the Places where 
cen they lived, who, as we had juſt Occaſion to . 
the by 


* — 
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by their over-a&ing the Farce, were downright Cheitz 
at truly examin'd, I was going to confirm this 
with a Story that lately fell within my own Ob 
ſervation; but Happen d to be interrupted by th 


coming in of frefh Company, which put a Stop t 
the Drſcourſe. However, as it is worth your know 
ing, I have given my ſelf che Trouble to ſeud o 


a full Account of it in this Letter. 


About à Month ago Thad Occaſion to travel int 
the Country with two Ladies, one of them a youn: 


March ioneſs, deſcended of one of the nobleſt Familie 


in the Kingdom; the other a Lawyer's Widow, aloug 
fifty Years old, who took rhe ſatne Title upon her, the? 


the Meannef: of her Extraction, and her Huſband's Em 


1 that was none of the moſt honour able,might 
ave fecur'd her, one Would have thought, from ſo ri 
diculons a Temptation. But being left very rich, he 


own Vanity, and the Complaiſance of her Friends Sha 


made her a Marchioneſs, and this was the Title ſhe fe- 
very U on all Occaſions, and at laſt challeng'd as her Due. 

I had but little Acquaintance with either of them; 
hut Iwas engag'd iu this Journey by à Friend, wht 


Commands I could not well diſobey, and hi knew 
both theſe Ladies perfectly well, 


We were going to the Government of the young 
Mar; chioneſs's Huſband, where ſhe was expected, and 
Pr-parations were made on the Road for her Reception, 
the old Marchioneſs travelling only as herCom panion; 
however;ſthe had her Share of all rhe anni and Civi- 
lities that were paid to the other. At, the firſt City 
where we arriv'd, as ſoon as we had tie ted out of ch; 


Coach, the young Marchioneſs was invited to a very 


pleaſant Walk without the Town; and it being Sun. 
mer-time, the embrac 'd the Motion : But the old Lady 
raking an Air of Authority upon her, ſaid it would le 
mch better to go to Church, and hear a good Sermon 


there. The young Marchioneſs told her, ſhe might £0 


thither if ſhe pleas'd, while ſhe took a Walk. This 


| Aufwer cruelly nettled the Widow; but ſhe diſſembl: 


the 


the M. 
Way te 
tithe: 
tnſeaſ, 
me to 
ne W 
july 
gels; 
ba 
This L 
Porch. 
ea lou. 
All 
Mouth 
is ſ001 
ment, 
would 
chione 
there ; 
Privat 
been a 
Conve 
ſpoke 
laſt 8 
made 
erite, 
Ser me 
with! 
at Bot 
tion r 
durin 
this C 
Th 
made 
ſpent 
got T6 
Th 
trick 
tarry 
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Way to che Chyrchʒ ſue deſir®d me to bear Her Company 
hither. Altho' thiF Fit of Devotion ſeem'd ſome wat 
mleaſonable to me; yet good Manners would not ſiſter 


the Way had the Satisfaction to hear her vent her 
jolly Spleen very plentiſully at the young Marchis 


yy the did-nor'fotbear to cenfure even her Conduct. 
This Language continu'd' till ſhe camei into the Churclx 
Porch. Iadmir'd' with my ſelf howit was poflible for ſo 
Ralous a Sermon-hunter to be ſo damnably cenſorious, 
All che while ſhe-was at Church, we made up her 
Mouth as demurety7asXhe / beſt of the Congregation 3 
s ſoon as it was over, ſhe re· aſſum' d the old Argu- 
ment, and rail'd on as faſt as her malicious Lunge 
would give her leave, till we came to the young Mars 
chioneſs, who was ſti ll walking i in the Garden, 'Thad 
there an Opportuniry to diſcourſe the yoting Lady in 
private; and to ſatiefy my ſelf whether there had 
been any. former Quarrel- between them; turn'd the 
Convertation' upon the old Marchionefs, bf whom the 
ſpoke in very obliging Terms, and did not ſiy the 
laſt Sy able of her that was diſreſ pectful. J then 
mide no Difficult y- to conclude, chat this formal Hy po- 
cite, thæt was: p-rpernally diſsorginsg broken Ends of 


with Texts of Scripture, was nothing near ſo virtuos 
at Bottom, as the young Lady, who kept her Devo- 
tion ro herſelf 5 and I made a thouſand Obſervations 


this Opinion. 


made no great Noiſe or Buſtle about her Religion, 
ſpent but halr an Hour at her Tviier, anch always 

got ready one of the firſt for her Journe en 
Theold L. ady ſpent no lefs than ne Hours in 
tricking herſelf, and made the Company e 
fry for her, | 
"Oar 


je Matter as well as ſhe could; and raking the next 


P BEN 65 — 
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ne to let her walk alone. So with her I went, and all 


gels; ſhe told me a hundred reproachful Stories of her; 


&rmons, and peltiug every” Holy that came near her 


during this ſhorc Journey, that fully bonfirm d me in 


The young Marchioneſs, who, as 1 told you before, 
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Our religious Dame, for all her Pretences to Mons Thy 
ficarion, t thought it no Sin to ach, and paint he by 2 f 
ſelf: The Marchioneſs, content qvith her Face ſuc tue, 
as Heaven made it, ſcorn d to have Recourſe to ſuc Diſgui 
Aitifices. . you m 
The former . always 3 1 Gellies, an Fools: 
Broths, and Caudles, and the Lord knows wha of true 
brought to her before ſhe would venture her Carcafl f an 
out of Bed; the latter. never thought of eating cill ti ne n 
very Moment before ſhe. went into her Coach, of Rel 
The young Lady was always in good Humon Thi 
ſpoke well of every Body, was ſatisfy'd with ever the. 
Thing, and carefully . avoided all the ComplimendM—» 
and Honours that were done her, in a Countr 91432 
where ſhe was Miſtreſs. - the Di 
On the other Hand, the old Marchioneſ, who's wi me 
Aa perfect Stranger in. it, not only took every Occaſioi 9 
to receive them, but was always complaining, th; now 
che had not Reſpect enough paid her. The Beds were ne neſs te 
ver good enough for her, the Dinner never pleas'd he ſtarch 
the Servants were always ſawcy or negligent, th 
| Bills unreaſonable, the Coach-man either drove too fa 
or too ſlow ; Still the found one Opportunity or ano 
ther to vent her pious Indignation. No Bod y's Namt 
could be mention'd to her, but ſtill ſhe found ſome 
thing to blame i in their Conduct. Then ſhe was th 
moſt imperious Devil alive to her Servants, none o 
her Women ever-liv'd a full Fortnight with her. I 
ſhort, ſhe-was eternally railing, cenſuring, and back 
biting; but {till ſhe did it with a godly Air, andi 
the Language of the Old Teſtament. 
lf any one now ithould aſk me the Queſtion, whic 
of theſe two I.thought to have the moſt Religion, 


wou lc 
withe 
does 1 


ſhould immediately declare my {elf in Favour of th Þui 
young Marchioneſs; and yet to ſee how, partially thi om 
World judges of perſons, the young Lady paſſes by com their 
mon Conſent for a Woman that is wholl y devoted id Myſt 
the World, aud the other | 18 unyerlaly: taken for: 5 
paren 


Saint. 
| Thu 
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bus you ſee how eaſily the World is impos'd upon 
A, fair Out ſide and glittering. Appearances. Tis 
g es your Perſons of Senſe ſee. through theſe thin 
piſguiſes, and are ſenſible of the Cheat; but where 
jou meet one of that Character, you find ten thouſand 
bools that always aſſiſt to deceive themfelves. A Man 
e true Piety, that has no Deſigns to carry on, like one 
of an eſtabliſh' d Fortune, always makes the leaſt Noiſe. 
one never pulls out his Money, the other never talks 
of Religion, but when there's Occa fion for. it, 
This puts me in Mind of a Paſſage that happen'd 
tother Day. | I, made a Viſit one Afternoon to Madam 
—, where I found ſeveral City-Ladies of the firſt 
Magnitude. After a great deal of fooliſh Chat about 
the Duty of Huſbands, and the Infidelity of the Men, 
ſome Body in the Room, by what Accident I have 
now forgot, trump'd up Silvias Name, who you 
now is a Man of great Merit, and has the Happi- 
eſs to be well receiv'd by, the fair Sex. Says a 
farch'd Piece of For mality, I wonder how he comes 
to make ſo many Conqueſts; but for my Part, tho 
he figh'd a whole Age at my Feet, I am ſure I ſhould 
ano never loſe a Moment's Repoſe for him. I-don't know 
the Gentleman, replies another Lady; but if be is 
what the World repreſents him, I dare not anſwer to 
my Heart, that I could maintain it long againſt him. 
This latter ſpoke her Sentiments honeſtly, and with- 
If ut. Reſerve, whereas the other was 4 diſſembling 
back coquet, that had bury d two Huſbands, and was 
1 inf boking out for a,third ; and, if warmly attack'd, 
Would, I dare anſwer for her, ſwallow a Temptation 
his wichout making wry Faces, as adi. as an Uſurer 
on, does an Orphan. | 
th But tho' a good Reaſon may be given why we have 
y th 00 many. Hypocrites in Religion, when they make 
com their Fortunes by ir, I could never comprehend the 
ted i Myſtery, that the Generality of the World ſhould be 
for ſuch Ailes, to value themſelves for Things that are ap- 
parently falſe. 
Thi | Luci. as 
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Lucius is the Grand- ſon of a Chimney-Nwee per, all 
the World khows it, and yet the Sot values himſelf 


in all Companies, upon his noble Extraction, ever- 


laſtingly talks of the 'Services'which his Anceſtors 
have done the Publick. Yet, ſays''a Gentleman to 
him one Day, finding him upon this Strain, the 


Publick is oblig'd to your Anceſtors; if it had not 
been for them, Paris ad been in Danger of 1 


more chan once. 

Ftentor ist one of the vileſt preschers thar ever mnr- 
der dia Text: He has nothing but his Lungs and Im- 
pudence to recommend him: He had never Learning 


enough at the College to get him a Degree, nor Re 


putation enough in the City to get twent ty Auditors 


together to ſit with him throughout; yet in all his 


Sermons, this Inſeck quotes Fathers and Councils 
with as much Aſſiwance as if hei knew them, and 
talks of nothing but the vaſt” Maltitudes Thar tioct 

from all Quarters to hear him.“ 

" Amelia is an anriquated Mad; denfür töte and de 

form d, the has often brib'd Midwives: and Perſons 
to proclaim her for a great Fortune, and twent 


times given Money to be join'd in a Lampoon, with 


twenty Sparks one! after another, to try if ur 
would come on't. But after all'! her ntriguing, ti 
could ſiever yet find any one Cully enough to mart) 
her: Vet ſhe per perually tells Very one the ſees, wha 
advantageous Matches ſhe has refus'd in her Time 
uch a Lord languiſh'd, and ſigh à Knight run nu 
(for her. And if you If believe Caprath Buß, the King 
has not difpos'd of the Government of a Fort thc! 
twenty Years, but-he has had the firſt Offer of it. 
But I forget I am writing a Letter, and hav 
launch'd info an Flay * Therefore F will end abrupt 
ly here, rather thin trefpaſs / any longer upon yo 
e 575 wary” Deg leave to add 12 80 Iam 
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Miſcellaneous Letters. 


ALET TER to the Duke of Buckingham, 
in Yorkſhire. 


My Lord, HE 
N humble Servant of yours here in Town, 

Monſieur Borne by Name, is fo fully ſatis- 
fied of the Reality of your Reformation, that he 
expreſſes himſelf in theſe Terms to all that have 
the Honour to know you. 


I dare venture my own Salvation upon the ſame 


Bottom with that of the Duke of Brckinghan, 


ſo firmly do I believe the Sinceriry of his Con- 


vernon.” - 8 | 
Converſion, ſays Mr. Waller to him, have a 
care what you ſay : People dont uſe to be con- 
verted now-a-days ſo eafily. This new Reforma- 
tion you talk of in the Duke of Buckingham is ow- 
10 neither to you, nor me, nor yet to any Man 
ing. 5 5 
Iis a new Friend of his, but one that has been 
dead, the Lord knows how many hundred Years 
ago, that has very lately brought about this mi- 
raculous Change that ſo ſurprizes us. 5 


I mean Petronius Arbiter, the moſt delicate Man 


of his Age, for Poetry, Painting, and Muſic. One 
that perpetually ſtudied and purſued Pleaſure, one 


that turn'd the Day into the Night, and the Nighr 


into the Day, but at the ſame time ſo abſolute a 


Maſter of himſelf, that whenever his Affairs re- 
uir d it, he was one of the moſt regular Men in 


the Univerſe. ; 


The Duke of Buckingham, who has long 20 


reſembled him in a rhouſand other Qualities, was 


Nor. ,. E reſolyd 
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re ſolv'd of late ro imitate him too in this, Thus 
I have ſhown you, Monfieur Borne, from whence 


procecds this Alteration in his Grace's Life, which 
you it ſeems have miſtaken for a Converſion. 
But with both theſe Gentlemen's leave, I ſhall 
account for it after another manner. 


Iis a certain Maxim with me, that no Man of a 

nice Palate can love Vice, when once it ceaſes to 
2 / „ f 

be agreeable, ſo for my part, I don't wonder that a 


Perſon of ſo refind and delicate a Taſte, as your 
Grace, takes up with the Virtue of Conrinence in 
the North, where you have no Objects to tempt 


and diſturb you. Bur Idare engage that if we had 
you here in 'Fown, and ſhow'd you ſome of our 
topping Beauties, that have Charms enough to con- 


quer the moſt inſenſible, we ſhould ſoon find the 
new Convert of Monkeur Borne, and Mr. Waller's 


new Petronius, to be nothing in the World, but the 


true genuine Duke of Buckingham. . 
Heaven forbid that I ſhould ever be ſo wick- 
edly given as to diſſuade your Grace from ſo com- 
fortable a Quarter as Love. Bur I have another 
Sin to propoſe to you, which of your ſelf you 
would never guels, and yet I recommend it ſin- 
cerely to you, and from the botrom of my Hearr. 
J confeſs it has a ſcurvy Name, and the World 
calls it Covetouſneſs ; however, it would be of more 
Advantage to your Grace, than the Wiſdom of 
Philoſophers, and the Glory of Conquerors. To 
be ſhorr, I ſhould rather chuſe ro ſee your Grace 
opy any of the Heroes in Lombard. Street, than ei- 


ther Secrates or Caeſar. Where the pho won tr great, 


rhe Merit of ſurmounting it is great. Now all 
the World knows that your Grace will find it in- 


tinitely more troubleſome to you ro imitate the 


former, than the two latter Gentlemen. 


As we dont all on the ſudden arrive to the 
E of Perfection, T am not ſo vain as to ex- 
pe 


t ycu ſhould practiſe all the Rules of Oeco- 


nomy 
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nomy at firſt Sight, nor ſo moroſe as to adviſe you 
to deny your ſelf every thing, amongſt ſo great an 
Affluence as ſurrounds you. All I beg of your 
Grace, is, that you would have a watchful Eye 
upon your City Friends, that have the fingering 
of your Money, to keep them honeſt in ſpite of 
themſelves. For unleſs out of Tenderneſs to their 
Souls, you hinder them from playing the Knaves, 
dare ſwear for them that they would venture 
Damnation a hundred times a Day, and all in 
your Grace's Service. 
And now if you think it worth your while, 
when you come next to London, to bring a ſmall 
Retinue with you, but a great deal of Money 


in your Pocket, you will certainly be the Won- 


der of the whole Nation. If you neglect this 
Advice, the greater Parr of the World will ne- 
ver be for you, and you muſt content your ſelf 
with a few Admirers in private, of whom I ſhall 
always be the firſt, who am BS 


Your moſt bumble Servant. 
S 26.6 


4 Letter to the Dutcheſs of MAZARINE, our 
. Penn. | 


[ Have preſum'd, Madam, to ſend you ſome - 
Advice, tho' I am ſenſible how little you La- 
dies care to receive any. Bur let rhe Effect be 
what it will, Jam too much in the Intereſt of 
jour Beauty, nor to inform you, that you'll in- 
Jure it extreamly, ſhould you be ſo ilLadviſed 
as to ſer off, and adorn your elf after rhe Fa- 
on of rhe Court-Ladies on the Queen's Birth. 
Day, Ler others of your Sex make ule of Orna. 
FFF ments: 
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ments: For, properly ſpeaking, they are but ſo 
-many artificial Helps, which we employ to cover 
the Defects of Nature, or elſe to give us ſome 
Agreements that are wanting in our Perſons. Bur, 
Heaven be praiſed, Madam, you lie under no 
ſuch Neceſſity. Every Ornament that is beſtow'd 
upon you, hides a Charm; as every Ornament 
that is taken from you, reſtores you ſome new 
Graces, and you are never ſo lovely, as when 


we behold nothing in you, bur your ſelf. 


The greateſt part of the Ladies loſe themſelves 
very ad vantageouſly under their Dreſs. How Ma- 
ny indifferent Faces paſs well enough with Jew. 
els and Diamonds, and conquer Hearts by Can- 

dle. light, that would make a very ſorry Figure 
without them, The richeſt Necklace, in the 
World would have an ill Effect upon you. It 
would make ſome Alteration in your Perſon, and 
every Alteration that happens to a perfect beauty, 
wou'd certainly be for the worſe. 

Leave others then to ruin themſelves by their 
Jewels, and other Decorations; Nature that has 
been at lo vaſt an Expence to frame you, has ſav'd 
you thar Charge. You, Madam, would be very 
ingrateful, and we ſhon'd diſcover but a wretched 
Taſte, ſnou'd we nor be equally content with that 
Profuſion of Gifts ſhe has heap d upon you. 

would counſel ycu, Madam, to take the fame 
Meaſures on her Majeſty's Birth-Day, which the 

' famous Buſſi d' Amboiſe formerly oblery d at a 

Tournament. Being inform'd before-hand; that 

all the Noblemen of the Court deſign'd to put 
rhemſelyes to an extraordinary Expence in their 
__ Equipages and Cloaths, he ordered thoſe of his 

Retinue to be dreſt like Lords, and appeard 

bimſelf in the plaineft Dreſs in the World at the 


Head of fo rich a Train, The Advantages of 


Nature were ſo conſpicuous in the Perſon of Bu, 
that he alone Was taken for a great Lord, and _ 
. green 1 Other 
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0 other Noblemen, that rely'd ſo much upon the 


r © +I of their Habits, paſs'd but for Va- 


, Govern your ſelf, I befeech you, Madam, by 
0 the Example of Bufſi : Let your Women be at-- 
d tir'd like Dutcheſſes, bur as for your (elf, appear 
* in the ordinary Dreſs of a Country Nymph, with 
* nothing but the Charms of your Beauty ro re- 
n commend you : All the Ladies will be taken 
for your Women, and the plainneſs of your Ha- 
8 bir will not hinder you from out- ſhining all the 
2. Queens in the Univerſe, e 
v. have no great Inclination to tell Stories. 
1- W - which, perhaps, is nothing bur the Effect of an 
re ill grounded Vanity, that makes me prefer the 
he expreſſing of what J imagine, ro rhe reciting 
It of what have ſeen. The Profeſſion of a Story- 
nd reller fits bur awkardly upon young People, and 
y, is downright weakneſs in old Men. When our 
Wir is not arriv'd to irs due Vigour, or when it 
eir begins to decline, we then take a Pleafure in 
las telling what does not put us to any great Ex- 
"4 W pence of Thought. However, I will for once re- 
ry nounce rhe Pleaſure, which I generally take in 
ed my own Imagination, to recount to you a ſhort 
nat Ad venture, which I once ſaw happen at the 
Hague. ee e „ 
me During my Reſidence in that Place, ſome ma- 
che licious Demon put it one Day into the Head of a 
t a certain Count and his Friend, to draw the Eyes 
hat of the Spectators after them. To put which no- 


put ble Deſign in Execution, they both reſolv'd tbat 
jeir their Dreſs ſhould have all the Magnificence which 
his this part of the World was able to give it, and at 
rd WM rhe ſame time diſcover the Goodneſs of their In- 
rhe vention. LW HL. 
; of M The Count, who was one of the niceſt Men 
uſt, of: his Age, had a thouland Singularities to diſtin- 
the eutſhi him. He had a Plume of Feathers in his 
ther > * Har, 


318 4 SUPPLEMENT 70 


Hat, which was butron'd up by a Diamond, the 
largeſt that could be found, for this Occaſion. Ne 
wore about his Neck ſome Point de Veniſe, which 
was neither a Cravatnor a Band: Twas a ſmall 
Ruff, which had ſerv'd him formerly inſtead of 
a Golille when he liv'd at Madrid. After this, Ma- 
dam, you would expect to find him in a Doubler, 
after the Spaniſh manner, but to your Surprize, l 
muſt tell you, it was an Hungarian Veſt. Then 
the Ghoſt of Antiquity haunted his Memory, he 
cover'd his Ancles with Buskins, bur infinitely 
richer than the antient Romans us'd to wear them : 
On which he had order'd his Miſtreſs's Name to 
be written in Letters that were extreamly well 
deſign'd, upon an Embroidery of Pearls, 
From his Hat down to his Veſt, 'twas all fin- 
 Bular, and odd, and fanciful: By the latter you 
would have taken him for the Count de Serini, 
or ſome Beau of Quality dropt out of the Hun- 
garian World; and an old Picture of Ceſar or 
Scipio had inſpir'd him with the noble Thought of 
wearing Buskins. N 5 
As for his Friend, he had apparell'd himſelf 
after as extraordinary a manner as he poſſibly 
could, bur it was in the modern French way. His 
Cravat reach'd down to his Middle, and had Stuff 
enough in it to make a Sail for a Barge. A moſt 
prodigious Cravar-ftring yeep'd from under his 
Chin, the two Corners of which, in conjunction 
with a monſtrous Perriwig, that would have made 
a Laplander {wear under the Northern Pole, eclips d 
three quarters of his Face. In ſhorr, he was ſo 
| be-ribbon'd all over, that one would have thought 
all the Milleners in the Place had join'd their Stocks 
#0 fun Bin.) on ning wins f 
This, in ſhort, was the Equipage of our Me/- 
ſieurs, when they made their Appearance in the 
Voor hout, which is the Place where Perſons of Qua- 
liry uſe to take the Air, and divert ee : 
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le They were ſcarce enter d upon the Spot, when 
e Multitudes ran from all Hands to gaze and ſtare 
h at them; and as every body was ſurpriz d at ſo- 
Wl! fanraſtick a Scene, they could nor tell ar firſt whe- 
of ther to admire it as extraordinary, or to ridicuſc 
4 it as extravagant. In this uncertainty of Thought, 
t, as they were going to determine it one way or 
4 another, Monſieur de Louvigni arriv d in the Place, 
n and put a ſtop to their grave Contemplation. He 
je wore a plain black Suit, and clean Linnen made 


ly up the reft, but then he ſhow'd one of the fineſt 
7 Shapes, and moſt agreeable Face that can be i- 


to magin'd. His modeſt Deportment ſilently inſi- 
Ml nuated the Merits of all his excellent Quali- 
ties. Having thus deſcrib'd his Charms to 
n- vou, tis no difficult Matter to gueſs how the 
u Coinpany receiv'd him. The Ladies were touch'd, 
1, and the Men were infinitely pleas d. In ſhort, 
- Madam, all the Specators were as much affected, 
or as the poor Count and his Friends were mortified, 
of to their great Diſappoimment. e 
People ſtill remember at the Hague how tri- 
if umphantly Monſieur de LI ouv:gny came off, and 
ly ſtill make Sport with telling the ill Succels of the 
lis two aforeſaid Gentlemen. x» PFs EH 
if I need not give my ſelf the Trouble, Madam, 
ſt to make a formal Application of this Story to you, 
US who have a Judgment: ſo exquiſitely nice and 
on diſcerning. Let my Advice meet with what En- 
de W tertainmenr ir will, none of your Subjects prays. 
'd {o heartily for your long and happy Reign over 
ſo us, as | 1 
ht Madam, 
ks 5835 | | 
Your moſt humble Servant, & 
if Fe Fw ropes 
he 
la- 
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j O. Haines in Pennance : 


Or, hrs Recantation Prologue, at his acting of Poet 
Bayes in the Duke of Buckingham's Play, call d 
The Rehearſal. Spoken in a white Sheet, with a 

burning Taper in his Hand, upon hu Admittance 

zzuyto the Houſe, after his Return from the Church 
of Rome, PEO] . 


_ 


. Written by I. Brown, for his Friend Fo. Haines, 


r 


A you diſlike the Converts of the Nation, 
hat went to Rome,and left your Congregation, 
By the ſame Rule pray kindly entertain 
Your penitent lſt Sheep return d again. 

For reconverted Haines, taught by the Age, | 

Is now come back to his Primitive Church, the Stage; 
And own my Crime, of leaving in the lurch 

My Mother Playhouſe, ſhe's my Mother Church. 

As Penitents do go from you to Rome, 

A Penitent from Rome to you I come. 

Tho' I from you to Rowe did never go 

As Runagade for her, but Spy for you. 

For ſee'ng the Beaux and Banterers every Day 
Ev'n tired with themſelves in ev'ry Play, 

I went to Rome, to ſeek for Fops more new, 

And more ridiculous than any of you; 5 
A Miracle from Rome, I thought, might do. 
Beſides I left ye, all deſignd for Ramme; 
But ſee'ng ye came not over, I came home: 
For J, like you, finding my ſelf miſtaken, 

Did early tack about, to ſave my Bacon. 


Pox on't! — 
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Ar Rome a Godly Part they made me play; 

A damn'd unnarural one ro me, you'll ſay : 

They woud nor let me roar, or rant or ſwear, )- . 

But fob'd me off with Penitence and Prayer, 

Guels how that Penance reliſnt with a Player. 

That ever any Player ſhould have the Face 

Thus to pretend to ſuch a thing as Grace 

'Tis very hard indeed, ch' Italian Nation 

Should pur this Phiz a little out of faſhion ; 

Bur yielding Nature, and this tempting Face 

Confirms me Fleſh and Blood in ſpite of Grace: 

Therefore, dear loving Siſters of the Pit, 

Again your Brother Runagade admir, | 

And don't deſpiſe me now becauſe I've liv d 

Where ſawcy Boys claim your Prerogative, 

No, Siſters ;. no, 55 

I ne'er rurn'd Hereiick, in Love at leaſt; 

Twas decent Whoring kept my Thoughts till - 
RC II ao tm N 

Bur you, kind Sirs! who here are daily known, > 

To love all Whores but her of Babylon, . 

Will never damn Jo. Haines for his Religion. 

Well Sirs | ———_ 


B'ing thus confeſt, and free from all Pollution, 


I beg from your kind Hands my Abſolution. 


>, oi, ot 4, & ob. >. do >, do. >. >. A. Ao oh ee, 
RRR N 
Tho. Brown's Recantation of his Satyr on the French 
King. Suppos'd by ſome to be by Mr. Brown, tho 
Jaid by others to be Mitten by a Nonjurant- 
Parſon. „%% 
Facit Recantatio Verſum. 


N D has this Bitch my Muſe trapan'd me? 
Then Im as much undone as can be; 
] knew the Jilt would never leave me 
Till ro a Priſon ſhe'd deceiv'd me: 
Ed onde oh Cut 


- 
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Curſt be the Wretch, and ſare he's curſt 
That taught the Trade of Rhyming firſt : 


"Tis a damn'd Trade, and who purſues it, 
III paſs my word, ar laſt he rues it: 
Homer and Virgil were bur Tools, 

Fir, only for the uſe of Fools. 

And Horace too, with all his Art, 
To Men of Senſe not worth a Fart; 
Even Cauſabon for Satyr Famous 
Was bur a jingling Ignoramus. 


oy And all the reſt to Ben and ſo forth 


A Crew of uſeleſs Things of no worth: 
But now I have no time to rail, 
The Hog hath got another Tail; 

My Wits are rather on the Wrack 

To fave my own Poetick Back : 

Yer by the way, 'tis very hard, 

Poets of all Men ſhould be barr'd 
From labouring in their proper. Station ; 
Why. where's the Juſtice of the Nation ? 
Believe me, Sirs* as I'm a Sinner, 

I writ that Satyr for a Dinner: 

And Stampt it with a Parſon's Name, 
Not as I meant them any Same, 
Bur fince I muft the Matter tell, 

1 thought twould make the Paper el] ; 
By all thar's good, and all that true is, 
J ever lov'd and honour'd Lewis: 


Hes Great and Wiſe, more could I ſay, | 


But fear again to difobey, 

And for his Prieſts, I here proteſt, 

J value them like all the reſt: 

And tho' J curſt them all, what then? 
The Men are honeſt harmleſs Men. 


Next for King James and Prince of Wale, 


J always wiſh'd them happy Gales, 
And for my ſawey naming Moll), 
1 own twas Impudence and Folly, 


Laſtly, 


* a 
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Laſtly, for naming the Non-Juror, 


Why that was but Poetick Furor, 


I know have nngrateful been, 


"Twas raging Hunger drew me in 
T' abuſe thoſe very Friends that have 
Almoſt preſerv'd me from the Grave; 


They're honeſt Men, mark what 1 fay;. 


If I love any Prieſts, tis they. 


 Inow confeſs tis highly baſe, 


T' inſult the Gown in ſuch a Caſe 
And could the Thing be done again, 


Id ſtarve before I'd wrong ſuch Men- 


What ſhall I ſay, I here recant, 
And own my ſelf a Sycophant 
Bur oh! I fear that will not do, 


A Thoufand diſmal Thoughts purſue. 
l I'mall in pain, and let me tell ye, 

My Back begins to curſe my Belly; 
Im juſt as if at Cart's-Arſe ty d, 


With Hangman grinning by my Side, 
And Mob of all ſorts crowding round me, 


Adviſing Ketch ro ſwindge me ſoundly ; 


And what torments me worſt of all, 


Methinks that ſome among them baw]l, 
Tis he that for a Crown to ſpend, 


Reviles Crown'd Heads, betrays his Friend; 


All this, tis true, I well deſerve, 


And yet tis very hard ro ſtarve; ; 
So that if Things were rightly ſtated, 


Part of my Sentence might be bated ; 


J was of Poppins-Alley Chief, 

Till forc'd from thence to ſeek Relief; 
And to avoid ſome dang'rous Rogues 
Took Shelter among Pedagogues. 

*T was then, like the Sicilian King, 


Under ſtrict Laws I Boys did bring; 
And tho I was but a Viceroy, _ 
Icoulde ommand rhe chiefeſt Boy: 


But 
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But here a little Time was ſpent, 
Before I left my Government, = 
Was charg'd with Male- Adminiftration; 


And ſo pull'd down from Regal Station. 
Io Town again diſgrac'd I came, 


For now 'tis time to hide my Shame; 


Where ſince I ſharp'd, and ſpung'd and tick'd, 
Being always ſcorn'd, and ſometimes kick'd, 


And yet the worſt is {till behind. 


Oh! hear me bur, and you'll be kind. 


For three long Weeks my Muſe and I 
Had been ſnut up in Garret high: 
The Cauſe I think I need not tell 


Poet with P=— convertible; 
While thus 1 lay in deſperate ſtate 
In comes a Bawd whoſe Name was Rate; 


A Rampant Jade, where once I tabled, 
Who finding me of Strength diſabled, - 
Nor Vows nor Promiſes could {ave me, 
Bur off ſhe tears rhe Cloaths ſhe gave me. 
And thus of Coat, e en Shirt, bereft, 
Poor naked Tom in Bed was left. 


In this moſt ſharp and nge Diſftreſs, 


Twas then I thought on rruſty Beſs ; 


Who, tho' I knew ſhe was but poor, 


I always found a faithful Whore : 
To her with Art made Petition, 
And briefly told my ſad Condition. 


gut ] forgot to tell you how 


With hot Ox-cheek, and Heel of Cow. 


With Trorters neat, and Tripe like Jelly, 


She oft had fill d'my empty Belly. 
And one thing more I had forgot 


Hot Furmety and Rice-Milk hor 
She never let me want ; for why, 


It was her Trade the (ame to cry. 


I thought (poor Fool). ſhe'd Pity me; 
Who thus reſoly d to fer me fr 


AT 
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With Twenty-pence which ſhe had got, 
And Shillings Four, for Loan of Por, 
To ſome convenient Bulk ſhe hies, 
And there a Coat and Breeehes buys; 

The want of Shirt roo, ro ſupply, 
Sends me her Smock, tho' hardly dry. 

And more, to fir. me out compleat, 

For tother Threepence buys a Cheat. 
When thus equipp'd, abroad I venture, 
Hoping on Subjects new to enter: | 
Bur all my Hopes proves vain, God wot, 
Beſs ftill muſt want her Porridge-Por. 

My Belly roo grows lank, for ſhe 

Had no Rice-Milk, nor Furmery. 

All Friends 1 rry'd, not one was willing 

To Credit me with one poor Shilling; 

In this Diſtreſs, without adviſing, 

I fell ro curſed Satyriſing. 55 

Oh ! pity me, or J am loſt, 

Far worſe than when in Blanket toſt; 
And if this time I'm ſpar'd from whipping, 
If e er again you catch me tripping, 
May all the- Plagues that e er befel 

A Poet poor, on this ſide Hell, 

Seize me at once, and may I be 

A publick Mark of Infamy. 

May all my Whores and Duns oertake me, 
And all my Friends, even Beſs, forſake me: 
And may the P—— , with which I ſtruggle, 
Join'd with the Gour, afflict me double: 
May J at laſt by Inches die, 
Firſt loſe a Noſe, and then an Eye; 
And when I'm dead, then may I have 

A juſt Memento on my Grave. 
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An ELEGY, 
Suppos'd to be written by Stephen Switch, upon Dob: 
bin a Coach-Horſe, who departed this Mortal Life 
on Saturday the 8th of April 


YH cruel Death ! whoſe Rage without Re: 


morſe is, 


Why ſhould'ft thou perſecute poor harmleſs Horſes? 


W hole righteous Blood, as ſaid a Spokeſman wile, 
Againſt thy Malice will in Judgment riſe. 
On Courtiers thou'ſt my Leave to be ſevere, 
For now and then I grudge thee nor a Peer; 
Spiritual or Temporal, no matter whether, 
Or a whole Corporation take together. 85 
Such Game methinks might thy keen Stomach ſtay,” 
Conſidering thou d'ſt a Whale the other Day, ( 
Then why the Plague muſt thou on E Hag 
„ „„ e 8 
It grieves my Conſcience, and diſturbs my Quiet, 
I0o ſee thee given to ſuch Tartarian Diet 
Poor Two-leg'd Beaſts thou think ſt not worth 0 
VV 3 1 
But into Porter's fooliſh Sport art got, « 
And muſt be playing at AlL Fours, God wor. 
Were I radviſe a Dinner for thy Palate. 
A well-cram'd Prieſt ſhould ſerve inſtead of Sallad, 


Fat Draymen's Chines ſhould be a ftanding Diſh : 


Id have an Admiral, when I din'd on Fiſh. 
If nought bur render Morſels wou'd go down, 
Commend me to a Lady of the Town ; | 
Bur for a choice tough Bir r' employ the Maw, 
Id take a Scriv'ner, or a Man of Law. 
Bur thou'rt, I find, a Stranger to good Breeding, 
and doſt not know the Methods of good Feeding: 
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Oh! Dobbin, thou wert hurried off the Stage, 
Juſt in the prime and vigour of thy Age. 
Howe er, dear Beaſt, tis to thy Friends ſome Eaſe, 


Thou fell'ſt by a Right Worſhipful Diſeaſe. 


Inſtead of Clyſter, Balls, and Farrier's Phyſick, 
Thy Days, alas! were ſhorten'd by the Ptiſick. 
And all Men know (I ſpeak it without ſcoffing) 
Thar many an Alderman has di'd of Coughing. 
Bur if Heav'ns Juſtice will endure Inſpection, 


What had thy Lungs done to deſerve Infection? 


For I can ſwear thou ne'er had'ſt the Ambition, 


To talk Profaneneſs, Bawdy, or Sedition. 


Once more farewel, my dear belov'd Quadruped, 


The loſs of thee has plainly made me ſtupid. 


I knew thy Dad, thy Mother, and thy Grandfir, 


Bur thou rerurn ft ro my Complaints no Anſwer, 


No Hugmatee, nor Flip, my Grief can ſmother; 


I lov'd thee, Dobbin, better than my Brother. 
Since then ſo lame my Mule, ſo dull my Wit is, 
III have thy Epitaph compos'd by Pittis. 


e o, &, obs. oh, oh, obs, n ab, a, Ab, oh, oh, ob. ob, 88. 
K N 096K $$$: 
To Mr. Juſtice Higden, upon the ill Succeſs of his Play, 
N longer your expected Play conceal, 


But to a more impartial Court appeal. 
'The righteous few, true to the Cauſe of Wit, 


Will ſoon reverſe the Sentence of the Pit. 


Why ſhould their Cenſure Men of Senſe alarm? 
Thoſe Sons of Muggleton can do no harm. 


The Wit, that oft their haſty Malice dooms, 


Outlives its Judges, nay, outlaſts their Tombs. 
Thus 'twas my Fate to vifit once a Friend, 
Whom dire foreboding Omens did attend: 
The Doctor tells him, Sir, your Hour is nigh, 
Send for the Parſon, and prepare to die, 


In 
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In vain the help of Phyſic you implore, 

Art has been try 'd, but Art can do no more. 
With this the angry Patient rais'd his Head, 

And Doctor, do you then conclude me dead? 
Peace, you grave Sot, elſewhere your Cant beſtow, 
Tl bury half the College eter I go. 


And ſpite of that learn'd Phiz, and reverend Beard, 


Will live to ſee your Raſcalſhip interr'd. 
hus he run on, and as his Stars decreed, _ 
Was ſoon from his unkind Diftemper freed ;. 
Left his vain gaping Kindred in the lurch, 
And ſaw the Velvet Fop born decently to Church. 


e Ef 


To the ſame upen bis Play's being damn d, for having 


too much Eating and Drinking in it. 


1 Riend Harry,ſome furious Pretenders to think- 
Ing, N 1 


Day thy Play is encumbred with eating and drinking; 


That roo oft in all Conſcience thy Table's brought 
ut, YE 
And unmercifu! Healths fly like Hail-ſhor about. 
Such a merry Objection who Cer could expect, 
Thar does on the Town, and its Pleaſures reflect? 


Are a Diſh and a Bottle grown quite out of Faſnion? 


Or have the ſpruce Beaux found a new Kecreation? 


Elſe why ſhould rheſe Fops be ſo monſtrous uncivil, 
As to damn at a Play, what they like at the Devi? 


ÞEESASSSEREESS® $6 


= Upon perſecuting it with Cat-calls. 
WW en to Molock of old, by way of Oblation 


VV Any Jew of his Son made a wicked Dona- | 
The 


tion. 


W 
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The Priefthood with Trumpers and Drums made 
a Noiſe 5 
To ſtifle his Groans, and extinguiſh his Cries. 
bo. our fierce. modern Heroes, thoſe Fews of the 
When to damn a poor Author's Attempt, they 14 
think fit, * 1 4 
With Cat- calls fo dreadful the Houſe they alarm, 7 
Leſt the Wit of the Play ſnould their Fury diſarm: {1 
Howe'er they may paſs with the reſt of the Nation, 3.3 
Tho' their Malice I blame, I commend their Dil- ; 
cretion. | | | 18 
For tis but convenient you'll readily own, 8 
That the Beaſt ſhould perform, what the Man F 
wou'd diſown, 15 | 8 
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4 Paſtoral on the Death of Queen M AR V. 1 } 
HE's gone! the brighteſt Nymph that bleX 


the Green. 5 . 
No more the Beauty of her Eyes is ſeen. Ky 
Who can from Grief's Extremities refrain? RY 
Or in due Bounds the ſwelling Tide contain? | 
Who can behold rhis diſmal Scene paſs by 
Wirh an unmov'd and unrelenting Eye? 
London, thou Pride and Glory of our Iſle, 
Tho' in thy Boſom both the Indies ſmile; 
Oh! ne'er forget that unauſpicious Day, 
Which thy beſt Treaſure rudely ſnarch'd away. 
Thy buſy Change be for a Seaſon dumb, 
No ſaucy Mirth within thy Manſions come; 
Let all thy Sons in mourning Weeds appear; 
Each Face ſnew Sorrow, and each Eye a Tear. 
I' expreſs their Duty, let all Hearts combine, 
And on this black, this ſad Occaſion join. 
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Mourn 
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Mourn drooping Britain, mourn from Shore to Shore 5 


Thy beſt belevd MARIA 1s no more, 
Le beauteous Virgins, that in moviog Strains 
Were us'd to ſing her Virtues on the Plains: 

Ye Shepherds too, who our of pious Care, 

Taught every Tree M ARI 4's Namie to wear; 

Your rural Sports and Garlands lay afide, 
This is no Time for ornamental Pride; 

But bring, oh! bring the Treaſures of your Fields, 
That ſhort-livy'd Wealth which unbid Nature yields, 
The mourning Hyacinth inſcrib'd mich Woe, 
The beaureous Lillies that in Vallies grow; 

And all the Flowers that ſcatrer'd up and down, 
Or humble Mead, or lofty Mountains crown; 
Then gently throw them all upon her Herſe; 

Jo theſe join laſting Bays, and living Verſe. 
Mourn drooping Britain, mourn ſrom Shore to Shore, 
Thy beſt be lou MARIA 3s no more. : 
* aa Hearrs, thar for your Country's 

8 7 | 

All Dangets ſcorn, and wade thro' Seas of Blocd, 

In heavy Silence march around her Tomb, 

And then lament your own and England's Doom : 

For Death has by this ſingle Stroke, done more 

Than when (ren Thouſand flain) he talks in Gore. 

Te penſive Matrons, who by Fortune croſt, 

In foreign Fields have dear Relations loſt; 

Nov give a free and open Vent to Grief, 
Baniſh all Hopes, and think of no Relief; 

That bounteous Princeſs, who ſo juſtly knew 
What was to blooming Worth and Merit due, 
Who as ſhe lov'd on Valour ſtill ro ſmile, 

Ne er fail'd ro recompence the Soldier's Toll ; 

Is now (malicious Fate would have it ſo) 

_ Hurry'd, alas | to the dark Shades below. 

Mourn drooping Britain, mourn from Shore to Shore, 

Thy beſt belovd MARIA is no more. 
Ve mitrrd Heads, and likewiſe you that wait 
Upon the Altar in a lower State, 
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Bewail the Loſs of ſo divine a Prize, 
And open all the Sluces of your Eyes. 


Rome's gaudy Pomps her Mind could ne'er allure ; 


Firm to her Word, and in her Faith ſecure. 
The ſacred Scriptures were her daily Care, 
Her only Exerciſe and Food, was Prayer. 
Where can we now fo great a Pattern find ? 
| Where can we meet ſo bright, ſo pure a Mind? 
Mourn drooping Britain, mourn from Shore to Shore, 
1% beſt belovd MA RIA is no more. : 


Bur tho rr Fate has done her utmoſt Spite, 


And bury'd all her Hopes in endleſs Night; 
Tho' rav nous Death has ſeiz d the richeſt Prey 
Thar ever did a Regal Sceprer ſway 5; 

Her Name fhall live, and ftill continue fair, 
Fragrant as rich Arabia's Spices are: 15 
While Albion in triumphant State ſhall reign 
Queen of the Ifles, and Goddeſs of the Main: 
While filver Thames in wanton Folds ſhall play, 
And Tribute to the Britiſh Ocean pay: :- 
While haughty Lewis ſhall remain abhorr'd, 
And William be by all the World adord. 
Our grareful Tongues her Virtue ſhall proclaim 
Thro' all rhe diſtant Provinces of Fame: 
Still in our Hearrs ſhall chaſt M A RIA reign, 
Tho' dead, her Station there ſhe ſhall maintain. 
Then Shepherds leave at laſt your mournful Lays, 


And turn your Songs of Grief, ro Songs of Praiſe. 


NSS ass nass 


Prologue to a Muſick Speech in the Theatre in Oxford. 


Ell! for a careful provident Bawd, ſay I, 
Give me my Mother Univerfity. 


Where drawn in Love's Batralia, you appear 
The Black, the Brown, che Fair, and the nor 2 
. e e & mu 


Bleſs us ! how neatly has ſhe rank'd you here, 8 


— 
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1 muſt confefs the Caſe is alter'd now, 


From what your narrow fulſome Box could ſhow: 


- A Muſick-Room, a fitter Name twould prove, 
Call ir a Stove, a Bathing-Tub of Love, 
Where {wearing Scholar faints, and knows C 
© Why,” - en 
And melting Tallow- Chandler drips hard by, 
And all this Heat from Love, or elſe July. \ 
But now you're welcome hither, in this Row 
Painting does in its full Perfection ſhow, 
Streter above you, Ladies here below. 
Did not ſuch Malice in your Beauties reign, 
We yer might hope a Golden Age again: 
When Nature taught her untold Tale of Love, 
End Paſſion from a ragged Gown could move. 
But now thoſe Days are gone, and ſaucy Arr, 
 Mimick of Nature, acts the nobleſt Part. 
Een Paſſion is ſucceſsleſs in this Age, 
Unleſs ſer off by Love's high Equipage. 
The ruffling Panraloon declares the Flame, 
And the well ry'd Cravat ſtring wins the Dame; 
Plain Lovers, like plain Linnen, e'er caſhier'd, 
In whoſe behalf no Point has e er appear'd: 
Whar Hopes then have unhappy we to pleaſe, 
Whom niggard Stars made nor ſo vain as theſe ? 
Alas! we hare your gentle ſtinking Water, 
Loath diſtill'd Oils, bur thoſe of Mother Nature. 
This knew our Fates, and plac'd us in a Town 
Where Beauty is ſo thin, ſo rarely ſovyn; 
The Nymphs o'th' Fleece, and the three Gates 
88 dea. E 5 
ike homely Peaſants, us d to wholeſome Meat, 
When Love invites us to your ſplendid Treat; 
We'll gape and gaze, and make no hearty Meal, 
Give us our ſturdy Beef and Mutton ſtill. 
Bur ler us nor deſpair, I'll lead the Van, 5 


And tho I proudly ſay t, we Scholars can, 

Altho not act the Fop, yet play che Man. 

We ll run ar all, and freely take our Lot, 

From the fair Walcop, down to foul Beſs Scet. The 
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The EPILOGUE. 


S from a darken'd Room, ſome Oprick Glaſs 
Tranſmits the diſtant Species as they paſs; 

The World's large Landskip is from far deſcry'd, 
And Men contracted on the Paper glide. | 
Thus crowded Oxford repeſents Mankind, 
And in theſe Walls Great-Britain ſeems confin'd. 
Oxford is now rhe publick Theatre, 
And you both Audience and Actors are: 
The gazing World on the new Scene attend, 
Admire the Turns, and wiſh a proſp'rous End. | | 
Oxford, the Seat of Peace, the 7 Cell, : 
Where Arts, remov'd from nor{y Buſineſs, dwell ; -Fi 
Should calm your Minds, unite the jarring Parts, 1 
And with a kind Contagion ſeize your Hearts. 
O! may its Genius like ſoft Muſick move, 
And tune you all to Concord and to Love. 
Our Acts which has in Tempeſt long been toſt, 
Could never reſt on ſo ſecure a Coaſt. 
From hence you may look back on civil Rage, 
And view the Ruins of the former Age. | 
Here a new World its Glories may unfold, _ 
And here be ſav'd the Remnant of the old: g 
Bur while our Thoughts on publick Cares are bent; 
Paſt Ills to heal, and future to prevent, 
Some vacant Hours allow to your Delight; 5 


Mirth is the pleaſing Bus'neſs of the Night, 
The King's Prerogative, the Subject's Right. 
Were all your Hearts to ſullen Cares confin'd, 
The Body would be weary d by the Mind. 
Tis Wiſdom's part, betwixt Extreams to ſteer, 
Be Gods in Senate, but be Mortals here, 


Upon 


* 
2 N 


334 A SUPPLEMENT 0 
Upon Mr, Creech's Tranſlation of Lucrerius, 


3 * 

E T not the Thracian Bard admire, 
L Whoſe powerful Strains, and liſt'ning Stones 
inſpire, 5 | 

To keep juſt Meaſures with his Lyre ; 
Tho' taught by his OMIA Harmony, 
The Beaſts forgot their Native Cruelty, _ 
And to a univerſal Peace did jointly all conſpire. 


| | 2. 
Thy ſacred Hard does more, 
That does Lucretius again reftore, 
Who was a mighty Solitude before: 
His row:ing Atoms now we lee, 
In Squadrons and juſt Meaſures lie, 
Even in Confuſion now appears juſt Symmetry, 


N 


Nought but a heav'nly Hand could make 
Theſe Atoms their old Nothing forſake, 

And a true decent Order take: © 
Thy charitable Hand has greater Wonders done, 
And has Lucretius his own Errors ſhown : 

Our modern Atheiſt grieves to ſee 

His belov'd Sins ſo laſh'd by thee, 
That do'ſt in this deſerve ev'n of Poſterity. 

What Trophies can thy Victory out-do, 


That triumph'ſt o'er the preſent Times, the paſt, Like 


| ** future oo ?? To! 
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4 penſive Thought at the Roſe Spunging-Houſe in 
Woodſtreet, and left there by TI. Brown, 


\. TON adverſa videns me fractum fata coarctum, 
Carcer corpus habet, meus coaperto volat, 


SSASGARARSSS 8 


Algernon Sidney's Letter of Advice to his F riend, 
concerning the Education of his Son, By T. Brown. 


How to diſpoſe of Bob, your Son and Heir, 


81110 tis your only Study, and your Care, 8 
III give you my Advice, Sir, in this grand Affair. 


If Bob's ingenious, and a Boy of Parts, 
Do not debauch him with the lib'ral Arts. 
Thoſe jilting Whores, inſtead of Silk and Lb 


Equipt in Linſey-woolſey, Greek, and Latin, 

Will ſpoil his Fortune if they once come at him. J, 
But if he is mercurially inclin'd ; | 

Of Wir ſagacious, and heroic Mind, 

he'd beſt purſue thoſe honourable Courſes 

Of picking Pockets, and of raking Purſes ; 

And Ill preſcribe the Lad a ſafe and true Gate, 
How to avoid the dreaded Path of Newgate 
Leſt bloody Judge and Jury ſhould tranſport - 
The Boy to Tyburn —— Send him to the Court; 
Where 1a a Fortnighr's Time he'll learn his Cue, 
Under = — 
To pick the Pockets of a free born Nation, 

In furniſhing two Diſhes for Collation : 
Like learned Cooks, as all Men grant they a 


What better are we for this boaſted Quiet, 
If we muſt pawn our Birth- right for our Diet? 
Bur ſince it is by Providence decreed, 

That Liberty and Property muſt bleed; 


re, | 
To make the ſelf-ſame Sauce to Peace and Wag? 4 


This 


_— 4 - 
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This only Comfort will their Suff rings eaſe, 
That, like good Chriſtians, they depart in Peace. 
You cannot, Sir, do better for your Lad, 
Than bind him an Apprentice to this Trade: 
The King's his Surety, and will nor neglect him, 
Bur with a Standing- Army ſtil! protect him. 
Let if Bob's Talent lie nor in his Brains, 
Make him a Parſon, Neighbour, by all Means. 
His Road unto Preferment, Sir, is chalk'd, 
In all my Life I ne'er knew Blockhead balk d. 
As rankeſt Weeds in richeſt Soil are found, 
So Spiritual Hemlock thrives in Holy Ground. 
The Church and State, like Sharpers, cry out halves, 
One claims the Fools, the other all the Knaves. 
_ Thus, Sir, I've ſhewn you how your Son may riſc 
But do as ſeemeth l in your own Eyes: 
For if your Engl:ſh Stomach can't dige 
The rav'ning Courtier, or the Jackal Prieſt, 
Teach him your ſelf, and let the Son inherit 
His Father's Acres, and his Father's Merit; 
Eer Senſe, that, like Aurora, does make Way 
For brighrer Reaſon the nai * Ay 
With Noll's great Image fill his dawning Soul, 
His Fancy flatrer, and his Judgment rule. 
May's Actions ſuit unto his Country's Fame, 
And keep the Rebel in the Engliſp Name. 
Let him, like me, all Monarchy oppoſe, 
And pluck the Idol by his Roman Noſe. 


Your Servant, 


Algernon Sidney; 


* 
And hopes to live to ſee a Commonwealth. 


* Your old Friend Mr. Ladlow's in good Health, 
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1252 at laſt, with much Difficulty, procured you a 


Copy of the Character of Latitudinarian Anato- 
miz d, which you have ſo long, and with ſo much 
Importunity deſired of me. AIFI can learn from the 
Paper is, that the Author Calculated it for the Meridian 
of York, as I take it, 8 Magiſtrate of which Place 


- 


A 


in che Year 44, was a famous Ambidexter,) and that it 


will equally ſerve for- any Corporation within his Maje- 


ſty's Dominions; but I will nor detain it from you ny 


longer. 


A Latitudinaricn' is a walking Amſterdam of Religions, 
out of whom all the Ancient and Modern Here ſies might 


be eaſily retrieved, though. the Volumes of Epiphanius 


and Roſs were loft. He thinks no part of a Church 


him that invented a Windmill, becauſe it can Grind in- 
differently with Eaſt, Weſt, North, and South. He talks 


ſacred but the-Weather-Cock, and honours the Memory of 


much of Moderation, ver is as hot as one of his own. 


Cuſtards, and as Cholerick as a r , he's as 


Poſitive in his own ſingle Self, as an Afſembly of ſplay- 
V ol, IV. 2 I mourh'd 
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him, but though he has three Heads, viz, An Indepen- 
dant, a Presbyterian, and a Church of England Head, yet 


he has not Brains to furniſh any one of them. By 


his Wiſdom and Gravity one would think he had Long 


Ears; but tis certain he has none, for he is Deaf to the 


Cries of the Poor; and though he devours Widows and 


Orphans at a Morſel, yet he has no Bowels. His Conſci- 


ence is as unaccountable as a Modern Hypotheſis, which 
ſpares Cockle-ſhells in Noah's Flood, and diflolves the 


| hardeſt Mettals; for it ſtarts at an innocent Ceremony, 
when it makes nothing to digeſt Perjury and Oppreſſion. 
Iis impoſſible to frame an Oath, but what he'll readily 


{ſwallow to gratify his Ambition. He calls them State 
Counters, takes them for his Intereſt, and breaks them 


for his Convenience; he calls God to witneſs, and yet 
believes nothing of his Exiſtence, like the Fellow in 


Plautus s Amphritrio, that ſwears by Hercules before he 


was born. Trade, with him, is the Law and the Pro- 
_ phets; and, in oppoſition to the Text, he's reſolved to 


ſerve God and Mammon together. Had he lived in the 
time of Conſtantine, he'd have gone to the Chriſtian 
Aſſemblies one Day to fave his Bacon, and to the 


| Heathen Temples the next, to ſecure a Stake againſt 


a Pagan Revolution. The Men of Gotham are regiſtred 
for a pack of Fools, for endeavouring to hedge in a 
Cuckow : Is it not then a ſcurvy Reflection upon a certain 


wiſe City's Care for Religion, to pitch upon a Chamele- 


on for its Head, who changes his Colour as often as he 


ſhifts his Place? Tis pity that our Laws, that order fo 


honourable a Reward for Plurality of Wives, have not 
made the ſame wholeſome proviſion again Ylurality of 
Religions. He rails at Superſtition, and pretends to 


| Nand up for the Primitive Church; but though we read 


that the Apoſtles were Fiſhers, they were not Water- 
men, to look one way and row another. 

He is very ſevere againſt the Bakers, and puniſhes 
them upon every Occafion ; not for Cheats, for as fuch 
he honours them, but only to ſtiew his Skill in the Hiſto- 


ry of the Bible, where he finds it was one of thar Pro- 


feſſion 


Changes in Ovi 


Low- Church MAGISTRATE. 339 
feſſion that firſt hanſell'd the Gallows. He deſigns to a- 
dorn the Annals of his Government with ſomething 
Extraordinary, and to purcaaſe a Name as Heroſtratus 


did of old, by Inflaming the Church. Stow and Hollingſ- 


head that took ſuch Pains to deſcribe Calves with fix 


Legs, and all under Unnatural Births, if they had lived 


in our Age, what a ſtrange Account would they have 
given of this Triple-headed Beaſt, that exceeds all the 


Monſters that ever were known in Bartholomew Fair, 
that ever Africk or Holland produced? 


When his Dulnefs is mounted on Horſeback, A 
makes me think of ſome Ancient Coats of Arms, where 


the Supporters are of the ſame Species with the Beaſts 


in the Scutcheon. If the City, to give another Inſtance 


of their Diſcretion, ſhould chuſe Ball to ſucceed his 


Maſter, as we find Caligula once defign'd his Horſe for 
the Conſulſnip, I dare engage for Ball, that he'll make 
he ſoberer Magiſtrate of the two; and after he has had 


his Belly full of Hay and Oats in the Morning, that he 


wort kick and winch, and keep a pother ro be carried 


to Brewers Grains and chopt Straw in the Aſternoon. 


Whatever he may be to the reſt of his Servants, his 


Cook leads a very eaſy Life with him, and has as little 


to do all the Year round as a Barber in Moſcouy, a Lord 
Treaſurer in Scotland, or a Taylor under the Line, 


where they all go Naked. He preaches up Temperance 


at his own Table, but is an Harpy incarnare when he can 
devour on Free- coſt, and hates no Sins: but thoſe that 


are Expenſive. He ſnews his Charity to the Poor, by 


providing Priſon- room for them; and for fear they 
ſhould: die of Surfeits, takes care to let them Blood wich 
a Dog-wWwhip. 


In his own nyc Self, he out-does all che ſtrange 
7's Metamorphoſis, OEdipus hinyelf, 
were he alive, could never unriddle him. The Satyr 


that quarrell'd with the Fellow in the Fable, for blow- 


ing Hot and Cold ſucceſſively with the ſame Breatli: 
Whar would he ſay to our Flea-bitten Magiſtrate, that 
can do both at the ſame Inſtant? If he varied his Body 
as often as his Soul racks about, no Taylor could fit this 


Ty 


Poſture 
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Poſture Clark in Religion, but he that made a Manrean 
for the Moon. In vain he promotes a Reformation, who 
ought to begin it at home, and ſtands up for the Sab- 
bath, which no one prophanes like himſelf, for he 
reaches more Atheiſm by his Example, than all the 
Parſons in the City can ever hope to preach down. 
He is of ſeveral Churches, but of no Religion, as we ſay 
of Hermaphrodites, that by being of both Sexes, they 
are indeed of none, and can neither conveniently receive 
Love as Women, nor act it vigorouſly as Men. He pre- 
tends to hate Diviſions, and yet encourages Schiſm 
which he fooliſhly judges to be expedient for the State; 
as the Women on the other fide ot the Tweed refuſe to 
be curedof the Itch, becauſe, forſooth, it is wholſome. 
Niebuchadnexxar's Image had a Head ot Gold, and Feet 
of Clay. Our Idol has a Skull as ſoft as Yap, to a Face 
of Braſs, and Arms of Iron. Having meution' d Brafs, 
_ commend me to that Murus Aheneus his Conſcience, which 
has long fince learnt the Trick Nulld pa//eſcere Culpa, 
I I wonder with what pretence he can punith Beggars, 
who is himſelf the moſt inexcuſable Vagrant 1n the 
three Kingdoms. If rhe. Pythagorean-Syſtem of Tranſ- 
migration be true, the next remove his Soul makes muſt 
be into an Otter, or ſome ſuch amphibious Animal, for 
one fingle Element can never contain him. He alters 
his Shapes according to the Company he is in, like thoſe 
experienced Sharpers, who when they are at Court 
would paſs for good City Security; and when they are 
in the City, would be thought to have an Intereſt at 
Court. When he thinks his Authoriry will bear him 
out, Lucifer is leſs haughry and ablolute ; at other 
times he's as ſubmiſſive and humble as a Temple-Bay 
Vintner in the Long Vacation. But who would not be- 
ſtow a Cudgel upon this fawning Cur, that-will leap over 
a Stick for the Pope's Nuncio, and next minute do the 
ſame for a Crop-ear'd Tub-drubber ? * 
Hie goes to a Sermon with the the ſame Intent, as the 
Priſoners in Ludgate go to the Grate, only to ſnewW his 
Chain; or, as the Beaux go to a Play, not to reform 
his Manners, but hear himſelf expoſed. But — 8 
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ſees Hypocriſy laſhed every Sunday, he ſtands all the Fire 
the Parſons flaſh ar him, like a managed Horſe: He's 
convinced that tis a Cowardly Scoundril Sin, yet he 


won't part with it, becauſe it brings him in Gain: As L 


knew a Fellow once that had Aches all over his Body, 
which punctually forerold all Changes in the Weather, 


yet could not be perſwaded to be Cured, becauſe he 


would not loſe his Almanack, as he call'd it. Had this 
Linſey-wolſey Brother lived under the Moſaical Diſpen- 


ſation, how finely had he been trounc'd, for ploughing 


thus with an Ox and an Aſs, and dividing himſelf fo 
_ nicely between a Caſſocł and a Cloak. He revives the 


Story of Penelope, ſtill Unravelling what he had done 


before, and Unlearning under one Teacher what he 
Learn'd under another. 


The poor Cully in Æſop with his two loving Wives, 


one cof which clear'd his Head of the Black, and the 
other of his grey Hairs, till at laſt they left him none 

between them, is a true Emblem of him. The different 
Churches he goes to, will ſo weed and purge him by de- 
_ grees, that they won't leave him a Rag of Religion to 


cover his Nakedneſs. With him, as in the Creation of 
the World, the Evening ſtill goes before the Morning; 


for though he vouchſafes his Morning to the Eſtabliſp d 
Church, yet in his Heart he's at the Meeting, and his 
Thoughts ſtill run upon his Afternoon's Extempore 


Repait. Thus he is guilty of Schiſm, even when he 
ſeems to aſſiſt at the publick Service; like the Man 
rhat committed Adultery with his own lawful Wife, by 


_ thinking on another. I never ſee him at the Carhe- 
_ Aral, bur he makes me think of an Algerine putting ouc 


Chriſtian Colours. Indeed, if the Churches were thu: 


up, ſomething might be ſaid for his going to the Barn; 
for even Horſe-fle 


Siege of Loadon-derry, If he does it for Variety, cis 4 


we know was laudable Diet at the 


ſign he has a moſt wretched Palate. Who, but u Cox- 


comb would go to a Farce in Smithfield when rhe Play- 
houſe is open? Who, that kas Din'd at £1cke8's, wou d 


afterwards Sup among Porters in a Cellar in the S rand? 
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This laſt place puts me in mind of his extraordinary 
Houſe-Reeping, though ſo great a Gormondizer of Spi- 
ritual Food, Which coſts him nothing, yet very little 
will content him in his own Kitchin. By the Power of 
good Management, he can extract three Meals for him- 
ſelf and Family out of one ſingle Shoulder of Mutron, 
which piece of Frugality he learn'd, I ſuppoſe, from 
the Story of the Welſh Sheriff, that converted an old 
Cloak firſt into a Coat, then a Waſtcoat, and laſt of all 
into à pair of Breeches. I have heard of a Gentleman, 
_ who, purely to fave his Money, would take 4 Coach 
that coſt him Twelve-pence, to be trimm'd dy a Two- 
peny French Barber in Soho. The City perhaps, with 
equal Diſcrerion choſe him to Husband their Stock; 
bur by ſtarving the Poor he has put the Pariſhes to ſuch 
Charges in Burials, that they are not like to ſave any 
thing by him ; unleſs as old Chiron was, both a Tutor 
and a Pad-nag upon occaſion to Achilles, fo they make 
the Beaſt ſerve them in a double Capacity, that is to 
ſay, both as their Horſe and their Magiſtrate. 5 
I have been told of a Man that had a very bad Me- 
mory, ſo very treacherous and unfaithful, that if he 
had made an Aſſignation in the Morning, he was ſure to 
forget it long before the Hour came. Well, ſays he, 
to prevent this for the future I am reſolved to buy a 
Memorandym-Book : But what was he the better for it? 
He ſoon after forgot that he had bought any fuch Di- 
rector to relieve his Memory. This is the Caſe of our 
 Latitudinatian : When thoſe of his Party are under 
Hatches, then all his Diſcourſe runs upon Chriſtian 
Forbearance and Condeſcention, and never a Paſſage in 
the Old or New Teſtament eſcapes him that makes for 
that purpoſe. Bur when they are mounted, and in the 
Saddle, the Tables are turn'd, and he lays about him like 
Thunder and Lightning, and forgets that Perſecution is 
the Mark of Antichriſt Tis true, all the while he de- 
vours you he cants of Moderation, and pretends. he does 
it unwillingly ; bur this is only a Copy of his Counte- 
nance, He firſt tears you aſunder as the Fews did Iſaiah 
of old with a wooden Saw of a dull heavy Speech: - 
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For my part, ö 
rent Churches he repairs to, don't execute a piece of 


Clutches we leave hi 
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| who wou'd not rather chuſe to make a Breakfaſt for a 


generous Lyon, than to be eaten by a weeping Cro- 
, I wonder that the Prieſts of the diffe- 


Military Diſcipline upon him, and truſs him up for a Spy. 
But I ſuppoſe he keeps in with all, by telling them ſe- 


verally in a Corner that each performs beſt ; like the 
Harlot 1n the Play, that was kept by three Gallants, 
and told each of them in private, chat he was the Per- 
ſon chat gave her the moſt Satisfaction. Tis next to a 
miracle to me that the Prieſthood, who are ſo, ſharp- 


ſighted upon other Occaſions, don't ſee through the thin 
Artifices of this bare-fac'd Impoſtor, and dart the 


Thunder of the Church upon a Wretch who pretends to 


be a Friend to all, and yer is an Enemy to the whole 
Tribe, I hope none of the Prophets have given it hm 
under their Hands, that tis no Sin to go to rhe Temple 
of Rimmon. But this preſent contending between the 


ſeveral Perſwafions to ſecure him to their Party, gives 


me a perfect Reſemblance of an Ant-hill, where there 
is the ſame lugging, and rearing, and ſtruggling abour a 


dead Fly. 


In ſnort, our Latitudinarian is a Retainer to all 


Churches, but a Member of none; and will never have 


the Benefit of his Clergy, though he pretends to make 


his court to all the various ſorts of them. Tis an un- 
thinking Sot, that keeps the Streets cleaner than his 
_ own Conſcience. At laſt, every Body finds out his 


Diſguiſe and diſpiſes him; and as ſeveral Cities for- 


merly contended-who gave Birth to Homer, fo, in his 


caſe, all Churches and Congregations ſtrive who ſhall diſ- 
claim him firſt. Though he has a middle Station here, 


he muſt not expect one in another World. Lucifer only 


can pay him the Wages of his Hypacriſy, in whole 


Your moſt humble Servant, 


T. B. 
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Occaſion of his s king the Oaths, 1690, 7 


A? D have you now at ee beet 0 tale 
The Oath, ſo long refus d for Conſcience ſake ? 

Sofam'd a Champion for the Loyal Church, 

(v call d) to leave her, and her Friends. 7 Lurch 
Dockor, in ſhort, you have amaz'd us all, 

Making that Nothing you Religion call. 
Had you comply'd at firſt, *t had been a Feſt, 

And you no more to blame; than were the reft j 

Bult after ſuch mature Deliberation, | 

( Preaching up Loyalty in ſpite 0 #h* Nation * 

At laſt to turn Apoſtate on a ſudden, 

- Shews, tho" a Church-man, that you are no 200d One. 

The Senſeleſs Book'y* have Writ in your Defence, | 
Diſcovers more your Guilt, than Innocence: 
Each Argument therein does ſeem to ſay, 
Tour Reaſon, with Religion, s fle away. 8 
Now ſome pretend you tempted were by HY : 5 


Nay, by a Wife, which is: a thing not common, 
To Si againſt 280 Laws Divine and Humane: F 
He? 
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To Dr. Sherlock, &c. 1690 345 
Her Importunity was ſuch, they ſay, 
When you did Preach, ſhe never ceas'd to Pray; 
Until at length, by orce of much Perſwa ſion, 
She brought your Do&orſhip into the Faſhion, 
To take an Oath, to juſtify the Reign EN 
Of William; till King James return'd again. 2 
But, Doctor, moſt believe what ſhe col d ſay, > 
Had not prevail'd to make you go aſtray, 
And with the preſent Government to join, 
If little William had not paſt the Boyn: 
But now you from your Principles do ſwerve, 
For fear that you and yours ſhou'd come to far ve; 
Truſting to Providence ( it ſeems) your Soul, 
But for your Body, you re not ſuch a-Fool. 
Doctor, in fine, you'll live to curſe your Fate, 
And then repent, (alas! ) when tis too late: a 
Reproachful Ruin. ſtill ſuch Crimes attends; 
Your 2888 you ve made your Foes, your Foes no Friends. 
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Dr. SHERLOCK, 1707, 
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E RE hes, within this Holy Place, 


(The Lord have Mercy on him / ) 
The Weeſel, in a Wooden Caſe, 
Exempt from Human Plagues, unleſs 
Tou lay hu Wife upon him. 


Some People think, if this were " TOY 
Tho Dead, he ond be ready 

To riſe before hx Time, and run 

The Lord knows where, to ſhun 

That Termagant, his 'Lady. 


| . I 
Since he is Lone, tis hard that ſhe. 
Should be ſo long deſerted, 


Why, Death, ſbouldſt thou ſo partial be, | 


Since all goo People do agree, 
Tis pity they were parted 2 


Pray bid her, ah fc comes, not prate, 


But hold her teaxing Nonſenſe : 
For if the Weeſel ſmell a Rat, 
He'll fly bis Wife, III tell you that, 

As he gee did his 4, Kats 
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of the preſent Tranſlators. By the late famous John 
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Celeſtial Motion: Compoſed according to the beſtobſer- 
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_ eaſy, expedite, and perſpicuous than any before extant ; 
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John Digby Eſq; with Comments and Reflexions takca } 
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Written by Monſieur St. Evremont, and made Engitth by 
Mr. Johnſon. „ Z 95 


* 


